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Se £ you'll find me wherever the boys get together’ 


Up in this bird’s nest of a turret, or breasting the tides of a crowded 
P 


city street, one welcomes the company of a good cigarette. And a good 


cigarette means good tobaccos. What smokers taste in Chesterfield is the 


out their finest flavor and fragrance. 


For NINETEEN years, our Research Department has 
kept intimate touch with every new development of Science 
that could be applied to the manufacture of cigarettes. 
During this period there has been no development of tested 
value or importance to the smoker which we have not 
incorporated into the making of Chesterfield cigarettes. 


Liggett & Myers Tobacco Co. 
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THE IEATHERNECK 


THE GAZETTE 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


Major General Ben. H. Fuller, The Major Gen- 
eral Comm andant 

Brigadier General John T. Myers, Assistant to 
The Major General Commandant. 
» General Rufus H. Lane, The Adjutant 


dier General Hugh Matthews, The Quar- 
= neuadier General George Richards, The Pay- 
master 

Officers last commissioned in the grades indi- 
cated: 

Col. Percy F. Archer, AQM. 

Lt. Col. Harold B. Pratt. 

Maj. George C. Hamner. 


Capt. Wm. W. Scott, Jr. 
ist Lt. Edward L. Pugh. 


Officers last to make number in the grades 
indicated: 

Col. Percy F. Archer, AQM. 

Lt. Col. Harold B. Pratt. 

Maj. Herbert Rose 

Capt. Jas. L. Denham. 

lst Lt. Wm. M. O’Brien. 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


MAY 14, 1931 

No changes were announced. 
MAY 15, 1931 

Captain William T. Evans, on reporting of re- 
lief detached AS, Second Brigade, Nicaragua, to 
Air Corps Tactical School. Maxwell Field, Mont- 
gomery, Alabama 

lst Lt. Randolph McC. Pate, on May 25th de- 
tached MB, Parris Island, S. C.. to MD. USS 
Mississippi.” 

Chf. Pay Clk. Oscar E. Gutmann, detached MB, 
Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to Headquarters 
Marine Corps. Washington, D. C., for duty and 
to Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. (for treat- 
ment). 

MAY 16, 1931 
No changes were announced. 


MAY 18, 1931 

No changes were announced. 
MAY 19, 1931. 

No changes were announced. 


MAY 20, 1931. 

Major Alley D. Rorex. on or about May 28th 
transferred USS “Wyoming” to USS “Arkansas” 
with Staff of Commander, Training Squadron, 
Scouting Force 

Captain Samuel W. Freeny, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Captain George W. Spotts, detached MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y., to MB, Washington, D. C. 

Captain Willard P. Leutze, detached MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y.. to MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 

Captain Tom E. Wicks, AQM, orders from MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif., revoked 

Ist Lt. St. Julien R. Marshall, on May 25th de- 
tached MB, NYd, Boston, Mass., to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

2nd Lt. Matthew C. Horner, orders from MB, 
Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to MD, Camp 
Rapidan, Criglersville, Va., revoked. 

2nd Lt. Raymond B. Sullivan, Jr., 
airplane accident on May 19th. 
MAY 21, 1931. 

Major Harold S. Fassett. on June 12th detached 
MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NOB, Key West, Fla. 

Captain Eli Savage, on reporting of his relief 
detached MB, NOB, Key West, Fla.. to MB, 
Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. Chesley G. Stevens, detached Headquar- 
ters Department of the Pacific, San Francisco, 
aul.. to MB. NOB, Pearl Harbor, T. H., via the 
USAT “Chateau Thierry” scheduled to sail from 
San Francisco, on or about June 17th. 

2nd Lt. Robert G. Ballance, detached Second 
Nicaragua, to MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
Va., via first available Government con- 


killed in an 


2nd Lt. Jaime Sabater, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
MAY 22, 1931 
} Colonel Richard M. Cutts, detached Headquar- 
‘ers Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to the 
(Continued on page 3) 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


MAY 1, 1931. 


Gy. Set. William C. Lewis—AS, San Diego, 
Calif.. to AS, Managua, Nicaragua. 

Set. Walter Kimrey—MD, AL, Peiping, to 4th 
Reet., Shanghai, China. 

Set. Edward F. Sauer—MD, AL, Peiping, to 4th 
Reet., Shanghai, China. 

Cpl. Charles L. Humphrey—Ft. Mifflin, to 4th 
Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Cpl. Ross L. Doty—MB, Camp Rapidan, to MB, 
NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pfc. Glenn Metz—MB, Hampton Roads, Va., to 
Depot of Supplies, Hampton Roads, Va. 

Pfc. J. Becker—MB, Washington, D. C., to Ist 
Brigade, Port au Prince, Haiti. 

Pvt. George C. Baird—MD, USS “Chester,” to 
MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Pvt. Bennie James—MD, USS “Chester,”” to MB, 
Norfolk, Va. 

Pvt. Alton M. Mize—MD, USS “Chester,” to 
MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Pvt. Kenneth L. MacKay—MD, USS ‘‘Pennsyl- 
vania,”” to United States (discharged own con- 
venience). 

Pvt. Joseph H. Cockran—MB, Camp Rapidan, to 
MB, Quantico, Va. 


MAY 2, 1931. 


Ist Set. John D. Bellora—MB, Yorktown, Va., to 
MD, USS “Asheville.” 

lst Set. Albert J. Goble—MD, USS “Asheville,” 
to Department of Pacific. 

Set. Samuel T. Anthony—MB, Key West, Fia., 
to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Pfc. Samuel J. Bailey—MD, USNH, Chelsea, 
Mass., to ist Brigade, Port au Prince, Haiti. 

Pfc. Orville E. Haley—MD, USNH, Chelsea, 
Mass., to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

Pfc. Vernon G. Worthington—MB, NAS, Lake- 
hurst, N. J., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pvt. William Gordon—ist Brigade, Port au 
Prince, Haiti, to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pvt. James A. Barr—MB, Yorktown, Va., to 
MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 

Pvt. Orville V. Burton—MB, Yorktown, Va., to 
MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 


MAY 4, 1931. 

QM. Set. William G. Brown—MB, NYd, New 
York, to MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 

lst Set. Edgar G. Hughes—MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., to MB, NAD, Yorktown, Va. 

Gy. Set. William R. Markle—Nicaragua to 
Brown Field, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Cpl. Harry R. Arner—MB, Quantico, Va., to AS, 
Managua, Nicaragua. 

Pfc. Allison B. Cox—MD, USS “Wyoming,” to 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Tpr. John Witkowski—MD, USS “Saratoga,” to 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Pvt. Jack G. Wells—MD, USS “Arkansas,” to 
MD, RS, DB, San Diego, Calif. 

Pvt. Frank O. Soncarty—MB, Hampton Roads, 
to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pvt. Ralph K. Fletcher—MB., Hampton Roads, 
Va., to Coco Solo. 

Pvt. John Nelson—MB, Hampton Roads, Va., to 
Coco Solo. 

Pvt. Julius G. Scheidig—MB, Iona Island, N. Y., 
to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 


MAY 5, 1931. 


Set. Robert English—MB, Parris Island, 8S. C., 
to Managua, Nicaragua. 

Set. McGradey Hill—Iist Brigade, Port au Prince, 
Haiti, to West Coast (discharged own con- 
venience). 

Cpl. William R. Lanham—Department of Pa- 
cific, to MD, AL, Peiping, China. 


MAY 6, 1931. 


Set. James E. Cottrell—MB, Hampton Roads, 
to Nicaragua. 


MAY 8, 1931. 

QM. Set. Hugo Winto—MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

QM. Set. Guy F. Tabor—MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Set. Jesse C. Grege—MB, NAD, Dover, N. J., to 
Nicaragua. 

Cpl. Thomas F. Thompson—MB, Hampton 
Roads, Va., to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. 

Cpl. Herbert E. Deady—MB, Parris Island, 8S. 
C., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

Cpl. Arthur J. Breson—Department of Pacific 
to MB, NAD, Iona Island, N. Y. 


(Continued on page 4) 


RECENT RE-ENLISTMENTS 


ADAMES, Abel, at Houston, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

AGNONE, Frank C., at Cleveland, 5-20-31, for 
MB, Hampton Roads, Va. 

ARNER, Harry R., at MB, Quantico, Va., 5-23-31, 
for Aircraft Squadrons, Quantico, Va. 

BAKER, Harry N., at Portland, 5-13-31, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

BAKER. William C., at Louisville, 5-15-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

BANKLER, James, at San Diego, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

BARNES, Hanley F., at Parris Island, 5-23-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

BARNES, Harry G., at Houston, 5-7-31, for MB, 
NOB, New Orleans, La. 
BECKWITH, Alfred, at St. 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
BERG, Martin W., at MB, Quantico, 5-13-31, for 
Aircraft Squadrons, Quantico, Va. 
BLACK, Oral, at Salt Lake City, 5-21-31, for MB, 
Mare Island, Calif. 
BLAKELY, Robert, at Pittsburgh, 5-27-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
BOEHLER, Jake C., at Chicago, 5-16-31, for Cen- 
tral Recruiting Division, Chicago, Il. 
BRAZIEL, Herbert O., at Charlotte, 5-16-31, for 
MB, Washington, D. C. 
CAINE, William R., at Atlanta, 5-13-31, for MB, 

Parris Island, 8. C. 
CARLEY, Thomas F., at Washington, D. C., 5-12- 
31, for Headquarters Marine Corps. 
CARLSON, August W., at Quantico, 5-15-31, for 
lst Marines, Quantico, Va. 
COBURN, Sidney A., at Norfolk, 5-12-31, for 4th 
Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
COLE, Kenneth B., at Fairmont, W. Va., 5-12-31, 
for MB, South Charleston, W. Va. 
COSTELLO, Philip J., at Quantico, 5-18-31, for 
Aircraft Squadrons, Quantico, Va. 
CROWELL, Harold I., at MB, Keyport, Washing- 
ton, 4-28-31, for MB, Keyport, Washington. 
CULLUM, Robert D., at San Diego, 5-5-31, for 
MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Ill. 
DAUGHERTY, Earl E., at Detroit, 5-15-31, for 
Coco Solo. 
DECKARD, Lloyd “‘C,”” at MB, Washington, D. C., 
5-11-31, for MB, Washington, D. 
DEWITT, Olen M., at St. Louis, 5- 20- 31, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 
ENGLAND, Herbert, at —_—_ Island, 5-17-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, 
ERISMAN, Herbert Ww. oe Washington, D. C., 5- 
18-31, for Marine Band, Washington, D. C. 
EVANS, James P., at San Diego, 5-20-31, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 
PAIN, Evan M., at San Diego, 5-11-31, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 
FORKEL, James J., at New York, 5-14-31, for 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
FOSTER, Waldo, at Washington, D. C., 5-15-31, 
for Hdars. Marine Corps. 
FOX, David A., at MB, NYd, Portsmouth, Va., 
5-12-31, for MB, NYd, Portsmouth, Va. 
GOODWIN, Ager B., at Boston, 5-24-31, for MB, 
NYd, Boston, Mass. 
GORDON, Keith E., at St. Louis, 5-27-31, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 
GOSHORN, Walter M. V., at Phoenix, 5-7-31, for 
MB, NYd, Puget Sound. Wash. 
GRADY, Donald A., at Cleveland, 5-14-31, for 
MB, NOP, South Charleston, W. Va. 
GRANT, Fred, at MB, Washington, D. C., 5-14- 
31, for MB, Washington, D. C. 
GREEN, Dennis W., at Lakehurst, 5-23-31, for 
MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. 
HALLBERG, August A., at San Diego, 5-2-31, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 
HARRIS, Frank, at Pearl Harbor, 4-11-31, for 
MB, NS, Pearl Harbor, T. H. 
HAYS, Virgil, at San Diego, 5-12-31, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. 
HENDRICKS, Alvin E., at Los Angeles, 5-18-31, 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

HILL, Limuel F., at Birmingham, 
Recruiting District of Atlanta. 
HILL, Martin L., at Quantico, 5-17-31, for Ist 
Marines, Quantico, Va. 
HUGHES, Clarence G., at New York, 5-13-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
HUGHES, William R., at Washington, D. C., 5- 
23-31, for Headquarters Marine Corps. 
HURST, Harry E., at Managua, 4-19-31, for Nica- 
raguan Guardia Nacional. 
JOHNSTON, Chester O., at Philadelphia, 5-25-31, 

for SDHS, Buffalo, N. Y. 


(Continued on page 55) 
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THE BUSINESS LEADERS 
OF TODAY 


ARE THE 


IN AUTOMOBILES, Duesenberg means 
quality. 

At the Duesenberg factory in Indian- 
apolis, cars are built to order for dis- 
criminating owners, embodying all the 
features and principles which have 
made the name Duesenberg symbolical 
of the utmost in quality. Duesenberg 
also specializes in the construction of 
racing automobiles. Another famous 
I. C. S. student, Captain Edward V. 
Rickenbacker, also won wide distinc- 
tion in the racing game. 

In engineering, Fred S$. Duesenberg 
is internationally recognized; and to- 
day,in analyzing his success, he attaches 
importance to the Engineering Course 
of the International Correspondence 
Schools he studied early in his career. 

Mr. Duesenberg says: “In addition 
to the fundamentals that Engineering 
Course taught me, I. C. S. continues 
to help me today. For years some of 
my assistants here have been students 
of I. C. S. Courses. The records of 
many I. C. S. students, employed by 
Duesenberg, Incorporated, are a foun- 
dation for the conviction that Scranton 
is the home of the greatest practical 
educational institution in the world.” 

Training for the job at hand, prep- 
aration for the job ahead — this is a 


@ INTERNATIONAL 
SCRANTON, 


secret of success that has been demon- 
strated by business leaders in a wide 
range of professions. Many of them 
laid the foundations for profitable 
careers by devoting spare-time to study 
of I. C. §. Courses. So can you! Op- 
portunity knocks — let the coupon be- 
low open the door for you! Remember, 
the I. C. S. students of today are the 
business leaders of tomorrow. 


Mark and Mail the Coupon Today! 


CORRESPONDENCE 
PENNSYLVANIA 


I1.C.S. STUDENTS 
OF YESTERDAY 


@ Fred S. Duesenberg; the latest Duesenberg model 
and a view of the famous Duesenberg motor, 


SCHOOLS 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, Box 9147, Scranton, Penna. 
Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” and full particulars about the 


subject before which I have marked X: 
BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 


Bu s Manag Advertising Electrical Engineer 
Industrial Management Er t Electric Lighting 
a) re | Management Business Correspondence Mechanical Engineer 
) Traffic Management Show Card and Sign Mechanical Draftsman 
Accounting and C. P. A Lettering Machine Shop Practice 
Coaching Stenography and Typing Railroad Positions 
C) Cost Accounting Civil Service } Gas Engine Operating 
}] Bookkeeping Railway Mail! Clerk (J Civil Engineer 
Salesmanship Grade School Subjects Mining 
Secretarial Work School Bubjects Surveying and Mapping 
) Spanish Mlustrating |) Plumbing and Heating 
French Cartooning Steam Engineering 
Name Age Street Address 
City State 
Occupation 


TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 


Radio () Architect l 

Architects’ Blueprints | 

Contractor and Builder 
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Concrete Builder ' 
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U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 
(Continued from page 1) 


as 


Naval War College, Newport, R. I., to report not 
later than June 30th. 

Captain John Groff, detached First Brigade, 
Haiti, to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C., for duty and to Naval Hospital for 
treatment. 

ist Lt. Evans F. Carlson, detached Nicaraguan 
National Guard Detachment to MB, NYd, New 
York, N. Y., for duty and to Naval Hospital, New 
York, N. Y., for treatment. 

ist Lt. Richard Fagan, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MD, NP, NYd, Mare Island, 


Calif. 


MAY 23, 1931. 

Captain Bailey M. Coffenbere, on reporting of 
his relief detached MD, USS “Lexington,”’ to MB. 
Quantico, Va 

Captain William H. Harrison, on reporting of 
his relief, about July Ist, detached MD. USS “New 
Mexico,” to the Field Artillery School, Fort Sill, 
i Charles I. Murray, on August 5th de- 
tached Garde d'Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va., via 
first available Government conveyance. 

ist Lt. William W. Orr, on or about June 25th 
detached MB. Washington, D. C., to MD, USS 
“New Mexico.” 
ye Lt. Clifford Prichard, on June 20th detached 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Mar. Gnr. Johnnie C. Vaughan, on acceptance 
of appointment assigned to duty at MB, Quantico, 
Va., to report not later than June 29th. 

Chf. Pay Clk. Walter J. Sherry, detached MB, 
NS, St. Thomas, V. I, to MB, Quantico, Va. 


MAY 25, 1931. 
No changes were announced. 


MAY 26, 1931. 

Major Arthur Kingston, detached MB. Quan- 
tico, Va., to Recruiting District of Indianapolis, 
Indianapolis, Ind. 

lst Lt. Ronald A. Boon, detached MD, AL, 
Peiping, China, to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China. 

lst Lt. Horace D. Palmer, orders from Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, 
Va., modified to MB, Quantico, Va., via first 
available Government conveyance. 

2nd Lt. Joseph H. Berry, on June Ist detached 
MB, NSB, New London, Conn., to MB, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

2nd Lt. Robert H. Williams, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla.. to MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va. 

2nd Lt. Harvey E. Dahlgren, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla.. to MB. Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va. 

2nd Lt. Keith R. Willard, detached NAS, Pen- 
sacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 


MAY 27, 1931. 

Captain Maurice C. Gregory, on or about June 
lst detached Nicaraguan National Guard Detach- 
ment to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., via first 
available Government conveyance. 

ist Lt. Melvin E. Fuller, detached MD, NP, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Edwin Hakala, orders to MB, NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H., modified to MD, NP, NYd, 
Portsmouth, New Hampshire. 

Ist Lt. Frank D. Weir, orders to AS, ECEF, 
MB, Quantico, Va., revoked. Detached NAS. 
Pensacola, Fla., to AS, WCEF, NAS, San Diego, 
Calif. 

2nd Lt. Hewin O. Hammond, detached MB 
Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to MD, Rapidan 
Camp, Criglersville, Va. 

2nd Lt. Prank H. Schwable, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Chf. Mar. Gnr. James J. Harrington, detached 
NAS, NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, 
Puget Sound, Washington. 

On acceptance of appointment as second lieu- 
tenants in the Marine Corps the following-named 
are assigned to duty at MB, NYd, Philadelphia. 
Pa., to report not later than July 15th: 

Austin R. Brunelli, Lewis C. Hudson, Jr., Ed- 
mund B. Games, Albert J. Keller. Luther S. 
Moore, Nelson K. Brown, John H. Cook, Jr., Harry 
8. Leon, Clifford H. Shuey, Wayne H. Adams. 
Charles R. Jones, Edward H. Forney, Jr., John 
A. White, Edward J. Dillon, Harold I. Larson, 
Samuel G. Taxis, Clifton R. Moss, Bankson T. 
Holcomb, Jr., Frederick L. Wieseman, Harlan C. 
Cooper, Robert S. Brown. 


MAY 28, 1931. 

Major John F. S. Norris, APM, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to 2nd Brig., Nicaragua, via com- 
mercial steamer scheduled to sail from New 
York, N. Y., on or about June 25th. 

Major DeWitt Peck, on reporting of his relief 
detached USS “Rochester,” to Headquarters Ma- 


rine Corps, Washington, D. C., via first available 
Government conveyance. 

Captain William L. Harding. assigned to duty 
at MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

Captain William B. Croka, detached 2nd Brie.. 
Nicaragua, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., for 
duty and to Naval Hospital, San Diego, Calif., 
for treatment. 

Captain Claude A. Phillips, about June 15th 
detached 2nd Brig., Nicaragua, to MB, Norfolk 
NYd, Portsmouth, Va., via first available Govern- 
ment conveyance. 

Captain Charles E. Rice, retired as of Septem- 
ber 1, 1931. 

Ist Lt. Brady L. Vogt, om completion of the 
Company Officer's Course detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, Norfolk, 
Va. 

2nd Lt. Roy M. Gulick, detached 2nd Brig., 
Nicaragua, to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. Walker A. Reaves, detached 2nd Bric., 
Nicaragua, to MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass. 

2nd Lt. George E. Williams, detached 2nd Brig., 
Nicaragua, to MB, NSB, New London, Conn. 

2nd Lt. Robert E. Fojt, appointed a second 
lieutenant and assigned to duty at MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later than July 
15th. 

2nd Lt. Billy W. King, appointed a second 
lieutenant and assigned to duty at MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later than July 
15th. 

2nd Lt. William K. Pottinger, appointed a sec- 
ond lieutenant and assigned to duty at MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later than July 
15th 

2nd Lt. Charles G. Wadbrook, detached MB. 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif.. to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

On arrival at New York, N. Y., orders of the 
following-named officers modified from MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y., to stations indicated: 

Captain John H. Fay, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Captain Frederick E. Stack, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Adolph Stahlberger, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Roy W. Conkey, MB, NYd, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

Ist Lt. James H. N. Hudnall, MB, NTS, New- 
port, R. I. 

Ist Lt. Monitor Watchman, MB, NYd, Ports- 
mouth, N. H. 


MAY 29, 1931. 
No changes were announced. 


JUNE 1, 1931. 

No changes were announced. 
JUNE 2, 1931. 

Major Ralph J. Mitchell, on reporting Captain 
Francis P. Mulcahy detached Second Brigade, 
Nicaragua, to AS, WCEF, San Diego, Calif. 

Major Oliver Floyd, on completion of course at 
Ecole de Guerre, detached that school to MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Captain Harry Paul, om 5 June, 1931, detached 
MB, Quantico, Va., to Headquarters Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C. 

Captain Bernard Dubel, present orders modi- 
fied, detached MB, Quantico, Va., 19 June, 1931, 
and ordered proceed Canal Zone via SS "’Ancon,” 
sailing New York 8 July, 1931, for duty with MD, 
USS “Rochester.” 

Captain Claude A. Phillips, present orders modi- 
fied, on arrival in U. S., assigned duty MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y. 

Captain Harold W. Whitney, AQM, detached 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., to 2nd Brigade, 
Nicaragua. 

lst Lt. Emery E. Larson, detached Nicaraguan 
National Guard Detachment, Nicaragua, to MB, 
Parris Island, 8. C. 

Ist Lt. Lewis B. Fuller, detached Nicaraguan 
National Guard Detachment, Nicaragua, to In- 
fantry School, Fort Benning, Ga.. to report 14 
September, 1931. 

2nd Lt. Homer C. Murray, detached NAS, Pen- 
sacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. William I. Phipps, detached MB, NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 


JUNE 3, 1931. 

Lt.-Col. Jesse F. Dyer, on completion of course 
at Naval War College, Newport, detached that 
college to Asiatic Station, via SS ‘President 
Madison,” sailing Seattle, Washington, 8 Aug.. 
1931. 

Major Egbert T. Lloyd, orders modified on ar- 
rival U. S. assigned duty MB, NYd, New York, 
N. 

Capt. Oliver P. Smith, orders modified on ar- 
rival U. S. assigned duty Infantry School, Fort 
Benning, Ga. 

Capt. William E. Riley, orders modified on ar- 
rival U. S. assigned duty Command and General 
Staff School, Fort Leavenworth, Kansas. 

On completion of present Basic Course, follow- 
ing-named second lieutenants ordered to duty at 
stations indicated: 

James P. Berkeley, MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
Portsmouth, Va. 

Fred D. Beans, MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. 

Paul Moret, MB, Quantico, Va. 


Three 


Nicholas J. Pusel, MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
Donald M. Weller, MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
Portsmouth, Va. 
Edgar O. Price, MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, Ports- 
mouth, Va. 
Robert E. Hill, MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, Ports- 
mouth, Va. 
Russell Lloyd, MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
Archibald D. Abel. MB, NS, New Orleans, La. 
William P. Battell, MB, NYd,. Wash., D. C. 
Francis H. Williams, MB, NYd, Wash., D. C. 
Michael M. Mahoney, MB, NA, Annapolis, Md. 
Peter A. McDonald, MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 
Paul W. Russell, MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N. H. 
Stewart Boyle, MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. 
John Wehle. MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. .- 
Cornelius P. VanNess, MB, NYd, New York, 


Charles E. Shepherd, MB, NYd, Portsmouth, 
N. H. 


James T. Wilbur, MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 
James M. Daly, MB, SB, New London, Conn. 
John M. Davis, MB, NTS, Newport, R. I. 

Frank M. Reinecke, MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. 
Edward A. Montgomery, MB, Parris Island, 

Frank G. Wagner, Jr.. MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
Wallace M. Greene, MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
Lewis R. Tyler, MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
Ronald D. Salmon, MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 
William W. Childs, MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 
Va. 

Walfried H. Fromhold, MB, Quantico, Va. 
Ernest W. Fry, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Charles H. Hayes, MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, 


a. 

Edson L. Lyman, MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

William B. Steiner, MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
Portsmouth, Va. 

George H. Cloud, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Lawrence C. Brunton, MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

Samuel S. Yeaton, MD, R. R., Wakefield, Mass. 

Thomas B. Hughes, MD, R. R., Wakefield, Mass. 

Glen C. Herndon, Hdars., Marine Corps, Wash., 
D. C. 

William B. McKean, Hdars., Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C. 

Chf. Pay Clk. Edward J. Donnelly, orders modi- 
fied to Office of Assistant Paymaster, Phila., Pa. 

Chf. Pay Clk. John S. McGuigan, detached As- 
sistant Paymaster, Phila., Pa., to Hdars., Marine 
Corps, Wash., Cc. 


JUNE 4, 1931. 


Capt. Edward S. Shaw, on or about 16 June, 
1931, detached MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N. H., to 
MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, via USS “Kit- 
tery,” sailing Hampton Roads 2 July, 1931. 

Capt. Roswell Winans, on or about 19 June, 
1931, detached MB, Quantico, Va., to Hdars., Ma- 
rine Corps, Wash., D. C. 

Capt. Otto E. Bartoe, on reporting relief, de- 
tached MD, USS “Nevada,” to Dept. of Pacific. 

Capt. William C. James, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “‘Tennessee,”” to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va. 

Capt. George B. Reynolds, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “Idaho,”” to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. Robert E. Mills, on reporting relief de- 
tached MD, USS “Mississippi,” to MB, Norfolk 
NYd, Portsmouth, Va. 

Capt. Evans O. Ames, on reporting relief, de- 
tached MD, USS “California,” to MB, Quantico, 


a. 

Capt. Lewis L. Gover, on reporting relief, de- 
tached MD, USS “New York,” to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 

lst Lt. Bayard L. Bell, orders modified to duty 
with MD, USS “Salt Lake City,’ to report 30 
June, 1931. 

Ist Lt. William C. Purple, when directed by 
Comdt., NYd, Portsmouth, N. H., detached MB, 
NYd, Portsmouth, N. H., to MD, USS “Antares,” 
to report 1 Aug., 1931. 

Ist Lt. Howard B. Enyart, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “Antares,” to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 
lst Lt. Wilburt S. Brown, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “Saratoga,” to Dept. of 
Pacific. 

Ist Lt. Francis H. Brink, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS ‘“Texas,”’ to Dept. of Pacific. 

Ist Lt. Thomas J. Kilcourse, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to Asiatic Station, via 
USS “Chaumont,” sailing San Diego 11 June, 1931. 

lst Lt. Monroe S. Swanson, detached MD, RS, 
DB, San Diego, to Asiatic Station, via USS 
“Chaumont,” sailing San Diego, 11 June, 1931. 

ist Lt. James S. Monahan, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “Salt Lake City,” to Hdars., 
Marine Corps, Wash., D. C. 

2nd Lt. David M. Shoup, on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “Maryland,” to Dept. of 
Pacific. 

2nd Lt. James F. Shaw, Jr., on reporting relief, 
detached MD, USS “West Virginia,” to Dept. of 
Pacific. 

Brig. Gen. Robert H. Dunlap, died on May 19th. 

Captain Joseph Jackson, on June 12th detached 
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MAY 9, 1931 


Set Seraphin G Musachia—MB, Hampton 
Roads. Va., to MB, NOB, New Orleans, La 

Set. Herman A. Dishman—NP, Portsmouth, to 
Nicaragua 

Cpl. Harry Hammerer—MB, NYd, Washington, 
D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Cpl. Aubrey D. McCauley—MB, NYd, Boston. 
Mass.. to Coco Solo 

Cpl. Euclid W. Brileand—Key West. to MB, NAS. 
Pensacola, Fla 


MAY 11, 1931 

lst Set. Otto Roos—MB, NYd,. New York, N. Y.. 
to MB. NAD, Iona Island, N. Y¥ 

Set. Wilber Mannan—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
*rince, Haiti 

Set. Henry C. Armstrong—MB, Quantico, Va.. 
to Eastern Recruiting Division 

William G. Reeves—MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J.. 
to Charlotte, N. C 
MAY 12, 1931 

Gy. Set. Joseph F. Stepka—MB, Norfolk, Va.. 
Va 
es Hicks—West Coast to 4th Regi- 


ment, Shanghal 
Set. Harry H. Pearl—MB. NYd. New York. N 
Y., to Recruiting District of New York 
Cpl. Julius Freedman—MB, NYd, Washington. 
to MD, AL, Peiping, China 


MAY 13, 1931 

Set. Marion R. Lenoir—MB, Parris Island, to 
MB, NYd,. Boston, Mass 
MAY 14, 1931 

Set. Joseph T. Kiszweski—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
MAY 15, 1931 

QM. Set. James F. Reddish—MB. Key West. 
Fla., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Supply Set. Geo. J. Hyland—MB, Quantico, Va.,. 
to MB, NOB, Key West. Fla 

Set. James C. Whittle—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
District of Indianapolis 
nthony Gerage—MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N 
J to Cavite. Philippine Islands 

Cpl. Arthur B. Reiman—Department of Pacific, 
to MD, AL, Peiping. China 
MAY 16, 1931 

QM. Set. Earl R. Smith—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Wakefield 

ist Set. John McHugh—USS “New York,” to 
MD. USS “Houston.” 

Cpl. Joseph E. Head—Orders to Indian Head 
modified to Norfolk 
MAY 18, 1931 

Set. Paul H. Miller—MD, USS “Nevada,” to 
MB. NTS, Great Lakes. Ill 

Cpl. Lawrence E. Sutton—MB, Quantico, Va., 
arris Island, S. C 

Cpl hard LaV. Harris—MD, USS “Nevada,” 
to MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Il 

Cpl. Leroy P. Gager—MD, USS “Nevada,” to 
MB. NTS. Great Lakes. Ml 

Cpl. H. E. Brennon-—-MB, Washington. D. C., to 
Navy Building Guard 
MAY 19, 1931 

Gy. Set. James R. Tucker—MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia. Pa.. to MB, Quantico. Va 

Set. Thomas B. Pettigrew—MB. Norfolk, Va.,. to 
MB, Quant! 

Cpl. William Dietrick—MD,. USS “West Vir- 
ginia to MB. NYd,. Philadelphia, Pa 

Cpl. Oliver P. Norris—MB, Quantico, Va.. to 
MB, NAD, Ft. Mifflin, Pa 

Cpl. Frederick Green—MD. USS “Oklahoma.” 
to MB. NYd. New York, N. Y¥ 
MAY 20, 1931 

QM. Set. John S.. Hale—MB, Norfolk. Va.. to 
MB, Quantico, Va 

Gy. Set. Thomas O. Lowery—-MB, Parris Island, 
Ss. C., to MB, NS. Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 
John H. Turner—MB, NS, Guantanamo 
to MB, Quantico. Va. 
John B. Cook—MD, USS “Texas,” to 
nt of Pacific 

Set. Earl Van Houten—NP, Portsmouth. N. H., 
to MB, Quantico, Va 

Set. James E. Yound—MB, Quantico. to MB. 
NTS. Great Lakes, Ml 

Set. Harold E. Smith—MB, Quantico. Va., to 
Recruiting. Chicago 

Cpl. William H. Dangman—MB, NYd,. New York. 
N. Y.. to MB, Washington, D. C 

Cpl Gerald F Wilson—Recruiting Station, 
Philadelphia, Pa., to Depot of Supplies, Phila- 
delphia, Pa 
MAY 21, 1931 

Set. Maj. Eugene F. Smith—MB, Parris Island, 
S. C., to Nicaragua 

Set. Maj. John D. McCue—MB, Norfolk, Va., to 
Nicaragua. 
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Set. Vernon L. Peppersack—4th Regiment. 
Shanghai, China, to United States. 

Set. Eugene Kranich—MB, NYd, Portsmouth, 
to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Set. William G. Spragg—MB, NAD, Hingham, 
Mass., to NPD, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Cpl. Roger W. Beadle—MB, Parris Island, to 
Candidates Class, MB, Washington, D. C. 

Cpl. Frederick B. Winfree—MB, Norfolk, Va.., 
to Candidates Class. MB, Washington, D. C. 

Cpl. Ernest R. West—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Candidates Class, MB, Washington, D. C. 

Cpl. Edward B. Renn—MB, NA, Annapolis, Md., 
to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Cpl. Lowell G. McLean—Brown Field, MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. 

Cpl. John W. Wells—MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 


MAY 23, 1931. 

Set. Michael T. Fisher—MB, NAS, Lakehurst. 
N. J., to Iona Island, N. Y. 

Cpl. John M. Callahan—MB, Washington, D. C., 
to MCB. NOB. San Diego, Calif. 

Cpl. Earl E. Palmer—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Nicaragua 

Cpl. Samuel D. Puller—West Coast to MB, 
Washington, D. C. 


MAY 25, 1931. 

Set. Milton E. Lynch—MB, NYd. New York, 
N. Y¥., to MCB. NOB. San Diego, Calif. 

Set. Green B. Evans—Recruiting Station. Bos- 
ton, Mass., to MB, NOB, New Orleans, La. 

Set. William Casey—West Coast, to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

Cpl. George A. Goulette—MB, NAD. Dover. N. 
J.. to Motor Transport School, MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 

Cpl. Julian C. Smith—West Coast, to 4th Regi- 
ment. Shanghal, China. 
MAY 27, 1931 

Set. Jack Allen—MD. USS “Arizona.” to MB. 
NOB. New Orleans, La. 

Cpl. Emmett B. Smith—MB, Norfolk, Va., to 
Charleston, S 

Cpl. Edwin E. Crusoe—MD, USS “Arizona.” to 
MB. NAS, Pensacola, Fila. 

Cpl. Charles J. Dresh—MD. USS “Arizona,” to 
MB. Hampton Roads, Va. 
MAY 29, 1931 

QM. Set. Earl R. Smith—MB, Quantico. Va., to 
MB. NYd, Boston, Mass. 

lst Set. Albert C. Kartkopf—MB, Quantico, Va.. 
to Haiti 

Ist Set. Louis Vieten—MB, NOB, Key West. 
Fla.. to Nicaragua. 

ist Set. Fred Stinson—MB., Parris Island, 8. C., 
to MB, NOB, Key West. Fla 

Cpl. Herbert Anderson—MB, NAD. Yorktown, 
Va.. to MB, NTS. Great Lakes, Ill. 


RECENT GRADUATES, MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Lt. Col. Rossell, Joseph A.—French. 

Captain Taylor, Talmadge T.—Spanish. 

Captain Challacombe, Arthur D.—Bookkeepinge 
and Accounting 

2nd Lt. Coleman, William F.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping 

2nd Lt. Dawson, Marion L.—Spanish. 

Gy.-Set. Deckard, Lloyd C.—Lumber Dealer's. 

Gy.-Set. Deckard, Lloyd C.—Carpentry and 
Millwork. 

Gy.-Set. Deckard, Lloyd C.—Building Esti- 
mator’s. 

Gy.-Set. Gadsby. Harry F.—Building Contrac- 
tor’s. 

Gy.-Set. Gadsby, Harry F.—Reading Architects’ 
Blueprints 

Set. Dubber, “A” “E” Jr.—Math. and Mech. for 
Civil Eng 

Cpl. Crusoe, Edwin E.—Traffic Management. 

Cpl. Engleking, August W.—Commercial Sub- 
jects 

Cpl. Harris, James A.—Accountancy 

Cpl. Mankey, Edward—Auto Electric Equipment. 

Cpl. Merman, Charles—Elect. Eng. Lighting 
Division 

Cpl. Mowery. Robert L.—C. S. Clerk Carrier. 

Cpl. Pitzen. Basil L. J.—Retail Lumberman’s. 

Pvt. Icl. Coddington. Robert E.—Good English. 

Pvt. Icl. Emberger, William S.—Aviation En- 


Pvt. icl. Fannin, Lacy—Bookkeeping and Ac- 
counting. 

Pvt. Iicl. Freiman. Hyman C.—Good English. 

Pvt. Icl. Weitz, Marvin J.—Misc. Short Course. 

Pvt. Criswell, Sylvester—Poultry Farming. 

Pvt. Jacobs, Alexander V.—Aviation Engines. 

Pvt. Lucas, George W., Jr.—Aviation Engines. 

Pvt. McLeroy, Ernest K.—C. S. Railway Postal 
Clerk. 

Pvt. Osborne, Burton F.—Elect. Eng. Wiring 
Div 

Pvt. Ripley, Lloyd C.—Misc. Short Course. 

Pvt. Rudzin, Henry—Aviation Engines. 

Pvt. Shafer, Irven R.—C. S. Railway Postal 
Clerk 

Pvt. Singletary, Willis R.—Complete Radio. 

Pvt. Thompson, John E.—Poultry Farming. 
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Trumpeter Williams. Herman J.—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 


PROMOTIONS 


GUNNERY SERGEANTS John E. Allen-—to Ser. 
geant Major. 
Russell C. Board—to First Sergeant. 
Harold R. Jordan—to Master Technical Ser. 
geant. 


SUPPLY SERGEANT William C. Jackson—to 
Quartermaster Sergeant. 
STAFF SERGEANTN Ivy R. Cordell—to Gunnery 
Sergeant. 
Robert H. J. McKay—to Paymaster Serceant 
George E. Myer—to Sergeant Major. 
Robert F. Padgett—to Quartermaster Sergeant 
Raymond B. Quinn—to First Sergeant 
SERGEANTS John F. Berlin—to Staff Sergeant 
George W. Cannom—to Staff Sergeant 
Charles P. Cooper—to Staff Sergeant 
Waldo Foster—to Staff Sergeant 
Thomas O. Lowery—to Gunnery Sergeant 
Julius Papas—to Staff Sergeant 
Dominick Peschi—to Gunnery Sergeant 
Emil S. Peters—to Staff Sergeant 
William H. Shimp—to Staff Sergeant. 
CORPORALS Frank Ackerman—to Sergeant 
William L. Bardin—to Sergeant 
Richard Burgess—to Sergeant 
Walter S. Burns—to Sergeant. 
James A. Crosby—to Sergeant 
Henry E. Fitzgerald—to Sergeant. 
Charles E. Gardner—to Sergeant 
Stanislaw Gwiazada—to Sergeant 
Donald Hamilton—to Staff Sergeant. 
Dahir Hanna—to Sergeant 
Johannes K. P. Hoffman—to Sergeant 
James Johnson—to Sergeant 
Oscar J. Johnson—to Sergeant 
William T. Myers—to Sergeant. 
Elmer A. Nagel—to Sergeant. 
John E. Noel—to Sergeant 
Hiram Rasnick—to Sergeant. 
Edwin J. Speer—to Sergeant. 
Henry E. Winkler—to Sergeant 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Walter E. Balbuagh 
to Corporal. 
Cecil R. Brentlinger—to Corporal 
Herman A. Brittman—to Corporal 
John A. P. Brown—to Corporal. 
Howard B. Clark—to Corporal 
George N. Cloniger—to Corporal 
George M. Codding—to Corporal 
R. E. Coddington—to Corporal 
Emmett B. Cook—to Corporal 
Joseph C. Cooke—to Corporal 
Ralph M. A. M. Davis—to Sergeant 
Kenneth H. Deck—to Corporal. 
John V. Docks—to Corporal 
Conner L. Dunn—to Corporal 
Ralph E. Ervin—to Corporal 
William Fleishman—to Corporal 
Jack J. Geiger—to Corporal 
Ralph H. Gilb—to Corporal 
Benjamin Golden—to Corporal 
Ed G. Grunwald—to Corporal 
Edward J. Herman—to Corporal 
Howard G. Hopkins—to Corporal 
George E. Hynes—to Corporal 
Sigurd E. Johansen—to Corporal 
Lewis W. Jones—to Corporal 
Leslie G. Killingsworth—to Corporal 
John F. Kravish—to Corporal. 
Charles D. Lamphere—to Corporal 
George H. Laroche—to Corporal 
Joseph R. Lawrence—to Corporal 
Wilhelm Luckhardt—to Corporal 
Eugene V. Martin—to Corporal 
George Mason—to Sergeant 
James K. May—to Corporal 
Clarence Morris—to Corporal 
John J. Napier—to Corporal 
John F. Narkiewicz—to Corpora! 
Edward B. Peck—to Corpora! 
John L. Perry—to Corporal 
Frank Peterson—to Corporal 
Lawrence E. Pine—to Corporal! 
Richard H. Plees—to Corporal 
William C. Poe—to Corporal 
Henry B. Poe—to Corporal 
Luther V. Raynes—to Corpora! 
John E. Ready—to Corporal 
Henry B. Reed—to Corporal 
Hubert V. Rippee—to Corpora! 
William Rizzi—to Corporal 
Edward F. Rowe—to Corporal 
Edward LeR. Rufe—to Corporal 
Andrew L. Rugloski—to Corporal 
Marchus H. Rumbaugh—to Corporal 
Ferdinand C. Scavone—to Corporal 
William J. Scheffer—to Corporal 
Erwin K. Schmidt—to Corporal. 
Eugene Seda—to Corporal 
Frank Seirfert—to Corporal 
Wallace K. Stainbrook—to Corporal 
Chester C. Stark—to Corporal. 
Albert C. Sterling—to Corporal 
John B. Studdert—to Corporal 
Daniel W. Thompson—to Sergeant. 
Arthur E. Tolman—to Corporal. 
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SULLIVAN, Raymond Brooks, Jr., 


Harry M. Towle—to Corporal. 
Wayne D. Waldo—to Corporal. 
James W. Walker—to Corporal. 
Henry M. Walters—to Corporal. 
George H. Weitz—to Corporal. 
Leon J. Wesley—to Corporal. 
William R. Wilson—to Corporal. 


PRIVATES John O. Abbot—to Corporal. 


Ollie Batchelor—to Corporal. 

Fred Catlett—to Corporal. 

Wilford D. Fields—to Sergeant. 
Charles M. Flack—to Corporal. 
James A. Holder—to Corporal. 
Theodore Holmdale—to Corporal. 
William J. Holzman—to Corporal. 
Audrey N. Hott—to Corporal. 
James D. Houston—to Corporal. 
John A. Hunter—to Corporal. 
Leonard McC. Kirkes—to Corporal. 
Lyman C. Landreth—to Corporal. 
Obey LeBlanc—to Corporal. 

Jesse R. Lee—to Corporal. 

Brooks J. Lowe, Jr.—to Corporal. 
Newell DeA. McLean—to Corporal. 
John Nelson—to Sergeant. 

Caryll A. Price—to Corporal. 
George W. Reid, Jr.—to Corporal. 
William F. Sadler—to Corporal. 
Nicholas F. Skinner—to Corporal. 
Stephen H. Yanshak—to Corporal. 


LIST OF SERGEANTS MAJOR ARRANGED 
ACCORDING TO SENIORITY 
Doll. Joseph L.—December 10, 1917. 
Cartier, Leo P.—January 30, 1918. 
Leonard. Joseph J.—February 11. 1918. 
Moore, Lacey—April 12, 1918. 
Rice, Loyd B.—April 24, 1918. 
McCue. John D.—June 13, 1918. 
Ball, Marvin T.—September 15, 1918. 
Fliey, Alexander J.—February 1, 1919. 
Larn, Horace—April 12, 1919. 
Miller, Gilbert R.—May 28, 1919. 
Schneider. Oliver M.—August 5, 1919. 
Lang, Arthur J.—October 27, 1919. 
Dean, Samuel C., Jr.—November 1, 1919. 
Swift, Edwin O.—December 27, 1919. 
Alexander, Leland H.—December 30, 1919. 
Smith. Eugene F.—January 2, 20. 
McCallum, Charles P.—January 27, 1920. 
Bassett, Wilfred E.—February 20, 1920. 
Kloth, Henry F.—July 3, 1920. 
Loudenslager, Cliff R.—November 29, 1920. 
Svenson, Carl K.—October 11, 1923. 
Rothstein, Nathan—April 5, 1926. 
Hanford, Chester O.—July 30, 1926. 
Gough, George E.—May 9, 1927. 
Horn, August—December 1, 1927. 
Carroll, William H.—December 23, 1927. 
Remington, Harry S.—June 5, 1928. 
Harrah, Earl C.—November 13, 1928. 
Plumadore, Joseph A.—January 7, 1929. 
McFellin, James A.—January 30, 1929. 
Rider, Willlam—June 1, 1929. 
Lynch, Patrick J.—July 3, 1929. 
Karchner, George B.—August 20, 1929. 
Zirwes. Charles—September 1, 1929. 
Wright, Ernest C.—December 16, 1929. 
Fritsche. William F.—February 26, 1930. 
Cox, Reynolds C.—March 17, 1930. 
Straub, Pius—March 18, 1930. 
Atkinson, Bennie C.—May 7, 1930. 
White, Charles A—July 1, 1930. 
Newgarde, Harvey S.—July 1, 1930. 
Black, Jere—October 13, 1930. 
Lane, James R.—November 5, 1930. 
Steele. Arthur H.—November 5, 1930. 
Dickerson, Percy J.—November 17, 1930. 
Novick, Frank P.—December 1, 1930. 
Myer, George E.—May 19, 1931. 
Simmons. Clarence—June 5, 1931. 


DEATHS 

OFFICERS 

Regular 

Second Lieu- 
tenant, died May 19, 1931, as the result of an 
airplane crash near Pensacola, Florida. Next 
of kin: Colonel R. B. Sullivan, U. S. Marine 
Corps, Marine Barracks, Parris Island, S. C. 


Reserve 


QUAYLE, Philip P., Captain (inactive), Marine 


Corps Reserve, died on February 21, 1931, of 
disease, at Christ Hospital, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Philip P. Quayle, wife, Cuya- 
hoga Falls, Ohio. 
ENLISTED MEN 
Regulars 


FARNSWORTH, George Thomas, Corporal, died 


May 23, 1931, of disease, at the U. S. Naval 
Hospital, Chelsea, Massachusetts. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Louisa Farnsworth, mother, 614 Church 
Street. Newark, N. 


GELO, Harold Fred, Private, died May 25, 1931, 


Of disease, at the U. S. Naval Hospital, New 
York, N. ¥. Next of kin: Mr. August Gelo, 
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1 Cut for Pipes Only 


2 Big Flakes that Burn 
Slow and Cool 

3 Sweet to the End—~— 
No Soggy Heel 

4 Made by Wellman’s 
Method—an 1870 
Tobacco Secret 

/ Load on the installment 
L. plan; pack tight. 
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—with Granger. 


“Tl 


“Then puff, puff, puff 


For care is all stu 


—HERMAN MELVILLE 
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A cooler smoke, a drier pipe, a longer- 
lasting smoke per bowlful, a richer fla- 
vor and more of it...and on top of all, 
the smoothest smoke that ever floated out 
of a bowl! 

A large order? Maybe... but Granger 
fills the bill. Rich and fragrant, those 
shaggy, slow-burning flakes; our secret 
Wellman Method smoothes out and “seals 
in” all the natural taste. 

So load up with Granger and you're 
all set—for the smoke that JS a smoke! 

© 1931, LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 
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You Should Specialize 


In keeping with its policy of specialized education, the Marine Corps 
Institute is now prepared to offer its prospective students the latest, and 
most complete textbooks for the study of Navigation. A knowledge of 
navigation opens a highly remunerative field of employment to the indi- 
vidual, as well as a most colorful and interesting type of work. 


Two courses are offered in this field, “Ocean Navigation” and “‘Motor- 
Boat Navigation,” both of which are aptly described by the titles. The 
former course imparts a thorough knowledge of both the theory and prac- 
tice of navigation. The latter course covers the operation of motor-boat 
engines, including the location and remedy of motor troubles, and also the 
best methods of cruising on any lake or river, and along the coast lines 
of the United States. 


Other specialized studies open to the student are listed below. You 
should take advantage of this opportunity to increase your potential earn- 
ing power while you are still affiliated with the U. S. Marine Corps. 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


C) Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
C) Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 

OBusiness Management OSecond Lieut. Prep. ONaval Academy Prep. OCivil Engineer OConcrete Builder 
OlIndustria] Management OPrench OHigh School Subjects OSurveying & Mapping OStructura)] Engineer 
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Brigadier General Robert H. Dunlap 


SHE untimely death of Gen- 


the high point of his bril- 
liant career, has left the 
Marine Corps bewildered, 
o=. stunned, and deeply shocked. Obeying an instinc- 
tive impulse of succor, General Dunlap went to his death near 
Tours, France, on May 19, 1931, in an effort to save a woman 
from peril. He was buried alive in a locality not far from his 
World War exploits. 

General Dunlap and a French farmer had rushed into a barn 
at Cinq-Mars la Pile, ten miles from Tours, France, heroically 
trying to save the farmer’s wife when a 
landslide of rock and earth came. Mrs. 
Dunlap witnessed the tragedy. News 
despatches tell us that there was not an in- 
stant’s hesitation on the general’s part when 
he saw the danger of the gaping earth and 
the crumbling wall of an old structure weak- 
ened by time and the subsidence of the soil. 

The French peasant and his wife occu- 
pied one of the cave-houses which are found 
along the banks of the Loire River. The 
eaves, which are cut into the chalk cliffs, 
were occupied when the Romans first visited 
the region. In modern times, glass window 
fronts and other improvements make the 
cave-houses habitable dwellings. General 
and Mrs. Dunlap were making their resi- 
dence at a nearby chateau, where the farmer 
and his wife were servants. They were on 
their way to visit the historic tower at 
Cinq-Mars la Pile when they were engulfed 
by the avalanche. It is an infinite pity that 
General Dunlap should have been taken by 
such a mischance when he was just at the 
point of his greatest usefulness to his serv- 
ice and country 

The body of -_ Dunlap was recovered 
by police and volunteers, directed by French 
Army engineers, on May 20, 1931. They 
also brought out the body of Denis Briant, 
the farmer, and rescued Mme. Briagt, alive 
but badly injured. 

General Dunlap was in France as a 
student at the Ecole de Guerre, Paris, and had been at Tours 
for several weeks completing his studies in the French language. 


Rites Held at Cathedral 


Funeral services were held at the American Pro-Cathedral in 
Paris on May 23, 1931. One of the chief mourners was General 
John J. Pershing, who said on leaving the church: “He died a 


eral Robert H. Dunlap, at By Sgt. Major Clarance B. Proctor 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve 


The late Brigadier General 
Robert H. 


hero’s death.” Mrs. Dunlap, the widow, 
was accompanied to the services by Mrs. 
Corcoran Thom, of Washington, D. C. 
Other mourners included Ambassador 
Edge and Mrs. Edge, officials of the 
American Embassy, Mrs. Swanson, wife of the Senator from 
Virginia; Jules Jesserand, former French Ambassador to the 
United States, and many high in French officialdom. The 
funeral services were simple, in response to the wishes of the 
widow. The organ played “The Marines’ Hymn” and “Semper 
Fidelis,” and the choir sang “Onward Christian Soldiers.” 

After the ceremony the Benjamin Franklin Post of the Vet- 
erans of Foreign Wars, of Paris, announced 
it would erect a monument to General Dun- 
lap on the spot where he lost his life. 

The French Minister of War sent Wash- 
ington an official expression of condolence 
in the death of General Dunlap, as follows: 
“Am deeply moved by the death of General 
Dunlap, who has met an end worthy of a 
soldier in going to the rescue of a person 
in danger. Please accept the expression of 
my deepest sympathy in the sorrow which 
has thus overtaken the American Navy and 
Marine Corps.” This communication was 
delivered to Acting Secretary of the Navy 
Jahncke by the French Military Attache in 
Washington, and his assistant, on behalf of 
the French Ambassador, Paul Claudel. Mr. 
Jahncke replied both in French and English 
to the visitors, sketching General Dunlap’s 
eareer briefly and paying tribute to his 
merit as a soldier. 

President Jose Moncada, of Nicaragua, 
cabled a message of regret for the death of 
General Dunlap, in which he said: “The 
people of Nicaragua will always be deeply 
appreciative of the help given by the gen- 
eral to their country when he served in 
Nicaragua.” This message was received at 
Marine Corps Headquarters in Washington. 

Secretary of the Navy Charles Francis 
Adams, who was in Takoma, Wash., at the 
time of General Dunlap’s death, paid glow- 
ing tribute to the deceased in the following 
words: “The United States Marine Corps and the entire country 
suffers a great loss in the death of Brigadier General Robert H. 
Dunlap. General Dunlap was one of the outstanding officers 
of the Marine Corps. He was known as an officer of great ability 
and had a splendid war record. He was one of the staff of 
Admiral Sims in London and later saw active service in 
France.” 
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Had Active Military Career 


Few military men have had a more active career than General 
Dunlap. During his thirty-three years in the Marine Corps 
he participated in two wars, served in many expeditions and 
stirring campaigns, administered the affairs of the Marine 
Corps Schools, and pursued the elusive bandits in the mountain 
fastnesses of Nicaragua. His service took him to China, Mexico, 
the Philippines, Panama, Cuba, Haiti, Santo Domingo, England, 
France, Germany, and Nicaragua. Here are the main facts in 
his military history. 

General Dunlap was born December 22, 1879, at Washington, 
D. C., and was appointed a second lieutenant in the Marine 
Corps, from Maine, for the Spanish-American War, on August 
8, 1898. From May, 1899, until May, 1902, he served in the 
Philippine Islands, and during this period saw service in China 
during the Boxer Rebellion in 1900, where he participated in 
the Battle of Tientsin. He served in Panama in the latter part 
of 1903 and the early part of 1904, and in Cuba in 1906. Panama 
again claimed his services in 1909 and 1910. He saw action in 
the engagement incident to the occupation of Vera Cruz, Mexico, 
in 1914, 

From September, 1915, to February, 1917, he commanded the 
Artillery Battalion serving on detached duty in Haiti and Santo 
Domingo, and during this period participated in the engagement 
at Guayacanes, Dominican Republic, July 3, 1916. 


Important Duties During World War 


On May 21, 1917, General Dunlap was detailed on the staff 
of General Pershing for special temporary foreign duty in 
France. He returned to the United States in July of that year, 
and was detailed to command the Tenth Artillery Regiment at 
Quantico. He was absent on temporary foreign shore service 
from February to October, 1918, for duty with the planning sec- 
tion of the staff of Admiral Sims, commander, U. S. forces 
operating in European waters. 

General Dunlap commanded the 17th Regiment of Field Artil- 
lery, U. S. Army, in France, from October 30, 1918, and par- 
ticipated in the Meuse-Argonne offensive in command of that 
organization from November 1 to 11, 1918. Following the sign- 
ing of the Armistice, he made the march to the Rhine and con- 
tinued on duty with the A. E. F. until February 8, 1919, when 
he returned to the United States. 

The completion of the course at the Army General Staff Col- 
lege in Washington, in 1919 and 1920, was the next important 
duty to which General Dunlap was assigned. Following this he 
commanded the Marines at the American Legation, Peking, 
China, from 1922 to 1924. In 1925 he was assigned to command 
the Marine Corps Schools at Quantico, where he remained until 
January, 1928, when he went to Nicaragua, where he commanded 
the 11th Regiment and the Northern Area, the mountainous sec- 
tion where Sandino and his bandit forces were most active. 

Upon General Dunlap’s return from Nicaragua in August, 
1929, he assumed command of the Marine Corps Base, Naval 
Operating Base, San Diego, California, following leave of 
absence spent in France. On December 26, 1930, he was de- 
tached to the American Embassy, Paris, France, to take a 
course of training at the French War College, which duty he 
was performing at the time of his death. 

General Dunlap is survived by his widow, Mrs. Katherine 


General Dunlap confers with his staff at Ocotal, Nicaragua, just 
before departure on patrol. 
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General Dunlap advocates good sportsmanship at baseball game 
in Ocotal, Nicaragua. 


Dunlap, the daughter of the late Colonel Thomas N. Wood, 
U. S. Marine Corps, retired. 

General Dunlap held the Navy Cross for exceptionally 
meritorious and distinguished service during the Meuse-Argonne 
campaign in France, and was awarded a citation certificate by 
General Pershing for service with the Army artillery during 
that offensive. He won the distinguished service medal! for out- 
standing services in Nicaragua, and was awarded the Presi- 
dential Medal of Merit of Nicaragua by President Jose Mon- 
cada. He was commended by Major General Frank R. McCoy, 
U. S. Army, for his services in Nicaragua. 


Dunlap—The Man 


The unassuming personality that lurked beneath the official 
activities of General Dunlap made him an outstanding man, 
beloved by all who were fortunate enough to know him. He was 
an uncomprising demander of discipline, yet was always strictly 
fair and just; his keen insight into the character, weaknesses and 
peculiarities of men enabled him to deal with various per- 
sonalities with marked success. 

General Dunlap had a pleasant word for everybody. His cul- 
tured and outspoken manner, free from gusto, his deliberate and 
wise decisions, his readiness to give sound advice, and the help- 
ing hand which he always willingly extended has earned for him 
many good friends who will not soon forget him. His sim- 
plicity, freedom from posing, frankness and cordiality were 
entirely charming. He just radiated good cheer and right living. 

Enlisted men who knew General Dunlap always lifted their 
voices in his praise. He was always eager and willing to assist 
the enlisted man who had gotten into difficulty, and many men 
still in service, as well as those who have severed their con- 
nection with active duty, feel that much of whatever success 
they may have attained can be attributed in part to his help, 
his fair treatment, his example, and his far-seeing and sound 
advice. He was never hypocritical. 

General Dunlap was always thoughtful of the lives, health 
and well-being of the men serving under him, in peace, cam- 
paign, or war times. He took a keen interest in all forms of 
sports, always standing for fair play and good sportsmanship. 

The admiration and esteem in which General Dunlap was held 
by enlisted men finds an echo in the honor and respect with 
which he was regarded by the officers as well as the men. His 
moral force and the moral influence of his character will ever 
live as a monument to him, the like of which it would harm no 
one to endeavor to emulate. 


He Was Merciful 


Perhaps no written words better sum up the usefulness, 
initiative, courage and efficiency which was ever characteristic 
of General Dunlap than the following editorial from “The New 
York Times”: 

“Brig. Gen. Dunlap, who died tragically and heroically in 
France on Tuesday, was an officer of a type difficult to replace. 
He was not only a brilliant soldier but a man of unusual! culture 
and personal charm. His career was even more notable and 
useful than is shown in the terse records made public in 
Washington. 


(Continued on page 50) 
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History and Development of Haitian Fire Department 


IFTEEN chiefs and fifty firemen com- 
prised the complement of the Fire De- 
partment of Port au Prince, capital of 
the Republic of Haiti, when United States Marines 
/ landed on Haitien soil in 1915 to put an end to a 
bloody battle for political supremacy that had 
already « coat hundreds of lives and damaged thousands of dollars 
worth of private and public property. Two antiquated brass 
steam pumps, built in 1889, four hand pumps and a handful of 
hose provided the apparatus to afford fire protection to a city of 
120,000 inhabitants whose homes and offices were built almost 
entirely of wood. Weeks of steady sunshine, in the dry 
season, parched the wooden structures to such an extent that an 
ordinary bonfire often endangered an entire community. 

Commensurate with the national army of that period, the Fire 
Department payroll 
carried one chief to 
every three or four 
working firemen. 
Presidents hoped to 
create friends by cre- 
ating political ap- 
pointments and — the 
more appointments 
the more friends. Un- 
fortunately for the 
chief executives of 
that period, the 
finances of the coun- 
try limited appoint- 
ments and the ma- 
jority of unappointed 
so outnumbered the 
appointed that a 
president lasted about 
as long as a well fed 
turkey at Thanksgiv- 
ing time. 

United States Ma- 
rines took over the 
Fire Department the 
first year of debarka- 
tion in Haiti. Their 
job was to protect and 


preserve and _ while 
some went out into ’ = 
the hills to crush 


bandits others neces- Left to right: 


sarily stayed behind 
in the cities and larger 
towns where politi- 
ticians plotted. The setting of fires in various parts of a fair 
sized city or town to occupy the attentions of the fire and mili- 
tary organizations was a favorite act of politicians struck with 
the desire to rule. The concentration of the forces in combat- 
ting fires left, they hoped, vital places open for their maneuvers. 
This trick was marked with an utter degree of failure once the 
newly landed forces saw through it. 

It is easy to understand that the apparatus on hand was en- 
tirely inadequate to cope with the situation. The hose itself 
resembled a veritable sieve when put into action and when fires 
occurred the streets received a better wetting than the location 
of the blaze. Alarms were turned in on large triangular gongs, 
iron wheels, bugles, by shots in the air or what noisemaker have 
you. With fifteen men, and hundreds of spectators, giving 
orders and suggestions to fifty firefighters each blaze sounded 


By Fred Belton 


Ist Lieut. Otto Poland, 
Murray, G. d’H., Fire Marshal; 


like a 20th century Babylon. Lack of proper water 
facilities hindered the Fire Department of that 
period and, unfortunately, this situation still handi- 
caps them at times. Within a few years after the landing of 
American troops an appeal was made for subscriptions to erect 
a fire signaling siren. The response was generous and the siren 
is still in use. Located in the compound of the police station, 
this siren shrills out a noon-time signal every day in the year. 
Its use for fire purpose has been more or less curtailed since the 
automatic telephone system was placed in operation. 

The present day apparatus consists of three steamers, two 
capable of throwing 1000 gallons per minute and the other 750; 
two combination motor trucks capable of pumping an average 
of 250 gallons per minute and carrying 1750 feet of hose, and 
one hose truck with 1200 feet capacity. 

One hundred and 
twenty hydrants are 
located in the more 
important sections of 
the city and salt 
water from the sea 
has been used in fight- 
ing fires in the vi 
cinity of the dock. 


In the _ residential 
section the large ba- 
sins which feature 
most of the homes are 
brought into use in 
fire fighting and their 
contents pumped onto 
the stricken area. 

In the dry seasons 
of the year, fire fight- 
ing is an arduous 
task. The sparks is- 
suing from a confla- 
gration necessitate a 
close watch being 
placed on the houses 
surrounding, and: con- 
siderable watering 
down is necessary to 
protect them. 

Two Americans, 
both members of the 
United States Marine 
Corps, are attached to 
the present Fire De- 
partment in the per- 
sons of Captain 
Charles I. Murray, U. Marine Corps (Major, Garde d’Haiti), 
and First Sergeant Otee Poland, U. S. Marine Corps (First Lieu- 
tenant, Garde d’Haiti). Poland has been in Haiti since 1915. 
Captain Murray’s official title in the Fire Department is fire 
marshal, First Sergeant Poland is superintendent of the Fire 
Department. George Elie, a native, is assistant fire chief, hav- 
ing been with the department for many years. There are thirty 
firemen on the payroll. 

The building occupied by the Fire Department was built by 
money raised by popular subscription in 1880. It is located on 
the center of the main street of the city, Grande Rue, between 
the north and south entrances to the city, Portail St. Joseph 
on the north and Portail Leogane on the south. 

With the exception of the two Americans assigned to the 

(Continued on page 50) 


G. dH., Superintendent; Major C. I. 
George Elie, Assistant Chief. 
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“In Many A Strife We’ve Fought for Life” 


By N the afternoon of May 26, 1900, 
j two American gunboats rode at 
waa) anchor in the harbor of Naga- 
saki. Liberty parties were ashore, and the crews 
of the “Newark” and the “Oregon” toured the 


crooked streets in the joyful happiness of their 
brief holiday. Back aboard ship, however, sudden orders sent 
the men scurrying to their stations. The Marine guard of the 
“Oregon” was hurriedly transferred to reinforce that of the 
“Newark,” and within an hour the latter ship was underway. 
Captain McCalla, the commanding officer, was caught ashore. 
He managed to commandeer a boat and board the cruiser as it 
pulled out of the harbor. “China,” the men whispered to one 
another, “there’s trou 
ble there!” 

All China was seeth- 
ing in revolt. Hordes 
of Boxers gathered, in- 
voking the spirits of 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 


The women of the legation worked like Trojans, 
fashioning sandbags from priceless drapes and 
fabrics that adorned the rooms and salons. 


tributed. Three Roman Catholic villages at 
Paotingfu were attacked and sixty-one native 
Christians perished by the Boxers’ blades. 
Not forty miles from Peking a chapel of the London Missionary 
Society was destroyed and the native pastor murdered. 

On May 20th the diplomats assembled at the Spanish legation 
and drafted a protest with six demands for the suppression of 
and protection against the Boxers. Four days later an equivocal 
and unsatisfactory reply was returned. 

For diplomatic reasons the ministers were reluctant to call 
upon their governments to furnish legation guards. But the 
obvious lack of cooperation displayed by the imperial body 
brought up the question again. On May 27th the ministers of 
France and _ Russia 
telegraphed for Ma- 
rines. Two days later 
the American and Eng- 
lish representatives did 
likewise. Even then 


their ancestors to aid 
them. Behind these 
demonstrations was an 
ominous warning to 
foreigners. Only those 
blinded by the fervor 
of their own paralog- 
ism could not but see 
the gathering clouds of 
unrest. For some time 
foreign ministers’ in 
Peking had felt the net 
being slowly drawn 
about them. They de- 
manded the privilege 
of establishing protec- 
tion against the upris- 
ing; but the Chinese 
authorities gave out 
polite assurance that 
all disorders could be 
dealt with by them- 
selves. 

The Boxers, or I-ho 
Chuan, had long been 
recognized as a sort of 
religious-political so - 
ciety. To be a member 
was unlawful, for up 
until the beginning of 
the twentieth century 
their activities were 
not entirely in accord- 
ance with patriotic mo- 
tives. But China had 
endured so much from 
the pressure of foreign 
influence, helpless, 
sliced to bits by conces- 
sion-hunting powers, 
that when the Boxers 
began crying "Death to the foreign devils!” it sounded like the 
voice of deliverers. China had suffered other rebellions, but 
these had all been to shatter the ancient bones of the empire, to 
establish a new regime. The Boxers strove to preserve the 
older order. 

For two years their ranks had been gradually inflated. Their 
activities increased with their strength. While their depreda- 
tions were to a certain extent impartially directed, Chinese who 
had been converted to the precepts of Christ bore the brunt. 
The Boxers menaced missions, plundered and killed. 

From some unknown source a sudden impetus had been given 
recruiting. Telegraph lines, railroads and other Christianizing 
influences were destroyed. The foreigners, especially in Peking, 
hearkened apprehensively to the echoes of hate. 

Throughout the month of April signs of violence increased. 
A drought was clutching the land, and starvation, ever the 
scourge of China, claimed legions in death. These misfortunes 
were attributed to the malignancy of the invaders’ God, and 
the cry “Death to the foreigners!” increased in fury. 

By the middle of May the disturbances had taken on a newer 
and deadly vigor. Anti-foreign placards were posted and dis- 


the howls of the mill- 
ing horde could be 
heard about the walls. 

The “Newark” had 

come to. anchor in 
Taku Bay on the after- 
noon of May 27. There 
in the mouth of the 
Pei-ho River, with the 
muddy, yellow’ water 
staining their flanks, 
lay two French cruis- 
ers. Not far away were 
three Chinese men-o’- 
war. On the afternoon 
of May 28th the French 
ships suddenly put out 
to sea. 
Before dawn the next morning the Ma- 
rines were transported in boats over the 
bar, past the five mud forts at the mouth of 
the Pei-ho, past the junks and swarm of 
sampans. They were landed in the village 
of Taku, where they were reinforced by a 
detachment of bluejackets. 

Captain McCalla realized the urgency 
with which he should advance on Peking. 
But the Chinese authorities refused permis 
sion for an armed force to be moved by 
rail. Therefore all hands were ordered into 
a lighter and towed to Tientsin. 

There the captain conferred with the 
American consul. Both wanted to get the 
guard to the Chinese capital as quickly as 
possible, but once more they were refused permission to pro- 

ceed by train. They marked time helplessly. 

In the meantime, on May 28th, Boxers attacked the railway 
station at Fengtai, the junction of the Peking-Paotingfu and 
the Peking-Tientsin lines. The station was destroyed and 
the residences of foreigners plundered-.and burned. It was 
noted that Chinese soldiers not only made no effort to 

suppress the attack, but actually fraternized with the Boxers. 
It was rumored that June Ist was the date set by the gods on 
which to massacre all foreigners in Peking. 

Back in Tientsin a medley of troops poured in. By May 3ist 
the officials could not but accede to the insistent demands made. 
They yielded and a special train was serviced for the interna- 
tional guard. 

The American contingent, commanded by Captain Myers, con- 
sisted of twenty-five Marines from the “Oregon”; and Captain 
Hall, Assistant Surgeon Lippitt, twenty-three Marines, three 
bluejackets and one hospital apprentice from the “Newark.” 
They had a Colt’s gun on a wheeled mount, and unlike the other 
guards, they carried a tremendous supply of ammunition. 

Sweltering in the heat of their undress blues, weighted down 
by their heavy marching order, the Americans boarded the 
train. About 4:30 P. M. they were underway. 

Late that evening the train arrived in safety, some four 
miles from the Ch’ien Men Gate. The guard detrained and 
began marching to the relief of the city. Chinese, silent and 
sullen, lined the roads. 


Through the gate pounded the column, 
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American Marines in the lead. It was a heartening sight to 
the ministers. 

Even while the international troops were speeding toward 
Peking a party of refugees, French and Belgian railway engi- 
neers, trying to escape to Tientsin by boat, encountered armed 
Boxers. In the battle which followed four of the Europeans 
were killed and several wounded. On the afternoon of June 2nd 
the survivors limped into Tientsin and reported members of the 
party as missing. A detachment of Russian Cossacks were dis- 
patched to search for them. They contacted a large party of 
Boxers and the Russians were driven in, bearing their casualties 
with them. 

That same day Captain McCalla, Paymaster Jewett and Naval 
Cadet Courtney departed from Peking for Tientsin. Later in the 
afternoon the Chinese Government informed the ambassadors 
they were unable to cope with the situation and advised the 
legations to protect themselves. 

The drama was becoming more tense. It was learned that on 
June Ist Boxers invaded the village of Yung Ching and murdered 
two missionaries. Other instances of violence were reported, 
and the diplomats began to consider some means of defense. 

The British legation offered the best location for an effective 
resistance. It was the largest, 2,000 feet long and 600 feet 
broad, surrounded by strong walls. On the north were the 
Chinese official grounds, on the east a canal, and on the south 
and west the Mongol market. Inside the legation walls were 
some thirty different buildings. Here crowded the non-com- 
batants of all nations. 

On the night of June 3 the railway line between Peking and 
Tientsin was attacked at several points. Rails were torn up 
and an attempt was made to destroy the bridges. 

Peking was now utterly isolated. There still remained a tele- 
graph line, but aside from that no communication could be had 
from the outer world except when daring messengers eluded the 
cordon of hostile Chinese. 

There passed a week, not of respite but of ever growing 
anxiety. Some of the ministers still contended that the Empress 
was exerting her utmost power to subdue the revolt. On June 
6th Sir Claude MacDonald had wired Admiral Seymour at Taku 
to rush immediate reinforcements. 

On June 9th the grandstand at the race course was burned. 
On the following day Admiral Seymour with 2,100 men set out 
for the relief of Peking. Only eighty miles separated the capital 
from Tientsin, but owing to the damaged condition of the rail- 
road, the expedition covered only one-third of that distance the 
first day. On June 10th even less progress was made. And as 
they moved, rails behind them were torn up by the Boxers. 
The entire expedition was trapped between the two cities. 

Back in Peking the anxious people waited for their deliverers. 
Admiral Seymour’s relief was expected as early as June 10th. 
On June 11th the Japanese secretary of legation, Mr. Sugiyama, 
ventured to the railroad station to learn any details concerning 
the expected relief. He was murdered. 

Captain Myers had quartered his 
detachment in rear of the American 
legation. He ordered ten men under 
a corporal to garrison the Methodist { 
Mission, some eight hundred yards 
distant. Later these were reinforced r 
by twenty more, under Captain Hall. 
The Marines were settling down for 
a determined defense. 
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Rumors of Admiral Seymour’s plight drifted in. The Boxers 
must have known it, too, for they paraded the streets crying 
“Sha! Sha! Sha!” (Kill! Kill! Kill!). 

A steady stream of bleeding, mutilated Chinese converts 
poured into the legations. In some instances rescue parties were 
formed to bring in those who were unable to walk. The Aus- 
trian legation, some distance away, had already repulsed a half- 
hearted attack. On June 16th the Boxers fired a drug store not 
far from the Ch’ien Men. The chemicals exploded and the fire 
got out of control. It spread rapidly, engulfing a large area. 

The next day the last wire to the legations was severed. The 
foreigners were now completely cut off. Mr. Conger, the 
American minister, was requested to withdraw his force. © This 
he refused to do. 

In the meantime the Allied fleet had come to rest off the 
Taku Forts. The commanders assembled and with the excep- 
tion of the American Admiral Kempff, drafted an ultimatum 
demanding the surrender of the forts. The time limit was placed 
at 2:00 A. M. on the 17th. The ships moved in closer. About 
one hour before the ultimatum was to expire the shore batteries 
suddenly opened fire. Admiral Kempff, aboard the U. S. S. 
“Monocacy” stood by without participating in the engagement. 
Some of the Chinese shells struck his ship. In consequence the 
Admiral considered this an act of war. The battle raged fully 
seven hours before the forts fell. 

This incident incited the Chinese soldiers to openly cooperate 
with the Boxers. A severe attack was made on Admiral Sey- 
mour’s column, still trapped between Tientsin and the objective. 

In Peking the siege was tightening. The Chinese informed 
the ministers of the attack on the Taku Forts and ordered them 
and all foreigners to leave within twenty-four hours. Protec- 
tion would be given as far as Tientsin. There were some who 
took the demands in good faith, but most of them dissented. 
They spent the entire night discussing the affair and finally 
decided it was safer to remain. 

The Chinese officials invited them to call the following morn- 
ing and present their an- 
swers. None dared to go 
except Baron von Kette- 
ler, the German ambassa- 
dor, who was authorized 
to represent the rest of 
the legations. 

About 8 o’clock in the 


(Continued on page 47) 


Captain Wray and ten British Marines 
rushed gallantly to the assistance of the 
hard-pressed Americans. 
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Twelve 


LEAT CK posts 


Sea Going 
Bangkok to Batavia 


The Marines on board the U. S. S. 
“Pittsburgh” are still touring the Far 


East and seeing plenty of the world. 
After spending several days at Bangkok, 
Siam, chasing the illusive white elephant, 
Siamese twins, etc., we heaved anchor 
and sailed for Singapore. 

Our stay there was very pleasant and 
we used every opportunity we had of see- 
ing “Singapore Sal’s” home town. There 
were many interesting drives through 
rubber plantations and cocoanut groves 
and the sight-seeing boys sure had their 
hands full to see the place in the three 
days we were there. Singapore is a 
great liberty port, similar in a way to 
Shanghai, but much cleaner. There were 
many British service men there and they 
displayed a warm hospitality by giving 
us the use of their clubs and recreation 
centers. 

From Singapore we sailed for Belawan 
Deli, Sumatra. Most of our time there 
was spent riding the busses to and from 
Medan through the cocoanut groves. 
While at Medan a bunch of us Marines 
were sitting in the American bar enjoy- 
ing some good cold German beer and 
limburger cheese sandwiches. Our 
benevolent Gunnery Sergeant Hensley 
appeared on the scene feeling the pangs 
of hunger. Upon seeing the heaps of 
sandwiches on the table, Hensley helped 
himself to a handfull and started devour- 
ing them. But, alas, he found out a little 
too late what was between the innocent- 
looking pieces of bread and he is still 
attempting to remove the odor. 

Enroute to Batavia, Java, our pro- 
peller got tangled up with the equator. 
The difficulty was that there were some 
low creatures called “mossbacks” on 
board and his majesty, “Neptunus Rex, 
had issued a decree that the ship must 
be searched for them. It was eight 
o'clock when “His Royal Spare Parts” 
came aboard with all the glory and 
prestige of his reign. He and his court 
were received by the captain who in turn 
gave him command of the ship. There 
was a big reception for “His Nibs” on 
the quarterdeck, but it far from equaled 
the reception they gave us on the fore- 
castle with their weapons of torture. 
“His Royal Giblets” was a good old sport 
(badly in need of tonsorial attention), 
but his jokes were a bit rough—if comi- 
cal. We all went through the procedure 
of the court, coming out with a smile and 
a stinging warmth in the vicinity of our 
sternsheets, loyal but much wiser sub- 
jects of the realm of the Raging Main. 

Our arrival at Batavia was greeted 
with the most impressive welcome so far 


given us on the trip. Every ship in the 
harbor was in full dress and as we passed 
the Dutch fleet, they manned their rails 
while each ship’s crew sang the Star 
Spangled Banner. When finished sing- 
ing our national anthem they gave us 
three hearty cheers and waved their hats. 
At the dock there was a full guard of 
Dutch Marines in blue uniform to render 
honors to Governor General Dwight F. 
Davis. 

The second day of our stay the Dutch 
took us on a trip to the Botanical Gar- 
dens at Buitenzorg. The trip consisted 
of an hour and a half’s ride on an elec- 
tric train through thousands of postage 
stamp rice fields. In the distance we 
could see several volcanos. The gardens 
were very interesting to all of us, but 
the climax of the trip, the lunch and 
beer served at the swimming pool, was 
the real feature of the trip. Some of the 
fellows went in for a swim, but most of 
us were content to sit in the shade and 
partake of the refreshments. The Dutch 
Army’s band was at the pool and played 
familiar marches all the time we were 
there. 

Much of the time at Batavia was spent 
in collecting souvenirs. Cheuvront, our 
art connoiseur, brought a marble statue 
of a nude lady riding a lion back to the 
ship. “Chaumont,” we ask it, where is 
your modesty? At least you should have 
put a collar on the lion. 

Catching our Marines in some of their 
weaker moments while at Batavia, we 
must mention: Roper playing sheik on 
the forecastle each night with his tent; 
Thompson, the fighting corporal, con- 
vincing a member of the black gang that 
he “slept there in Europe;” Skoda driv- 
ing a dog cart into the ditch (Landry 
might have taken a picture of it had he 
not preceded Skoda in the ditch); meeting 
“Horse” Arbes looking like a_ blood- 
thirsty pirate with so many souvenir 
knives in his belt; Bear and Schwartz 
scraping the mud from their feet after 
a visit to their lady friends’ house. Such 
were the liberties in Batavia. 

At this stage of the cruise there is be- 
coming a predominance of fungus adorn- 
ing the upper lips of about half the 
guard. True to the form of all short 
timers they are trying to grow mous- 
taches, and the results in some cases are 
nerve-racking to the gunnery sergeants. 
For instance the peculiar growth 
under the nose of one Valentine Feyrer 
that sent him hurrying from guard 
mount in search of his trusty Gillette 
one morning. Even our venerable store- 
room keep, “Sparkie,” is training his 
beard to be a home for stray cooties. 
The situation has become so serious that 
numerous requests have been forwarded 
to the supply officer requesting that all 


Marine messes be furnished with mous- 
tache cups. 

Another local boy who made good on 
the southern cruise was Private Hockert. 
Hockert was duly promoted to the rank 
of “Captain” and now has command of 
the forwardmost part of the gun deck, 
thereby relieving “Captain” G. Williams. 

Sergeant Armstrong took a series of 
“mud baths” during our stay at Batavia. 
These mud baths have proven very bene- 
ficial to Army’s schoolgirl complexion 
and he now strongly recommends most 


any kind of “strong” soap. 
Ever since First Sergeant Landry 
stayed four days as the king’s personal 


guest in the Royal Palace at Bangkok, 
Siam, he has eaten only biscuits made 
from Royal Baking Powder. 

Our cruise is now practically over. We 
have only two more ports to visit before 
we take off for Manila, P. I., where we 
will spend eight days preparing for our 
“homeward bound” cruise through the 
Suez Canal. Upon our arrival at Manila 
seventy-three Marines are to be trans- 
ferred to the various posts and detach- 
ments on the Asiatic Station. Among 
those leaving us are Captain David R. 
Nimmer, our commanding officer; Second 
Lieutenants Joseph W. Earnshaw and 
Randall M. Victory. We wish them a 
pleasant cruise at their new stations. 

Looking back through the past few 
months, we find that we have upheld the 
traditions of the Marine Corps by ex- 
celling in every form of competition we 
have entered, and we have participated 
in everything that came along. 

The most important event of the time 
covered was the winning of the com- 
mander in chief’s general excellency 
trophy by our second platoon. The win- 
ning of this trophy was celebrated by a 
banquet that in itself was a_ success. 
Lieutenant Colonel H. F. Wirgman and 
Second Lieutenant J. W. Earnshaw were 
the guests of honor, with Second Lieuten- 
ant R. M. Victory presiding as the host. 
There were about ninety present at the 
banquet and all voted it the best they 
had ever attended. There were many 
speeches, recitations and other forms of 
entertainment all during the evening. 
We will long remember Corporal Harral- 
son’s oration with the bolo knife and 
Gunnery Sergeant Skoda’s and Sergeant 
Thomas’s duologue, enacting the chris- 
tening of the “Marblehead.” 

During our last stay at Shanghai we 
entered a team of Marines in the Amer!- 
ean Asiatic Underwriter’s pistol meet, in 
which thirteen teams of the best marks- 
men of Shanghai entered. Private First 


Class Joe Demers had the high gun for 
the entire meet with a score of 175 out 
of a possible 180. The team also made 
a good showing in the shoot by taking 
fourth place. 
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Just before returning to Manila from 
Shanghai, Lieutenant Earnshaw was pre- 
sented with the Nicaraguan Medal of 
Merit during an impressive ceremony 
held on the quarterdeck. 

While at Tsingtao last fall most of the 
time was spent engaging in athletics in 
which practically every man in the de- 
tachment participated in some form. The 
most popular indoor sport there was 
bending the elbow at the Astor Bar and 
the “Hole in the Wall.” Hutchinson in- 
troduced a new indoor sport at a Japa- 
nese bar, but so far it has not proved to 
be very popular due to the amount of 
publicity given it. 

As we depart from the Asiatic Station 
we would like to express our apprecia- 
tion to the Marines of the American 
Legation, Peiping, China, for the hos- 
pitality and friendship they gave us 
while we were on leave in their city last 
fall, and to say good-bye to our many 
friends of the Fourth Marines at Shang- 
hai and at the Marine Barracks, Cavite, 
P. L—W. W. Wood. 


“Idaho” 


By the time this gets into print, 
“Duke” Cameron, the guard’s cartoonist 
of no mean ability, will be paid off and, 
we hope, holding a job among the staff 
artists of the Seattle Daily Times. Duke 
is a swell fellow and was a credit to the 
Corps during his cruise. 

The month of April brought us several 
changes in the personnel of the guard. 
Privates Land, Wilcox, Gibson, Quick, 
Shulver, Purlick and Phillipson have 
joined our ranks. Land and Wilcox 
either did or did not profit by four years 
in this outfit and have recently become 
numbered with those dashing second- 
cruise men. And that reminds us of the 
deplorable condition of several other Ma- 
rines with us who shipped over for China 
and were sent aboard the good ship 
“Idaho”—insult added to injury. 

The mess cook situation, always one 
of political unrest, is changing again. 
To the amusement of the guard, “Pug” 
Selby and “Ship’s Boat” Kimberling were 
“roped in” as mess cooks about a month 
ago. Words failed us when we saw Kim- 
berling climbing the ladder to the galley 
twice for seconds on ice cream. This 
month three new men are trying their 
talents at that line. Quirt, relieving 
Ponton, administers to the needs of the 
non com mess, Phillipson relieved 
Selby on 73 mess and Shulver relieved 
Kimberling on number 73. 

Captain’s orderly duty claimed two 
men for sick bay this month. “Brute” 
Logan claimed his rest on grounds of 
“cellulitis” —-whatever that is. We suspi- 
cion a nervous breakdown; however, his 
absence was only one of a few days. 
“Red” Hoskins was transferred to the 
“Relief” with an infected bunion. 

Hamlin, second-cruise man from China, 
relieved Clark at Ships Service and, if 
rumor be true, is going to make the 
chaplain rich. That’s a good job, Ham- 
lin, and would you consider lending a 
fiver of that thirty “Holy Joe” gives you 
every month? On the special duty list 
we have a new gun striker, too. Hinkley, 
having tried nearly all the other special 
duty jobs, is shining the brass on gun 
eight. 

Last month was famous for landing 
forces. Not once, but three times did we 
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regail ourselves in our “war gear” and 
tramp to upper Ft. McArthur and drill 
close and extended order, twice with 
combat packs that seemed miraculously 
filled with lead. Extended order is real 
stuff when you run along, and after hit- 
ting the dirt (often biting it) find you 
have a skinned knee, scratched rifle stock, 
or, better yet, observe your dimpled 
knees protruding where ordinarily the 
knees of a Marine’s trousers should be. 

The “Idaho” lost her chance to go East 
this spring due probably to her high 
scores in gunnery and_ engineering. 
Rumor has it that the powers in Wash- 
ington have promised us some kind of a 
remodernization in October at Norfolk, 
Va. The navy yard at Bremerton seems 
to want the job pretty badly and may get 
it. Be it as it may, any liberty town 
besides Pedro and Long Beach will be 
welcome. 

Here we were interrupted by Pri- 
vate Fields with a tale about the new 
navy yard at Kansas City. Well, I guess 
that takes the prize from Koellner, who 
won it with a tale about hunting lions in 
Africa. 

We're glad to mention here that “Tex” 
Walters, that swayer of women’s hearts 
and affections, received his warrant as a 
corporal last month. At the date of 
writing a large list of prospective pri- 
vates first class and corporals await their 
examinations for promotion. From ap- 
pearances, cigars and candy should be in 
evidence soon. 

All hands eagerly await our departure 
for Seattle in June. We're to be the 
only ship there at that time so liberty 
should be good—also in Victoria, July 
18-22.—C. B. Clark. 


“Chester” Chat 


Well, fellows, we have plenty to relate. 
Since our last article was printed there 
has been action galore. 

First: The whole detachment fired the 
rifle range while the “Chester” was an- 
chored in Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, and at 
least half of them made expert, three- 
eights made sharpshooter and the others 
made marksman. Not so bad for a bunch 
of raw recruits, eh? Had it not been for 
the extra good coaching and the patience 
of our company commander, Lieutenant 
Richard M. Cutts, Jr., we wouldn’t have 
had such a sweet time finding the black. 
As it was, the whole target seemed to 
have been black. Private William R. 
Seay tried to write his name in the bull’s 
eye and very nearly succeeded. Better 
luck next time, “Legs.” 

The “Chester” Marine rifle team drew 
first blood in the Scouting Fleet. They 
led their nearest opponents by eleven 
points per man in the Marine team 
match, thus winning the Commander 
Scouting Fleet Cup. Try to beat that. 
Those firing were Privates First Class 
Jacob, Ditzler, Hoskins, “Willor” Howell, 
Moody, Rives, and Private Seay. Lieu- 
tenant Cutts coached, and, judging from 
the results, we suppose he is more than 
tickled with the boys. The scores were 
“Chester,” 1265; “Antares,” 1210; “Pen- 
sacola,” 1201. Here’s hoping that they 
keep up the good work. 

The shooting at Guantanamo Bay was 
wound up by the “Chester” rifle team 
winning the departmental trophy and the 
Scouting Fleet championship. Lieuten- 
ant Cutts coached and fired on the team. 


Thirteen 


SKIPPER WE 
GOT SMOKES 
FAIR STOGIES 


THESE HOMBRES USED TO 
BE CALLED ORDERLYS = THE CHA- 
GE IN DESIGNATION WAS CAU- 

SED= DURING THE WORLD 
WAR= BY A GERMAN MAJOR 
TAKING A POT SHOT AT 
HIS ORDERLY: A MARINE 
LIEUTENANT "WAPPENED® 
TO BE GOING IN THE SAME 
DIRECTION THE ORDERLY 
WAS= AND THEREFORE 
CONCIEVED THE \DEA 
OF CALLING ORDERLYS 
*RUNNERS"= THERE ARE SEV- 
ERAL KINDS OF RUWWERS THE 
MOST ORDINARY OWES BEING 
THE COMPANY RUMUERS = 
AND FOR THE BENIFIT OF 
OUR CIVILIAN READERS 
WE MIGHT MENTION THAT 
COMPALIY RUNNERS DONT 
RU THE COMPANYS” 

THIER SELF APP- 
OINTED DUTY TO RUN TO 
THE FIRST SERGEANT AND 
REPORT ANY CRAP GAMES 
WE MIGHT SEE - THIS IN 
ALL CASES MAKES WIM 
VERY POPULAR = AND= 
JSUALLY CAUSES HIM 10 
CONTINUE HIS RUM RIGHT 
ON INTO THE SICK BAY 
FOR REPAIRS 
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Fourteen 


The others firing were Privates First 
Class Hoskins and Poplin, Lieutenant 
(jg) Bond, U. S. N.; Sugrue, GM.2cl.; 
Roy, SF.icl.; Naida, S.1cl., and Farrish, 
S.2cl. 

We stopped at Gonaives and a few of 
the fellows surely know it. Pfc. “Willor” 
Howell came aboard and immediately re- 
ported to Chaplain (Sergeant) Kelley 
and shed many salty tears on the Chap’s 
shoulder. He doesn’t get those crying 
spells often so we will not reprimand 
him for this little incident. 

After leaving Gonaives the ship put 
on a “happy hour” for a change, and, of 
course, it couldn’t go over without a few 
Marines. Our famous side-show barker, 
Set. Angelo J. LoGiudice, was the offi- 
cial announcer, and along with Corporal 
Ripp and Private Bangs, the “happy 
hour” went over with a bang. 

Privates Sutton, Foresman, Outen, and 
Kenerley have joined our guard since our 
last article, and Privates Mize, Baird and 
James have been transferred ashore. 
Good luck, boys, and a happy cruise—we 
are glad to have you with us. 

Set. Angelo J. LoGiudice has just re- 
ceived a letter from his little half-pint, 
and we are not sure whether he is going 
to jump ship or ship over. (On this side 
of the canvas we have?) 

Our police sergeant, Taylor, is waiting 
to make that long-wanted liberty in New 
York, but maybe his interests are cen- 
tered in this section. 

Famous last words: Get the Chaplain. 
Here comes weeping “Willor.” 

—G. F. Bangs. 


“Wyoming” 


This is our last appearance before we 
shove off on the Middie Cruise to Europe. 
We are scheduled to touch Denmark, 
Scotland, Spain and Gibraltar on this 
cruise, but who can tell—there may be 
good beer in other places in Europe. 

Ten men from the guard have been 
out on the rifle and pistol ranges for the 
past ten days and, judging from the pis- 
tol scores, we have few candidates for a 
team. With the rifles, however, it was 
different. Out of eleven men firing, there 
was one expert and four sharpshooters, 
while the rest fired well over the two- 
forty mark—and without any help in the 
butts. 

After teaching the newcomers all the 
good corking-off places, two of the old 
timers on here finally summoned enough 
courage to get a transfer to the beach. 
Pfe. “Brute” Cox went to the Philadel- 
phia Navy Yard and Pvt. “Horses” Flan- 
nigan to New Orleans. 

Five privates from the Sea School 
comprise the latest addition to the guard. 
Four of them are second-cruise men, so 
they know what they are in for, but the 
fifth has yet to find out. 

Much mumbling has been heard com- 
ing from the company office of late. 
Maybe those ¢-*% chipping hammers 
have finally reached the top and his 
clerk, or again it may be too much sleep. 

“Nick” Klein and “Two Gun” Walker 
have been seen writing lengthy letters to 
P.I. Are they planning to join Gy. Sgt. 
Donovan, ex-nurse-maid to “Swede” Lar- 
sen and the five-inch guns on here, and 
make boot camp a home for boots? 

There has been a lot of scramming to 
general quarters lately. Every time Ser- 
geant Hill comes steaming into the yard 
in his new car everyone thinks war has 
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been declared. Here’s praying that no 
one is near when it blows up. 

Foster, Cree and a couple more of the 
gang had an idea (if that’s possible) 
that this ship was a rest cure, but it’s 
the same old sad story. Our good friend 
Metz, a master at arms, has a wonderful 
knack at changing ideas. 

The other night a rude and ungrateful 
person actually caused one of our new- 
comers, Private Garrett, to unconsciously 
kiss the deck with the back of his head. 
It’s no fun falling the distance Garrett 
did to wake up all alone and with no one 
to feel sorry for you. If I were you, 
Garrett, I’d take the matter up with our 
best detective, “Hector” Foster. He's 
a wizard on cleaning up and explaining 
mysteries. 

Until we find out who put the soap in 
Trumpeter Horn’s fish horn things will 
have to come to a stop.—Bill Thornton. 


“Helena” at Canton 


This will probably be the last report 
from most of the personnel of the pres- 
ent detachmnet. Many of them are ex- 
pected to leave when the “Henderson” 
next comes to Hong Kong. 

Among those who seek new worlds to 
conquer are Sgt. “Red” Laverty and Cpl. 
Eddie Blaisdale. This will create new 
vacancies in the detachment and there 
is much honing and stropping of razors 
going on in anticipation of the coming 
examination for ratings. 

Since we are saying good-bye, fare- 
well, aloha, adios, and all that sort of 
thing, it might be well to review the out- 
standing events of the past year. To 
start it off, we won four out of six rifle 
matches shot at Stonecutter’s Island, 
Hong Kong, with the British Royal Ma- 
rines of H. M. S. “Tamar.” Next came 
the target season, and after the shooting 
was all over, our detachment commander 
found himself with sixteen expert rifle- 
men on his hands. As there are only 
thirty-one men in the detachment, we 
consider that somewhat of a _ record. 
Shortly after range season, the ship’s 
baseball team, five members of which 
were Marines, went into action and won 
the South China baseball cup. It is a 
handsome trophy, first presented to the 
old “Saratoga” in 1913 by the residents 
of Hong Kong. 

After the outside teams were all elimi- 
nated, an inter-divisional baseball league 
was formed and the Marines won the 
trophy for that without a struggle. Pri- 
vate First Class Lawler pitched for the 
Marines all season and was seldom in 
serious trouble. Private Newby officiated 
behind the bat and, besides the ability 
to hold ’em, he packs a mean peg to 
second. 

We haven’t anything to say about the 
new men coming aboard, except that we 
hope they will do their best to live up to 
the standards set by those who have 
gone.—W. P. Smith. 


Shakedown 


After completing a_ twelve-thousand 
mile circle of the Pacific, including initia- 
tion into the “Sacred Order of the Deep,” 
the Marine Guard of the U. S. S. “Louis- 
ville” wish to tell others of the Corps 
something of life aboard one of Uncle 
Sam’s new ten-thousand ton cruisers, and 
especially of the events that occur when 
one of them crosses the equator on a 
shake-down cruise. 
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The “Louisville” sailed on her initial 
cruise from Bremerton Navy Yard to 
Port Angeles in Puget Sound, March 14, 
At the latter port trial runs were con- 
ducted prior to introducing the ship to 
deep water on the cruise to San Fran- 
cisco. 

The first leg of the cruise was by far 
the roughest. Old salts, as well as land- 
lubbers, experienced the discomfort of 
hitting the life line at odd moments or 
the burden of carrying a bucket. 

Stations for general quarters were as- 
signed before we were out of sight of 
land, and drills on sight-setting, talker 
drill and loading practices were constant 
interruptions to sun baths and pinochle 
games from then on. 

Everyone went ashore during the week 
at ’Frisco. Quite a number of the guard 
made their first liberty via shore boat 
and found it quite a novelty. It is to be 
understood, however, that all hands no 
longer find pleasure in a boat ride. Sight- 
seeing trips about the Presidio, Golden 
Gate Park, and the other thousand diver- 
sions to be found in the city, consumed 
every minute ashore. 

Finally anchor was weighed and we 
steamed out through the famous Golden 
Gate. The sun, low in the sky to west- 
ward, formed miniature rainbows from 
the spray about the bow of the ship. A 
few days later we were to compare them 
with the obiquitous color splendor of 
rainbows in Hawaii. 

Three days out of ’Frisco a speed of 
thirty knots was attained with only six 
boilers. The top speed of the ship is 
still a mystery. It was about this time 
that two albatrosses sighted us and from 
then on used the ship as a haven and 
were our escort, along with an occasional 
black fish or school of porpoise, into the 
harbor of Honolulu. 

Land was sighted early on the morn- 
ing of April 1, when the salubrious 
climate of the islands evidenced itself. 
Light showers by the dozens, with a rain- 
bow for each one, cooled the air per- 
fectly. Diamond Head, an extinct crater, 
was the first land to put in an appear- 
ance and was followed shortly by a view 
of the world-famous Waikiki Beach and 
the Royal Hawaiian Hotel. 

A large crowd greeted the ship at 
Honolulu with leis and the “aloha” of 
the islands. All high naval and military 
officials came aboard either officially or 
otherwise to visit the second of the new 
ten-thousand ton cruisers to enter Ha- 
waiian waters. (The first was the U. S. 
S. “Houston,” which stopped for a brief 
visit en route to the Asiatic Station.) 

One of the most impressive features of 
the reception was the Royal Hawaiian 
Band playing the music of the islands as 
the ship was slowly brought alongside 
the dock. 

Most of the week in Honolulu was 
spent on sight-seeing trips about the 
island of Oahu. Some of the most inter- 
esting places visited were Waikiki Beach, 
the Mormon Temple, the Pali and Dia- 
mond Head. 

The “Louisville” furnished transpor- 
tation to the States for twenty-five Ma- 
rines from the barracks at Pear] Harbor. 
The detail came aboard the day we cast 
off for Lahaina Roads and a _ proposed 
cruise to the islands of Hilo, where the 
active voleano of Kilauea is located. 
Sergeant Edwards was in charge of the 
detail. Pfc. Searcy, a fighter of no little 
repute in the Marine Corps, met the out- 
standing boxer of the ship in a three- 
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round exhibition bout at a ship’s smoker 
held en route from the line to San Diego. 
No decision was given. 

A course was laid south and east and 
we steamed at eighteen knots in order 
to keep our date with Neptunus Rex and 
all the Royal Party at latitude 000 and 
longitude 144 west, April 17. 

One hundred fifty emissaries of the 
great King Neptune were members of the 
crew and lost no time in preparing the 
ship for his reception. Of this number 
three were Marines: Corporal McClain, 
Pfes. Cooksey and Ruebel. All three 
assumed an attitude aloof from the Pol- 
lywog members of the guard and were 
ever ready to list names as names are 
sometimes listed in the Corps. It is not 
necessary to state that a large percentage 
of the guard received unthought-of notice 
during that memorable week. 

The worst offenders to the Shellbacks 
in general were none other than First 
Sergeant Phillip Luff and Gunnery Ser- 
geant Johnson B. Hill. The latter was 
earried bodily from the compartment and 
thrown into the brig for the night be- 
fore the initiation. Fully a dozen of 
the huskiest Shellbacks on the ship were 
required to accomplish this feat. Lighter 
punishment was given the top kick. He 
was forced to dress in full blues and 
bathe the Royal Baby on the throne of 
the Monarch before all hands under the 
sweltering rays of the tropical sun. 

Other members of the guard who re- 
ceived more than their share of atten- 
tion and were given red subpoenas were 
Sergeant “Chico” Smith, Corporal Rowe, 
Pfc. Beauregard and Private Young. All 
of the above had horrible charges pre- 
ferred against them and were brought 
to task before the king. They are now 
loyal and trusted Shellbacks. 

In view of the fact that initiation into 
the “Sacred Order of the Deep” entails 
quite a number of secret processes it is 
thought best not to reveal them to the 
thousands of Pollywogs and Landlubbers 
of the Corps since they are all prospec- 
tive candidates for membership. 

* * 


Promotions were made to the follow- 
ing ranks since the ship was commis- 
sioned: Sergeant Crecion, Corporal 
Rowe, Pfes. Carter, Cooksey, Green, 
Stevens, Ruebel and Roberts. 

Pfc. Leonard Osborne finished his tour 
of sea duty while the ship was at Brem- 
erton and was transferred at San Fran- 
cisco to the Marine Base, San Diego, 
California. 

Pfc. Stevens and Private Smaw were 
transferred to San Diego after the ship 
returned from Hawaiian waters. 

Sgt. James Garris left the guard at 
San Francisco. He sailed aboard the U. 
S. S. “Chaumont” for the East Coast 
and is now stationed at Parris Island. 

—Kermit V. Miller. 


$10,000 a Day 


A bugle call—Quarters for Muster! 
Out of the casements; down the lad- 
ders; through the water-tight doors and 
hatches of the main deck, from the 
bowels of the mighty dreadnaught come 
gobs, and gobs, and more gobs. The 
casual observer, standing on pier num- 
ber eight in the Philadelphia Navy 
Yard at this hour of the morning, sees 
nothing but gobs until the milling 
masses on the decks take the form of 
distinct units. The visitor’s eyes follow 
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the contour of the castellated ship from 
the grey anchor at the bow to the flag- 
staff astern, supporting “Old Glory” rip- 
pling in a stiff morning breeze. To him, 
all groups of men appear alike, with the 
exception of a much larger group, stand- 
ing on the starboard side of the quarter- 
deck. 

Our visitor walks down the pier and 
stops opposite this newly discovered 
clique. It is apparent that these men 
are different from the rest in almost 
every respect. The landlubber wonders, 
“Can these men be officers? No, for 
each carries a rifle on his shoulder. They 
have the appearance of well drilled sol- 
diers.” Oh! Now he remembers—“they 
must be United States Marines!” But 
here his soliloquy is interrupted by the 
clear, brisk voice of the first sergeant, 
as he calls a name, and the immediate 
“slap—slap” as a rifle comes to the 
order. The man on the pier hears 
seventy-six names called and the echoes 
of one hundred fifty-two “slaps.” 
Every movement on the quarter-deck is 
executed in such a snappy military man- 
ner that he feels like standing on his 
head and clicking his heels together, in 
spite of his seventy-eight years. But 
this early morning visitor has only been 
a spectator of the regular morning rou- 
tine of the Marine Detachment aboard 
the U. S. S. “Pennsylvania.” 


* 


On May 5, 1929, the U. S. S. “Penn- 
sylvania” tied up in the Philadelphia 
Navy Yard to enter dry-dock for com- 
plete overhauling and modernization. 
Almost two years have passed and now 
this proud mistress of the sea is tugging 
at her moorings and crying for salt 
water. Approximately $10,000 per day 
extra has been spent for every day this 
ship has been in the Navy Yard up until 
the present date; in other words, the 
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Government has spent (according to the 
“Philadelphia Evening Public Ledger’’) 
$7,000,000 for this modernization. 


On April 10th, we expect to leave for 
Hampton Roads, where a loaded ammuni- 
tion lighter awaits our arrival. We will 
remain at this port long enough to take 
on the ammunition and also fuel, then 
proceed for southern waters, visiting the 
Guantanamo Bay area. Our sojourn from 
Philadelphia will be for just a few weeks, 
probably only four or five; however, our 
schedule calls for four days of recrea- 
tion in an unnamed liberty port—perhaps 
Havana, or Kingston, Jamaica. Then 
back to the City of Brotherly Love, and 
finally, the latter part of June finds us 
bound for the West Coast—home! 

The ship leaves this month with prac- 
tically a new Marine Detachment. Trans- 
fers from the U. S. S. “Wyoming,” 
“Florida,” and (the late) “Mayflower” 
brought many new faces to the guard. 
We have been very busy the past few 
weeks scrubbing, scraping, painting, and 
shining our compartment in order to 
bring it back to its original state. It is 
safe to say that we have the largest Ma- 
rine compartment afloat. Our quarters 
are on the second deck, starboard side, 
and extend from the officer’s quarters 
aft to the sick bay—a distance of almost 
half the length of the ship. Two case- 
ments serve as our chow hall; thus, we 
are not bothered with mess tables in our 
regular living quarters. 

Captain R. R. Robinson is our com- 
manding officer and has displayed much 
interest and devoted much time in get- 
ting the detachment in sea-going shape. 
lst Lieutenant Mathiason, the popular 
Marine officer formerly attached to the 
U. S. S. “Wyoming,” is our detachment 
officer. First Sergeant Cameron relieved 
First Sergeant Mesier in February: and 
has reorganized the detachment as a 


The Marine Whaleboat crew of the U. S. S. “West Virginia” which won the Battle 
Fleet Championship at the races recently held in Panama. 


Standing, from left to right: Pvt. William G. White, Pvt. Charles F. Albrook, Pfc. Eugene H. Harrison. 

Pfc. Milton A. Vesey, (Stroke Oarsman) Pfc. Albert D. Bryce, Pfc. Howard H. Halverson, Pfc. John 

Dumais, Pfc. James E. Brown, Cpl. Orval R. Newton, Pvt. Vincent E. Ballou. (Stroke Oarsman) Pfc. 

Ronald H. Hannah, Pfc. Frank Peterson. Sitting: Gy.-Sgt. William E. Flynn, Captain William T. 
Clement, Commanding Detachment; Set. Francis L. White (Coxswain). 
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whole, and everything is running in 
smooth manner. We've all been as- 
signed our battle stations and know 
what the “score” is now. It is rumored 
that Gy. Sgt. Cagle is to leave soon for 
shore duty with the Motor Transport, 
Quantico. 

Sergeant McGuire came aboard in 
March also and the nature of his duties 
are closely connected with the “Lucky 
Bag.” Sgt. “Chief” Davis, formerly 
property sergeant at the Marine Bar- 
racks in the yard, and Sergeant Farris, 
from Lakehurst, were the last two 
NCO’s to join our detachment, but 
they’re just as salty as some of the short 
timers by now. Sergeant Campbell’s 
days of rest are almost over and he will, 
no doubt, soon be riding a bicycle around 
the Navy Yard, visiting the sentries on 
post. 

And the corporals? Yes, they are all 
there, too. Kirkman, in charge of the 
storeroom; Bell, Burns, Gwiadza, Paulk, 
Mathias, and Shelby (the latter was pro 
moted corporal the first of March) stand- 
ing corporal of the guard watches. 

—Sergeant McGuire. 


“Asheville” 


We have been invited to sound off, so 
here goes. After our long period of lay- 
ing-off at Puerto Cabezas, during the 
elections, we steamed down to the Zone, 
where a change of C. O.’s was effected, 
Lieutenant Roberts resigning to Lieu- 
tenant Kenyon of the “Denver.” <A few 
new enlisted men were also added, in- 
cluding Privates Shellabarger, Oakes and 
Bairefoot from the “Denver,” as well as 
Privates Mauler, Sanders and Mosley 
and Trumpeter Rawlins, from other 
sources. Sergeant Fleck, Corporal Grant 
and Pfc. Schroeder were all promoted to 
their present ranks when Sergeant 
O’Sullivan became mail orderly. Pri- 
vates McNamara and May were trans- 
ferred. 

We fired short range, got inspected, 
dry-docked and disenfected in December 
and during the latter part of January put 
in at Corinto for a look at the situation. 
It happened that the situation was well 
in hand and we returned to the Zone for 
another inspection in which our score 
was not as high as in the previous one. 
It is rumored that a Marine, who is not 
a private, stepped on the admiral’s foot 
and spoiled the whole day for the guard. 

Then came a challenge from the “Sac- 
ramento” to shoot, run, leap, etc. We 
had just begun the athletic offensive 
when the earthquake struck. Private 
Dial was doing phenomenal pistol shoot- 
ing. 

After that came the riot in Puerto 
Cabezas. The newspapers have covered 
us pretty well up there. From the ex- 
cited populace and caskets going back to 
the States we guessed bandits had regis- 
tered. However, Beardsley’s killing 
Blandon helped to even the score. Our 
C. O., First Sergeant Goble, Privates 
Wright and McElroy were called upon to 
do a little undertaking and thereby ex- 
pedited the departure of the S. S. “Ce- 
falu,” which waited with the refugees 
for the American dead to be taken to 
the States. 

After a few dummy runs to Cabo Gra- 
cias a Dios, we headed back to the Zone 
to relax and get a fresh start and are 
now on our way back to Nicaragua. 
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What we want is bigger and better 
bandits right up close where we can bag 
them. This kind of war leaves both us 
and the bandits dissatisfied. 


“Lexington” 


After the “Lexington” had done her 
stuff with the rest of the fleet during 
the recent war maneuvers, we transited 
the Canal on the 24th of February for 
Guantanamo. This place was a good ex- 
ample of that old wise crack—‘“Join the 
Navy and see the world through a port 
hole.” While we were looking longingly 
at the shore and thinking of cold beer, 
news came of the Managua earthquake. 
The “Lexington” immediately took off at 
high speed, and less than twenty-four 
hours later her relief planes were in 
Managua. This is a record that will not 
be beaten for some time. We laid off the 
Nicaraguan coast at Greytown for a few 
days, then headed for Colon. On the 
fifth we transited the Canal again and 
tied up at the pier at Balboa. Here we 
had admiral’s inspection and took on 
enough fuel to run us back to sunny 
California. 

Corporal Charles R. Jackson and Pri- 
vate First Class Ward A. Galbreath were 
given another stripe on the first of 
March, and Private First Class “Cabal- 
lero” Frankie P. Forrester and Private 
Lawrence O. Kyler, “The Old Soak,” 
were made corporal and private first 
class, respectively. 

Private First Class Cedric “Red the 
Banker” Lewis and “Red Ripper” Harold 
E. Harper represented the detachment in 
the Battle Fleet race boat match, and, 
although the “Lexington” took a close 
second, they deserve a big hand for their 
performance. 

Corporal J. A. Smith, the company 
clerk, well-known in Shanghai and Peip- 
ing, is now the happy father of an eight- 
pound boy. 


“Let’s Go East” 


It’s time someone introduced the 
“Seventy-five seagoing Marines aboard 
the ‘Idaho’,” so here goes. 

Captain G. B. Reynolds is command- 
ing and Lieut. A. L. Gerard is second 
in command; both are real officers and 
regular fellows. At this time Captain 
Reynolds is taking the examinations for 
major—more power to you Skipper; we 
hope you make it. The “Top Kick” is 
E. J. Meyers, the terror of the poor in- 
dividual that looks “crumby.” 

The big point of interest in the guard 
now is “When are we going east for 
modernization.” Progress of the $30,- 
000,000 modernization bill in Washing- 
ton was closely watched, and following 
its passage we expected to go east im- 
mediately with the “Missy” and “New 
Mex.” Apparently fate decreed other- 
wise, at least that we stay on the West 
Coast until October before proceeding 
to Norfolk for the occasion. The senti- 
ment of the guard is “let’s go east,” “I 
wan’na see my baby,” and “Let’s see 
New York and Broadway.” 

About a month ago thirty of the de- 
tachment who’s “seagoin’” time was 
completed were transferred to San Diego. 
We surely miss them, especially Mike 
Gladis and his witty remarks about the 
reign of “General Quarters” and Marine 
duty aboard ship generally. 
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We showed the Navy “it takes a Ma- 
rine to shoot a gun” this year in short 
range battle practice. Three of the four 
Marine-manned guns were the highest 
point guns in the five-inch battery. 

Liberty in Panama this year proved 
interesting for all of us, and furnished 
material for “Spike” Goellner and “Pug” 
Selby’s snow storms for at least a month. 
Spike and Pug’s maneuvers through, 
around, and some dare go so far as to 
say in, “Coconut Grove,” proved that 
the “Marines had landed.” We all tried 
our skill at native bargaining and 
brought back to our “beloveds” all sorts 
of souvenirs of the “southern cruise.” 
And let us never forget those precious 
moments when we leaned over the bar 
at “Kelly’s,” “The Bohemian Bar,” or 
“Jimmy Deans,” and thought there was 
nothing quite like the good old Marine 
Corps. And then there was the six 
o'clock “Slop trip” that some of us don’t 
remember distinctly but nurse sore 
knuckles as reminders. Yes, Panama is 
some liberty town. 

Roy B. Logan, of captains’ orderly 
fame, became the father of a baby 
daughter last month; the guard appre- 
ciates the fact, also the cigars. We wish 
“Brute’s” daughter a happy career and 
hope the young lady inherits his cheer- 
ful disposition. 

“Drooping” Joe Kimberling, prospec- 
tive endurance sleeper, has dedicated the 
rest of his natural life to estimating the 
wing spread and power necessary to fly 
the “Idaho.” Just a few more months 
left on Joe’s Marine Corps calendar; 
he’s a “short timer” now. 

Theodore Rockafellow, alias “Windy 
Rockey,” sometimes known as the last 
of Dakota’s bad men, was sent to the 
“Relief” last month for treatment. 
Rockey made corporal a few months ago 
and has been the cause of our relearning 
our “General Orders.” 

“Collegiate” Soeller, the detachment 
student, continues his efforts with un- 
abated zeal in a correspondence course 
on navigation. The object is the perfec- 
tion of a steering device for blind plow 
horses on his uncle’s farm. More power 
to you, Soeller; sure wish I could savvy 
my “econ.” 

And now the “Idaho” has the nomadic 
flag, that of Combat Division One. It all 
started when the “New Mexico” went to 
Philadelphia for remodernization. The 
only available ship with flag quarters 
was the “Maryland,” so went there. 

Five Marines were transferred with 
the flag personnel. During our two- 
month stay on the “Maryland” we lost 
two of these but were fortunate in be- 
ing able to replace them from the group 
transferred to the “Big Mary” when the 
guard of the “New Mexico” broke up. 
Clarence Heister was the first to go, fol- 
lowed shortly by Harry Henderson. It 
is likely that the five with the flag now 
—Sam Morley, John Morley, “Willy” 
Martin, E. W. Morris, and J. H. Snyder 
—will remain until their time is up. 

When the “Mary” went to the yards 
there were no more flagships lying 
around, so we had to come to the “Idaho,” 
the other ship in the division. We are 
glad to get on the “Ida,” in spite of our 
regret at leaving Henderson, “Ozark” 
Morley and the music, Ketchum, and in 
spite of an additional annual inspection. 
The “Idaho” is a good ship; as near 4 
“home” as any wagon can be for Ma- 
rines. 
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a- ) Both Major Reynolds and Second Lieu- The Bay is the same except that all the recently put in for a three months prior 
rt tenant Gerard are O. K. First Sergeant buildings ashore have been painted and discharge. We are wondering how he is 
ir Myers is a real top. We regret losing remodeled. We're loading on some going to stay awake long enough to get 
st the best police sergeant ever—Sergeant ammo and unloading eggs and beef. a job! Of course he can always get a 
Knute—but Corporal C. A. Pope, an old Underway again, pal. It can’t be much job as a night watchman and then he can 
d timer, ought to fill his shoes pretty well. longer now. How the sea makes one— take his afternoon naps just the same. 
d Pfc. Ricketts has the job of acting jack. pardon me—the rail. Direct from the Just as a little tip, if any of you fel- 
” —S. A. Morley. skipper comes the word that we’ll be lows who read this are trying to get at- 
h. able to see the States at seven A. M. tached to a good ball team, try and ar- 
h, : Fine. Can_see land now. Hey, you range to come to the U. S. S. “Southery,” 
0 New Flagship a cae rail!” Couldn't use it Boston, Mass., for duty. We have one 
4 In taking over the flag of the Asiatic Golly, look at the real train, fellows! 
d Fleet, our detachment on board the U. Oh, man, and take a look at the high good for us; we take them all on 
“ S. S. “Houston” was increased by twenty- buildings! They’re not mud either! Can a "sie : nap r 
” two men: Sgt. Major William Rider, you tell the change in climate yet, ‘h n the last few days we have had a 
. ) Corporals Joe F. Edwards, Palmer F. buddy? Here comes the tugs to take us a cote 0 a 9 .of our ye permanent 
r Harralson; Privates First Class Oliver up near the docks—guess the gobs will re ~~ a warden as been trans- 
. C. Sass, Major C. Roy, Harry A. Heck- have to shoot the lines ashore too. erred and when it was turned over to 
. ard, Arthur W. Wisner, Arthur O. Ben- Twenty “get off the rails later”: Over- another man in the detachment, it left 
i nett, Archie H. Ford, James H. Gouger, board goes the baggage—crash! See an opening for a clerk—a job that has 
: Charles H. Shotwell, Floyd J. Harmon, them sea bags bounce. From the ser-  2t been open on here for the last four 
: Frederick A. Johnson, George C. O’Dell, geants: “Awright, you guys; grab them years. ’ 
Robert L. Potts, Samuel R. Spahr; Pri- sea bags an’ get ’em aboard the tug; Our old top kick, “Rummy” Burkhard, 
. vates Lewis A. Phelps, Ray L. Jones, we’re goin’ to the Navy Yard.” (To my- is a rummy no more. He has been off 
. | Jr.. Tom C. Dimmitt, Paul D. Holmes, self: wisht I was a serg for a day.) One the hard stuff for over a year now and 
Sydney C. Margargal, and Archie A. hundred and twenty sea bags later: the only thing that you can get him to 
y , Walsh. Everybody in the barracks and settled touch is a little home brew now and then. 
y We are proud to have such a fine bunch once again. A new-fangled movie and Talk about a change! Some of you 
4 of Sea Sodliers amongst us, and we hope some ham-and, U. S. A. style, will go twenty-year men would never know old 
1 they will like the new ship as well as over big. “Rummy” were you to see him now. Oh, 
1 we do.—J. S. Guess some of the old timers will meet boy! Wife, house, baby and everything. 
7 again when the '32 elections in Nica- 
ragua come off, what ?—Bristy. — ah 
- Across Oceans “California 
‘ Corinto, Nicaragua.—Well, kid, the old “Southery”’ Some folks don’t like San Pedro, but 
‘ boat’s moving at last—we’re underway. this gang has a different opinion (I don’t 
é Guess you'd better get the old sea bags It has been a number of months since know where they got it). For all its 
below ’cause it’s certain to rain the first the writer has entered an article in “The violent smell and fogginess they’re all 
, night out. Doesn’t this old tug ride the Leatherneck” and I am of the opinion a-yellin’ for dear old San Pedro. Might 
swells good? It’s plenty big enough, that it is about time some of the old be its immediate surroundings, too, for 
huh? We’re supposed to be in Panama men who were soldiering on old RUSTY they have some drag with us, and I 
four days from today. This bunch of BOTTOM a few years ago should hear reckon there’ll be merry this and that 
7 : hillbillies sifted through this one hun- about us and find out how some of their raised up along the Pike, Pershing 
dred and ten certainly did go for the old friends are. It’s a cinch that they Square and out along Hollywood Boule- 
chow today—and, can you imagine, not a will never write and let us know how vard for the next few moons. Who 
| frijole in sight! THEY are. wouldn’t, tho, after a two-month cruise 
First Sergeant Woody is the non-com The writer of this little article has where the most interesting scenery is 
in charge and the old boy is bound for never seen such a bunch of liberty bananas, beer, and sunburned mammas? 
Quantico to dot the bull’s eye with .30’s. hounds as we have in this detachment. Many a fair one’s heart will beat 
Lieutenants Donehue, Hunt and David- They are trying to get out at all hours faster (and many a little stomach will 
son are also with us. of the day and night and when they are be kept fuller) when we land, for the 
Ahoy, there, mate; there’s the lights not asking they are trying to sneak over Prune Barge Marines are known 
of Balboa. Guess we dock tonight? ’Tis the side. Believe me, I wish that we had throughout the land of sunshine and 
$ seven bells and the liberty party is a chaplain aboard—we sure need one. flowers. 
ashore. A day won’t seem so long here. The boys all tell us their troubles and We're going to lose plenty of old 
I guess we go over to the other side this woes and we have to act as chaplain for timers soon. Seems like they don’t want 
morning—yep, the same old canal, only them. That is not so nice, as we are to stay on and I can’t understand it, for 
everything is spic and span along the doing all that righteousness for the small I’m going to help put her out of com- 
way. An hour’s wait now and we go sum of forty per and I know that there mission. 
through the last locks, and then we'll is not a chaplain in the Navy who is Then, too, we’re losing a fine skipper 
be on the Atlantic side. We leave early drawing as little as that. who’s been with us for two years. Cap- 
tomorrow morning for Guantanamo Bay, Our old pal, Tekelberg, is still pressing tain E. O. Ames is leaving sometime 
Cuba. the blankets as much as ever and he has after force—about June, I believe. 
YESSIR | HAVE LIVED TEXAS - WAIT A MIQUTE HOMBRE - | DONT THATS THE PART OF IT LIEUT., 
WAIT! ANNAPOLIS - GUAM - - GIVE A IF YOUVE LIVED INA WASNT BORN AT ALL./ 
BR@KLYN- AUD- A LOT OF TREE ALL YOUR LIFE - WHAT | I'VE GOT A“ STEP-MOTHERS 
OTHER FOREIGK COUNTRIES’ WANT TO -iS- WHERE 
WERE YOU BORML 
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Detachments 


Hampton Roads Harpings 


It has been several weeks since the 
Hampton Roads Harpings have harped, 
and in that time the muster roll has 
registered many changes. Chevrons 
have been issued as follows: April 15, 
Private Cloniger rated private first class; 
April 23, our ambitious police sergeant, 
Harbrook, added another stripe to the 
two he has been wearing; May 1, Pfes. 
Cloniger, Plees, and Luckhardt, rated 
corporal, also Privates Flack and Yan- 
shak; May 4, Privates Hamilton and 
Penderey to privates first class; May 6, 
Cpl. Osear (Hickey) Johnson to ser 
geant; May 9%, Privates Albright and 
Newton to privates first class. 

May 6 Second Lieutenant A. Bryan 
Lasswell was detached to the U. S. S. 
“Arizona.” Good luck, Lieutenant, and 
many happy days on the briny deep. 
QM. Sgt. Bill Brown joined us on May 
11, and was welcomed with open arms by 
the Post QM. office. Which reminds us 
that on May 2 Corporal Dickson was 
transferred to Yorktown for duty. Many 
of the older men are being transferred 
or have already left for new activities. 
Cpl. Stanley King is due to shove off on 
the U. S. S. “Chaumont” for Nicaragua, 
together with Privates Cottrell and 
Thomas. Sergeant Musachia leaves us 
in a few days on a ninety-day re-enlist- 
ment furlough with New Orleans as his 
new post. Pfces. Cox, Gardner, and Metz 
have said adios to the Roads, being trans- 
ferred to New Orleans, Boston, and the 
local D. O. S., respectively. Corporals 
House and Thompson have left, south- 
ward bound to Charleston, S. C. Pri- 
vates Haley and Frum shipped over and 
after a couple of guards shoved off to 
Beaufort, Port Royal, and vicinity. Cap- 
tain Munn had better check up on his 
gasoline and kerosene when Haley ar- 
rives. Rumor has it that at times it does 
get mixed. Private Soncarty took his 
spats and left for Philadelphia. Private 
Graham MacGregor Van-Horn Fletcher 
has joined Sergeant Danmeyer, Corporal 
Harris, and Pfc. Lane in the local short- 
changing establishment, Private Smith 
having gone on leave. Corporals Lynn, 
Dotson, and Plees, together with Pfc. 
Lane and Private Fletcher have “gone 
religious” and take off early every Sun- 
day A. M. for Ocean View and vicinity. 
Lynn, we understand, is president of the 
Christian Endeavor, Dotson is secretary, 
and Lane is vice president. Fletcher 
asked for the treasurer's job, but when 
they found that he was a post exchange 
salesman they didn’t think it a safe bet 
to trust him with the $1.73 in the treas- 
ury. Sergeant Danmeyer has received 
his campaign medal for service in Nica- 
ragua. 

Lieutenant Jordan and Sergeant Dan- 
meyer have both enrolled in the New 
Post Exchange Bookkeeping and Ac- 
counting Course with the M. C. I. What 
chance does a little A&I man stand now? 
Lieutenant Bradley has taken his exams 
in preparation for receiving a permanent 
commission upon the expiration of his 
two-year probationary period. Lieu- 
tenant Darr has received advance infor- 
mation concerning his pending transfer 
to Quantico. Captain Mehlinger and 
Sergeant Florczak continue to feed us 
the best there is. Pvt. Lindsay J. Ben- 
net returned to the fold after a few 
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weeks of the great outside and is at the 
detention prison for duty once more. 

fe. Jenkins, recently joined from P. L., 
is also chasing prisoners at the local 
hoosegow. As per usual, we have as 
many field musics as the east wing at 
P. I., but the “Chaumont” is due to re- 
lieve us of all but about six. In the 
meantime they are buying automobiles, 
radios, civvies, and what have you? Pfc. 
Peterson and Pvt. Wess Coleman ex- 
tended for Hawthorne, Nevada, but Cole- 
man was subsequently offered an oppor- 
tunity to return to recruiting duty, and 
is walking the streets and snowing the 
boys under in Pittsburgh, Pa. Corporal 
Dotson manages to write Cpl. so that is 
looks like Col. At least a recent letter 
asked what different ranks he held before 
wearing an eagle on his shoulder. 

Pfe. Liddell has invested his bonus 
check in a new Ford, and is having a 
hard time keeping the weaker sex away 
from him. Drummer Kalb and Trump- 
eter Oxley are carried on the rolls as 
company runners. Immediately after 
breakfast each day they run from the 
mess hall to their room and spend the 
rest of the day arguing as to who made 
the last trip to the administration build- 
ing. Trumpeter Burleson, where art 
thou? 

The May “Leatherneck” pictures the 
original staff sergeant as a sheep-herder. 
Strange — Sergeant Curtis was _ just 
recommended for staff sergeant, and we 
have never heard anything but good 
about him. Private Townsend relieved 
Pfc. Metz as Navy mail clerk; as long 
as he has intuition enough to forget to 
deliver my bills until after I have made 
a first-of-the-month liberty, it’s O. K. 
with me. Set. “Wayward” Tracy, 
former dignitary at the Parris Island 
prison, passed through en route to the 
“Chaumont,” China bound. 

Almost forgot to mention the fact that 
Colonel Randall, of the A&I, arrived on 
April 13th and the following day found 
us doing our stuff for him. The police 
sergeant—May—has been on the job; 
nevertheless, the local cat had an as- 
sortment of offspring in the PIANO just 
before the A&I opened it up to give it 
the annual once-over. 

So far the baseball season has been 
one “called off on account of rain” after 
another. And, we might add, the enemy 
has taken the situation well in hand. 
On April 29 the squad dashed over to 
Langley Field and lost to the soldiers to 
the tune of 5-3. Four days later the 
Naval Training Station Service Schools 
slipped on 6 against our 4, and on May 
llth the Navy Yard Marines registered 
a 5-3 game in their own favor. But then, 
“the first three don’t count,” and with 
good spirit and the recent addition of 
Corporals Billingsley and Yanshak, the 
team is expected to make a darned good 
showing in the Fifth Naval District 
League. 

On May 7 the Post Exchange came 
across and Happy Bill Coke, banjo player 
unexcelled, and also good on the piano 
and guitar, not to mention one of those 
oblong-shaped gadgets that looks like a 
miniature piano on one end, the pins in a 
war map on the other, and a smashed silk 
hat in the center, presented a musical 
hour which was enjoyed by all who were 
able to attend. 

Well, guess I'd better bring this to a 
close. Just noticed the Colonel, Captain 
Mehlinger, Lieutenants Darr, Jordan, 
McFarland and Bradley; QM. Sgt. Bar 
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ger, First Sgt. Wilson, seven sergeants, 
nineteen corporals, and an assortment of 
privates first class and privates watch- 
ing Sergeant Curtis help Corporal Puck- 
ett lay a piece of linoleum on the deck, 
so I might as well join them. 

R. Kenney. 


Hustle & Bustle 


The fleet has once again done its work 
well and weighed anchor at Guantanamo 
Bay—sailed for northern ports—and the 
routine here has settled down to regular 
schedule again. The serenity of the 
tropical nights is no longer broken by the 
garish searchlights stabbing and piercing 
the sky with synthetic pyrotechnics and 
the calm waters of our bay no more 
ruffled by the madly dashing gigs, barges 
and motor sailers of the fleets’ ships. 
No more mosquito patrols up fresh water 
river and after sundown we can com- 
fortably stretch our legs without the con- 
striction of leggins. No more minute 
notices of “full guard with rifle, belts 
and bayonets on the double, step lively, 
men, only ten minutes to get ready.” 
Taken as a whole we are rather glad that 
the hustle and bustle of fleet activities 
are over and we can settle into the regu- 
lar calm and peaceful routine once more. 

On one March Sunday morning, bright 
and early, a party of Marines, under the 
leadership of Captain Morse, made an 
excursion to “Los Canos” and visited 
many places of interest, including a 
sugar plantation and sugar mills and a 
refining plant. The party was a huge suc- 
cess and proved to be educational as well 
as enjoyable. Private “Smack” Bride 
says the sugar mills are on the same 
plan as the hooch distilleries back in 
Tennessee, only the product is a little 
different. Some of the old timers here 
bolted when the train steamed into the 
station at Boqueron, but after it was 
explained to them that the train was 
just one of those modern means of trans- 
portation and quite harmless and a very 
common sight in the States, they calmed 
down and allowed us to put them aboard. 
After a few miles they were enjoying the 
trip as well as anyone. Pfc. Hespen- 
heide was heard to remark that “this 
beats pack mules and walking all to 
blazes.” On the return trip we stopped 
off at Deseo and put away a few “cold 
ones” and then shoved off for home. 

In the West Indies rifle competition, 
the Guantanamo Bay team placed well 
up at the head of the list, but won only 
after keen competition from the Haitien 
teams. 

Gy. Sgt. Fisher displayed his usual 
superiority by taking first place in the 
match, winning over Lieutenant George 
O. Van Orden. The medal winners have 
been transferred to the United States to 
compete in other matches and we wish 
them all the success possible. 

Recent promotions here are as fol- 
lows: On the sixteenth of March to pri- 
vate first class, H. H. Hespenheide, J. 
A. Tillis, P. Lovetere, D. M. Powell. On 
May the first to sergeant, Dahir Hanna; 
to private first class, J. M. Gillespie, W. 
K. Spears, L. G. Kachel, R. A. Young. 

We congratulate the boys heartily and 
hope to see some more of our well-de- 
serving men with added stripes on their 
arms. It is rumored that Sergeant 
Hanna is soon to be a civilian and is 
taking up the duties of a home-loving 
husband down in little old New Orleans. 
He has been a good and faithful servant 
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of the Marine Corps for over twenty 
years and when he retires he will have 
the best wishes of all of his many friends 
all over the Marine Corps. 

Corporal Winters has taken charge in 
the boat house, having relieved Sergeant 
Wilbanks, who has been transferred to 
the States. 

Pfc. Cafarella is in charge of the post 
paint shop, having relieved Pfc. Bru- 
baker, who has completed his tropical 
duty and returned to the States. 

Corporal Hansen relieved Corporal 
Burns as post admorer when Burns was 
transferred to the States with the rifle 
team. 

Corporal May relieved Corporal Scha- 
ler as commandant of Hicacal, Corporal 
Schaler taking up duties with the com- 
pany again. He is “just one of the boys,” 


now. 

QM. Sgt. Razzette and family arrived 
at Guantanamo Bay via the U. S. S. 
“Kittery” in April. He relieved QM. 
Sgt. Haakenstad and is taking up the 
duties of his office. 

Private Hirstius relieved Private Bell 
as post librarian. Private Keigley is 
temporarily acting as the librarian in 
the absence of Hirstius, who is under- 
going an operation for appendicitis. 

On the evening of March 24th, at 
George Gilling’s dining parlor in Caima- 
nera, a farewell dinner party was held 
in honor of the short timers going back 
to the States on the U. S. S. “Arkansas.” 
Among the short timers already men- 
tioned were Gy. Sgt. Fisher, Sergeants 
Saber and Tiete, Corporals Burns, Blod- 
gett, Gillis, and MeGarty. Among those 
present were QM. Sgt. and Mrs. Haaken- 
stad, First Sgt. and Mrs. Klehm, First 
Sgt. Kase of the U. S. S. “Chester,” Ser- 
geants Saber, Hendrickson and Hull, and 
Corporals Crowcroft, Thompson, O’Day, 
Burns, Winters, and Kyle. After a 
hearty supper, dancing and songs were 
enjoyed. Farewell speeches from the 
short timers and toast by those being 
left behind concluded a most enjoyable 
evening. 

A new “twenty-two” range is under 
construction at Fish Point, the butts be- 
ing in the rear of the barracks between 
the quartermaster buildings. We have 
been shooting the machine gun during 
the past month on the machine gun range 
near the hog ranch. 

The complement of our post has been 
increased by one corporal, aerographer. 
He came from the States on the April 
“Kittery” and hasn’t had time as yet to 
get located. He is to be in charge of 
the aerological station to be erected at 
Fish Point.—Tom & Bud. 


South Charleston 


After a month A. W. O. L. from “The 
Broadcast,” South Charleston  Bar- 
racks wish to return to the fold in the 
usual “bigger and better” fashion. Red 
had a hurry-up call from home last 
month and the present scribe was too 
busy, but this month Red is back and 
the weight of the station is evenly 
divided and, with one hand apiece, we 
expect to orate right smart. 

Sweeney, formerly of the Fourth at 
“Shangboy,” took over the mess at the 
beginning of April and immediately lost 
every friend in the gang. McGillicuddy, 
as he likes to call himself, hasn’t lost his 
Sweet temper or infectious smile for a 
single second. Beckman, of Fort Loma 
galley fame, got back into the galley on 
the first of this month, and Sweeney says 
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he is staying awake nites figuring up 
ways to overcome  Beck’s appetite. 
Tubba Goodson, of the 1927 Quantico 
radio school and later of Northwestern 
Nicaragua, was paid off last month. 
He’s married and determined to earn an 
honest living. Those who have seen him 
lately say he looks like one of John D.’s 
more fortunate nephews, all dressed up 
‘neverthing. Mike Doyle, formerly of 
the U. S. S. “Cleveland” and Portsmouth, 
N. H., is a short timer now. Matrimony 
is his failing, too. We wish you luck, 
Mike, and come around to see us once in 


Mrs. Walter Sweet, mother of three chil- 
dren and wife of a Marine Corps captain 
now stationed at the Brooklyn (N. Y.) 
Navy Yard, who won the second prize of 
$10,000 in the $50,000 nation-wide con- 
test for the best letter setting forth the 
advantages to smokers of the new mois- 
ture-proof cellophane wrapper on Camel 
cigarette packages. Mrs. Sweet is a 
graduate of Radcliffe College and has 
lived in Marine Corps posts in various 
parts of the world. She is a sports- 
woman, and is_ interested in child 
psychology. 


a while. Jesse (Hoot) Kidd has re- 
joined us from Quantico and there are 
smiles on all hands. Baseball in the 
Twilight League has, for us, taken on a 
brighter aspect. 

We fired the range last month at the 
National Guard range and ever since 
Lutz has been bragging about his bolt 
action, “the fastest in the world.” He 
has gotten so cocky about it he has 
offered to show us lesser mortals how it 
is done, for a price, of course, so we 
can make expert next time. His brag- 
ging has lasted longer than Beckman’s 
and Pringle’s moaning over the loss of 
qualification pay. 

Lieutenant Harris, recently of the 
range detachment at Quantico, has us in 
hand and has done a lot for us already. 

We are also doing some drilling and 
ball playing. The drilling has been more 
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successful than the baseball to date but, 
as we said before, Jesse Kid is here and 
the sun is shining. 

Enos Herrin, our barber from Tennes- 
see, took off for fifteen days to see how 
the corn was coming along down home— 
don’t get us wrong, we refer to corn on 
the cob. 

Thurl Kendall has been exercising his 
SA on the local belles in a very devastat- 
ing manner. The local medicos report 
a tremendous increase of heart trouble 
among the younger fair sex hereabouts. 
Thurl’s heart did a flip or two when his 
big brother walked in on him the other 
day and told him that he was going to 
ship over for South Charleston. Two of 
the same family in this little place is 
going to be a strain on somebody. 

Among the short timers here are Cpl. 
John Henricksen, formerly “Nevada” de 
tachment, Nicaragua, Coco Solo, and 
way-points, who will depart from this 
happy family the middle of June; Pfe. 
“Big Jim” Spaur, a cook from Quantico 
who walks post and gets engaged to all 
the ladies he meets; Pfc. Peewee Har- 
well, one time PX steward at Ocotal and 
a fellow student with Tubba Goodson at 
the ’27 Quantico radio school, who doesn’t 
know yet whether it will be adios or 
shipping-over bonus the last of July; 
Sgt. Sandy Santmyre, not so long ago 
well-known in the environs of the Quan- 
tico range, who is forecasting a large 
party on his bonus in July (and just on 
the side—how come Sandy is such a 
decent egg? Nobody ever heard of a 
police sergeant being a likeable human 
before); Pfc. Cross, another transplanted 
Quanticoan, who cooks for us mornings 
and for his family at nite; Corporal 
Wright, ex-“Utah,” who hopes to com- 
mit matrimony with an Edinburgh lass 
shortly after he gets his pardon from 
the Corps (note for recruiting service: 
Wright was over the pond on the middy 
cruise and found romance); Corporal 
Dever, ex-Quantico football, etc.; Pfe. 
“Hank” Harrison, celebrated in the 
Quilali area, and Pvt. Willie Hood (all 
three enlisted the same day and famous 
in northern Nicaragua). Willie is our 


laundry queen and a darned good one, 


too. He ought to be—like the conductor 
who rode the cars on his day off, Willie 
is courting a girl from one of the local 
commercial laundries. 


Debut 


In making our debut to the readers of 
“The Leatherneck,” we wish that every 
loyal Marine would kindly give us a 
hand. This is our opening number and 
we would like to make it a huge success. 

For your information, this is the Ma- 
rine Detachment, Receiving Ship Brig, 
Naval Operating Base, Hampton Roads, 
Virginia (no, if there had been any more 
address we would have given it). We 
are on detached duty from the Marine 
Barracks, “Pine Beach Hotel,” which at 
some time or other has been our home. 
Colonel Farquharson, commanding offi- 
cer of the barracks, has done much to 
improve the surroundings and has added 
much to the contentment of the entire 
command. 

We, of the Receiving Ship Brig De- 
tachment, are under the command of 
Captain Weaver, U. S. N., who is in 
charge of the Naval Training Station. 
Commander Stiles, U. S. N., is executive 
officer. 

Our brig detachment consists of - 
twenty-eight men, including Gy. Sgt. 
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William Smith at the helm as warden. 
He was recently transferred to this post 
from Peiping, China, relieving Gy. Sgt. 
Michael T. Finn. Finn is residing in the 
earthquake-torn city of Managua, Nica- 
ragua, at present. 

Due to the untiring efforts of our 
warden we have good duty, discipline 
and a live-wire reaction from the detach- 
ment. 

Set. C. Hunter (man of the hour) is 
our second mate, or assistant warden. 
We believe he will soon rank among the 
gunnery sergeants. 

This brig, without a doubt, is the best 
on the East Coast for cleanliness and 
the ship-shape order we strive to main- 
tain. 

Cpl. W. G. Dempsey (Jack Dempsey), 
one of the original forty thieves of Nica- 
raguan fame, is one of our corporals of 
the guard. Other corporals are Cpl. A. 
King, master-at-arms of the brig bar- 
racks; Cpl. Ralph Barefoot, recently 
from recruiting duty at New Orleans; 
Cpl. W. Luckhardt, brig clerk, acting 
chaplain, mail clerk, ete.; Cpl. P. Colum- 
bus Burgess, formerly of Horse Island. 
The last-named is one of our old timers. 

We boast a volley ball team of great 
repute, our librarian, S. H. Wilson, act- 
ing as coach and adviser. Private Wilson 
was formerly in the Guardia Nacional 
de Nicaragua. 

Gy. Sgt. M. T. Finn, our former war- 
den, is a great baseball player, not so hot 
as a coon hunter. He coached our team 
last year. Besides umpiring, he played 
all nine positions. We were sorry to see 
him leave as he was a great Marine. 

This detachment is proud to spatter 
such names in “The Leatherneck” as 
Lindsey J. Bennett, who shipped over 
after trying the cruel outside for ninety 
days; Burnie Snyder, also a recent ship- 
over; Mark McGinnis, Jr., and Paul J. 
Hendricks, men whose names have 
been inscribed in the great (mess) hall 
of fame.—F. R. Philpot. 


Discharged 


William J. “Sully” Sullivan, star of 
many Marine baseball games, captain of 
the Quantico post team, and third base- 
man for the late all-Marines, was dis- 
charged recently at Quantico. “Sully” 
has quite a record. He played three 
years with the all-Marines, with a bat- 
ting average of .364 for the three years. 

“Sully” played with many Marine 
teams during his course. Before joining 
the Corps he played amateur baseball in 
New York. He expects to join the New 
Orleans police force in a short time and 
his many friends throughout the Corps 
wish him the best o’ luck. 


"Frisco De pot 


Chief Quartermaster Clerk John W. 
Mueller, now on furlough, will retire 
about July Ist. Chief Quartermaster 
Clerk Amos E. Potts has reported back 
from the hospital for duty and seems to 
be physically fit for the general routine 
duty required of him. 

The following is the list of names of 
Marines performing duty in this depot 
who were not mentioned in the last 
article: Staff Sgt. Frank A. Krabach, in 
charge of the motor vehicles; Sgt. Wal- 
ter E. Plate, assistant to QM. Sgt. Young 
in the carpenter shop; Sgt. Frank Tokay, 
armorer. Others that help carry on are 
Pfes. Neil B. Walker, Adolph Audz, F. S. 
Merrill, N. H. Amburn, M. C. Brown, 
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Ray K. Bryan, E. W. Davis, Robert M. 
Decourcey, L. T. Franzen, C. C. Gavin, 
L. E. Gifford, P. McK. Graves, J. H. Hax- 
ton, R. W. Harris, Millard F. Henley, E. 
W. Hulet, George D. Johnson, R. H. Lyle, 
George Mason, David Neuman, C. P. 
Peterson, H. L. Poblitz, W. E. Walter, 
Pvt. R. W. Jones. 

In the purchasing section we have QM. 
Set. Wm. T. Imobersteg, N. C. O., in 
charge; Staff Sgt. E. K. Irwin, Pfes. W. 
H. Imus, C. J. Rose, champion horse shoe 
pitcher; Henry R. Heath, recently 
married. 

The disbursing section is composed of 
QM. Sgt. H. N. Middendorff, N. C. O., in 
charge; Pfes. E. L. Tedrick and J. P. 
Ash. 

The section that takes care of first 
sergeant’s work, filing, etc.: QM. Sgt. 
M. L. Murphy and Pfc. P. H. Robb. 

The paymaster’s office: Major R. R. 
Wright, assistant paymaster; Chief Pay 
Clerk Delmar J. Dee, Chief Pay Clerk 
William D. Huston, PM. Set. J. E. Hall, 
Staff Sgt. R. C. Roberts, Pfes. L. E. 
Carnes, V. L. Litzgerald, O. Laemmert, 
H. E. Quinn, D. W. Swanson, C. S. Wick. 

The assistant adjutant and inspector's 
office: Lt. Col. F. D. Kilgore, Ist Lt. 
Paul B. Watson, Ch. QM. Clk. Edward C. 
Smith, Sgt. Maj. Patrick J. Lynch, QM. 
Set. George C. Cummings, Staff Set. 
Creed H. Dezarn, Sgt. Malcolm Black, 
Set. Stacey C. Henry, Sgt. Clarence R. 
Osborne, Sgt. Gerald W. Scammell, Pfes. 
George W. Clayton, C. J. Leonard, C. C. 
Reim, J. W. Tallent, H. A. Weber, J. C. 
Westenburg, Frank F. Zenman, Mrs. 
Bettie Robinson (civilian). 

Headquarters, Western Recruiting 
Division: Capt. J. M. Swinnerton, in 
charge; Ist Set. Krafft, lst Sgt. Douglas 
Hamilton, Sgt. Earl Jackson, Sgt. Albert 
A. Lange.—John R. Gray. 


Can’t Keep It Down 


Greetings. Our “Leatherneck” is ap- 
parently trying to compete with the N. 
Y. Times. A nice big issue for the month 
of June, and like everything pertaining 
to the Corps, you can’t keep it down. 

The brains of the M. C. L., in the form 
of a private bearing the name of Peasley, 
favored the U. S. N. H., Chelsea, Mass., 
with his company for a short period of 
two weeks. Powers made the trip across 
the Mystic River with him. Two great 
big men from the South. 

The well-known Paddy Kehoe is now 
in our midst striving to uphold the repu- 
tation of the Chelsea Detachment. With 
him came Pfc. Claudel, formerly of Nica- 
ragua, and Private Loflin, an ex-drum 
major of Haiti. They are taking the 
places of Pfc. Reed and Pfc. Bailey, who 
decided that the natives of Haiti needed 
their company worse than the femmes of 
our Estados Unidos. Pfc. Berner is now 
a civilian with ambitions to become the 
star operator of the Massachusetts 
Street Car Company operating in and 
around Boston. 

Corporal Kinel, the terrible Pollock, 
brings back with him his moustache and 
wild stories of a thirty-day furlough in 
wild, wooly Chicago. 

Sergeant Petruski tried to knock a nice 
big bridge over with his Paul Revere 
chariot and is now threatening to sue the 
City of Boston for moving the bridge 
over just as he was about to cross. This 
Chelsea barber’s tonic sure is agua 
caliente. 

Corporal Seymour sings “Sweet Adolet 
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(sniff) my bed is wet (sniff)” and Pfc. 
joins in the chorus with a huge variety 
of sniff sniffs. 

Porky Goodreau hocked only three 
watches this month. 

Terpsichorean lessons may be had free 
upon application to our big “IT” man 
who wears the latest style one-dollar 
straw hat. I wouldn’t mention the name 
but the initials are DePinto. 

Corporal Wheeler threatens to leave 
us and all hands hollering with wild ac- 
claim, while Pfc. Roche breaks down and 
weeps that now he can sleep in 2-1. 

—Wheeler. 


The Cross of Malta 


Marines who served overseas between 
April 6, 1917, and November 11, 1918, 
are eligible to join the only real overseas 
veterans’ organization in the world. To 
be a member of the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars you must have served on foreign 
soil or in foreign waters during the 
period recognized by the Government of 
the United States by the issuance of a 
campaign medal. The V. F. W., as an 
organization open to all veterans who 
have seen active service on foreign soil 
or in hostile waters, is the only veterans’ 
outfit to which those entitled to the 
award of the Second Nicaraguan Cam- 
paign Medal or the Yangtze Campaign 
Medal are eligible. It is every eligible 
service man’s duty to affiliate himself 
with an organization whose purpose is 
to perpetuate the memory of those who 
had made the supreme sacrifice, that 
fosters loyalty to the government, and 
above all, an organization that is ever 
ready to champion the cause of those 
disabled in service and who have prob- 
lems which they cannot themselves work 
out. 

The V. F. W. Legislative Committee is 
directly responsible for the passage of 
the principal piece of veterans’ legisla- 
tion by the last Congress. Thousands of 
former Marines are members of this out- 
standing outfit. WHY NOT YOU, who 
are still in active service? 

For information regarding the Vet- 
erans of Foreign Wars, our readers 
should communicate with the Naval 
Liaison Officer, Veterans of Foreign 
Wars, 319 Metropolitan Bank Building, 
Washington, D. C. 


Dover Dope 


Since publication of the last issue of 
“The Leatherneck,” a number of changes 
have occurred in the small detachment 
of 54 men at Marine Barracks, Naval 
Ammunition Depot, Dover, N. J. Ser- 
geant Gregg, our “beloved” police ser- 
geant, was transferred at his own re- 
aquest to the Second Brigade, Nicaragua. 
Herzog, our laundry queen, was relieved 
by Pfc. Bozo, our ex-company clown, and 
Pfc. Goldstein is now the C. O.’s “yes 
man.” 

Cpl. “Rojos” Mann is the new police 
sergeant. Pfc. “Star Gauge” Adams is 
cur gardener. One look at his garden 
is enough to remove all doubt of his 
ability. As a gardener he would cer- 
tainly make a swell plumber. 

Joe Grasborg, our quartermaster 
clerk, has taken over the duties of mess 
sergeant as a relief for Sergeant Mc- 
Dermott, who has returned to straight 
duty. 

There were a couple of promotions last 
month. The lucky ones were Pfc. Stain- 
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brook to corporal and Private Perkins to 
private first class. Music Hali says he 
rated that private first class as much as 
anyone else. Better luck next time, Hall. 

Found: 1 private who says that 
twenty-eight is enough for him. The 
honor goes to “Scram” Skowran, who 
has also applied for a two-year extension 
to visit the ruins at Managua. 

Major Marmion, A. A. & L., late of 
Port au Prince, Haiti, visited the post 
2 June, 1931, and things went off pretty 
well... at least the brig is empty. 

The post sent out four firing squads 
for Memorial Day exercises to different 
towns around Dover. With one excep- 
tion, all the squads were rewarded, if 
you know what I mean.—Jack Goldstein. 


113 Societies Mass Colors 

The fourth annual massing of colors 
was held Sunday afternoon, May 24, at 
the Cathedral Amphitheatre, Washing- 
ton, D. C. This service, sponsored by 
the Military Order of the World War, is 
one of the most magnificent ceremonies 
in memorial exercises. One hundred 
thirteen patriotic societies were repre- 
sented, massing their colors in a gigantic 
parade. 

A detachment of Marines from the 
barracks, Washington, D. C., represented 
that arm of the service, and the U. S. 
Marine Band, conducted by Arthur S. 
Whitcomb, second leader, rendered the 
religious and the military music. 

Nearly 15,000 people assembled to pay 
tribute to the dead of all wars. The 
most impressive instance of the service 
followed the offering of prayers for the 
President, country and the flag, when 
the congregation united in singing 
“America.” The Right Rev. James E. 
Freeman, bishop of Washington, offered 
the prayer of commemoration for the 
heroic dead. As the multitude stood in 
silence, Master Nicholas Bedini, mascot 
of the 260th Coast Artillery, sounded 
taps. 

The closing musical 
Sousa’s “Stars and Stripes 
played by the Marine Band. 


offering was 
Forever,” 


Portsmouth, Va. 


With the coming of summer and the 
men of the barracks bitten with fan 
spirit, our ball team has buckled down 
to work. 


The team has had a few try-out games 
and from general appearances, a fast 
team is expected. With Lewis on first 
and Brown at left field, it’s hard for the 
opposers to start a hitting era. And on 
the other hand, with Dink or Bridges in 
the box and a Sea School sergeant at the 
receiving end, try and hit the ball. 

Brown is one of those awkward “come- 
what-may” birds who gives the impres- 
sion that he can’t play ball. That’s just 
the trick. Just watch him swat one out 
to left field, or snatch a hard one out of 
the air while playing left. 

_ Lewis, at first, stretches his long legs 
in all directions, making wild throws to 
first seem perfect. 
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Dink, in the box, gets the batter sore 
with his natural grin that never comes 
off. When the batter misses once, he’s 
doomed for more. How can a man hit 
a ball when the pitcher gets on his nerve 
by grinning at every ball pitched? Of 
course the grin isn’t all. Dink has form 
that’s promising. 

When Bridges is in the box, the batter 
gets scared. Bridges has an arm like 
Walter Johnson. Nuf Ced. He just 
needs seasoning. 

Try and take a lead off first, second 
or third while our Sea School is receiv- 
ing. And if you’re wise, don’t steal to 
second.—Corporal O’Brien. 


Marines Throw the Bull 


Strange sights have been witnessed 
and thrilling pursuits have been seen on 
the streets of South Philadelphia, but 
the 1,300-pound steer that led two 
mounted policemen and some half-dozen 
passers-by over a two-mile chase is prob- 
ably going down on record as the thriller 
of them all. 

After playing tag with two policemen 
and eluding pursuers, the steer made 
straight for the main entrance to the 
Navy Yard. Private Robert Herstein, 
doing guard duty at the main gate, made 
a dive for the steer’s horns, but was 
bowled over. The steer darted onto the 
parade grounds. 

Colonel L. M. Gulick, Marine com- 
mandant, called for volunteers. Fifty 
Marines responded and when they saw 
what was wanted they got a rope. 

Private Bob Thompson made a suc- 
cessful throw of the lariat but was 
dragged more than 50 feet before Pri- 
vate James F. Tyer, Jr., from the Wyo- 
ming plains, caught the lariat and threw 
the steer. 

The steer was being taken from a 
wholesale meat firm to a slaughter house 
a few doors away when it broke loose. 
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Recruiting 


Western Division 


Lieutenant Commander John Buckley 
(M. C.), U. S. N., the medical examiner 
for this district during the past three 
and one-half years, has been detached 
and assigned to the U. S. S. “Holland.” 
He was relieved by Lieutenant F. S. 
Steele (M. C.), U. S. N., who was de- 
tached from the 15th Division, Destroyer 
Force, Battle Fleet. 


~ * 


During May, sub-stations were opened 
at Salt Lake City, Utah, and Stockton, 
California. Sergeant F. P. Porfert is in 
charge of the Salt Lake City station 
with Sergeant A. Durand as an assistant. 
Sergeant Conrad Krieger is in charge 
of the Stockton station. 

Before the Salt Lake City station was 
reopened, St. Louis was the nearest sta- 
tion east of that region and San Fran- 
cisco the nearest west. 


* * * 


Captain Frederick M. Bock, Jr., U. S. 
M. C. R., has received authority to re- 
cruit and organize a reserve battalion 
in San Francisco. The new organization 
is designated as the “Second Battalion, 
25th Marines” and will be composed of 
headquarters, rifle and machine gun com- 
panies, 

The armory of the old “Nationals,” 
with a colorful history dating back to the 
vigilante days of early California, has 
been secured as a headquarters. 


* * * * 


Department headquarters has a good 
pistol team which has fired seven matches 
against the San Francisco traffic police 
team. Each team has won three matches, 
with the last one a tie. 

The members of the Marine team are: 
Quartermaster Sergeant E. B. Clark 
(captain), Quartermaster Sergeant L. S. 
Young, Sergeant Frank Tokay, and Pri- 


8th Class Infantry Weapon School, U. S. Marine Corps Base, San Diego, Calif. 
First row, left to right: Pvt. R. W. Chaney, Cpl. A. La Chappelle, Set. F. Karpinski. Gy.-Set. G. F. Cole, 


Ist Lt. G. B. Beatty, Gy.-Set. C. Hicks, Ist Set. 


E. E. Isaacson, Pvt. R. M. Thompson, Gy.-Set. 


H. S. Walshe, Set. H. N. Hunter. Center row, left to right: Cpl. N. A. Orr, Cpl. V. L. Wilhelm, Cpl. 
F. G. Snider, Pvt. G. S. Durham, Pvt. H. W. West, Set. G. Nitschke, Cpl. N. B. Coffinbarger, Pvt. 


F. C. Billger, Pvt. L. E. Stevenson, Pvt. C. R. Moss, Pvt. J. A. Hunter, Cpl. R. F. Root. 


Back row, 


left to right: Pvt. J. T. Mainor, Cpl. C. W. Lumley, Pvt. J. L. Lindsey. Pvt. J. T. Crabtree, Pvt 
A. J. Bartholome, Pvt. C. J. Thompson, Pvt. M. R. Kyrk. 
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vates First Class N. B. Walker, Frank 
Zenman and C. P. Peterson. 

On the evening of May 22nd, the Ma 
rines treated the police to a feed. The 
main dish was “service beans” cooked at 
the Mare Island barracks and sent over 
by truck for the affair. 

The pistol matches are furnishing the 
Marine Corps with good publicity and 
have created a spirit of warm friendship 
and keen rivalry between the teams. 


* * 


Within the past month, three new re- 
cruiters, Sergeants L. D. Parker, C. N. 
Schlentz and J. V. Palmer, have been 
transferred to this district. All are 
newcomers to recruiting and were trans- 
ferred from the Marine Corps base at 
San Diego. 

During the past three months eight en- 
listments were secured through post- 
masters and they were among the most 
desirable applicants to be accepted. 

Postmaster recruiting, overlooked by 
most districts, offers a lucrative recruit- 
ing field, the surface of which has been 
barely scratched. 

All newspaper articles about the Ma- 
rine Corps are clipped and sent to the 
Recruiting Bureau. During the month 
of April, 724 clippings were collected by 
this district, which was the greatest 
monthly total since the Tunney-Dempsey 
fight.—Alfred R. Mergenthal. 


Windy City 


We repeat: Again recruiting in Chi 
cago has the first place. Not as many 
men as other divisions, but double the 
amount of any other district in the Cen- 
tral Division. The credit goes to none 
other than Sergeant Tucker, who is by 
himself at Hammond, Indiana. We 
have reports from towns within a radius 
of a hundred miles of Hammond that 
Sergeant Tucker is well-known and also 
well-liked by everyone, including the 
girls. 

On the first day of June the personnel 
of this station shifted into onion-skin 
clothes (khaki), and to see Sergeant 
Boehler in his was a picture by itself. 
Set. Lefty Smith is back with us again 
and has been promoted to the high office 
of publicity man. Sergeant Smith says 
that the man who made his khaki uni- 
forms should make one more pair and 
then take a long cruise on the “Hes- 
perus” through Cape Hatteras. 

We have another new man here who is 
known as Sergeant McElligott. Another 
new man is Sgt. James Keefe, who has 
the new sub-station at South Bend, In- 
diana. 


Now that Emmrich has said his bit, 
here comes a little dope from Lefty 


Smith, as we will all try our stuff on the 
item. Am glad to be back on the old 
job. One of our old timers here at the 
Central Division office is none other than 
Set. “Bozo” Duncan. He sure is a 
sticker. Makes out the pay roll and 
sometimes he forgets to mail it in. He 
says hello to all the boys at Quantico, 
and also around Marine posts. Qm. Sgt. 
Stone also says hello to his pals. Set. 
Charles Smith has also been promoted 
and is working with the Reserve. 

Another new man here at Chicago is 
Sgt. James A. Smith, who is a silent 
partner. 
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Recruits From the Home 


There is a subtle reason for the pub- 
lie’s growing interest in the enlisted men 
of the Marine Corps today. Because of 
the increasingly high physical and men- 
tal requirements for enlistment during 
the past five years, entry into the Ma- 
rine Corps has become more and more 
difficult, until now the standard is so 
high as to practically eliminate the aver- 
especially the 


age young man, young 
man who has lost family contact by 
wandering aimlessly around the coun- 


try. For this reason the recruiting serv- 
ice has had to concentrate upon a new 
field, the American home, because it is 
there the most desirable applicants are 
to be found. Is it any wonder, then, that 
ties between the Marine Corps and 
American families are growing stronger 
and more intimate each year? 

A young man with family ties enter- 


ing the Marine Corps becomes a con- 
spicuous individual to all his relatives 
and friends. In many instances, he is 


regarded as an outstanding individual in 
the community. Having set out to seek 
his fortune along the venturesome paths 
others fear to tread, he invariably re- 
mains a warm, lasting memory until he 
returns. By enlisting he brings the Ma- 
rine Corps to the doors of the folks who 
know him. Any activity of the Corps 
naturally becomes of paramount im- 
portance to them. In this way the public 
is gaining a deeper and more compre- 
hensive insight into the lives, duties, and 
fortunes of enlisted Marines. 
—Conrad Krieger. 


Parris Island 
Sylvan Retreat 


You old timers who knew the Island 
during the big argument across the pond 
would be surprised to see it now, for it 
is no longer the barren spot it used to 
be. Today it is a sylvan retreat of the 
South, with trees, green lawns and fields 
of the kind that constantly remind you 
of nature’s handiwork. 

The causeway to the mainland, which, 
incidentally, is at present receiving a new 
uniform in the way of pavement, has 
opened up the Island to the outer world 
and we are no longer in exile. 

The personnel of the Island, as usual, 
is in a constant state of flux, but the 
notes below will apply for the moment: 

Our weather man is Sergeant Johannes 
K. P. Hoffman. First Sergeant Raymond 
B. Quinn, recently promoted to that rank, 


has taken over the Cooks and Bakers 
School, which is commanded by First 
Lieutenant Quaster. Sergeant Major 


Eugene Smith left for Nicaragua a few 
days ago and that leaves Sergeant Major 
Larn in his shoes. He is all over the 
Headquarters Building during the day 
and it calls for some tall “stairway 


work” for him to be post sergeant major . 


on the lower floor and recruit depot ser- 
geant major on the upper. However, 
he is making a go of it and will prob- 
ably get rid of the surplus avoirdupois he 
has accumulated. 

First Sergeant Richards has the Head- 
quarters Company with Captain Mosher 
as commanding officer. First Sergeant 
Kelly holds sway at the rifle range, First 
Sergeant Davenport at the receiving bar- 
racks and First Sergeant Stinson with 
the Service Company. 


Our pay office is in our 


charge of 
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Andrew Mellon, Chief Pay Clerk Neel. 
He is assisted by Paymaster Sergeant 
Geiger (the poet), Paymaster Sergeant 
Martin, Sergeant “Bill” Williams and 
Private Carrington. 

On the east wing drill field, where 
the raw material receive their rudiments 
in drill and indoctrination to make them 
full-fledged Marines, we have as field 
sergeant major, Sergeant Major Frit- 
sche. The recruit goes from the east 
wing to the rifle range for practice and 
record shooting and then to the main 
station, where he finishes up and is 
transferred to the different posts over 
the world calling for Marines. 

Just a little tip to you who used to 
train at Parris Island at all hours of the 
day and night, take cold showers, live in 
one-wall barracks and hike to the rifle 
range and any other place the drill ser- 
geant decided to take a stroll. There is 
no more of that. The drilling is done on 
a regular schedule and no other is al- 
lowed. When the troops move they move 
in trucks. Soon we will be giving them 
breakfast in bed. 

The main station recruit area is ably 
handled by Sergeant Kane, Sergeant 
Chambers, and Sergeant Demanche, with 
Lieutenant McKelvy in charge. 

Major Archibald Young is the execu- 
tive officer for recruit training; Captain 
Pugh is the adjutant of the recruit depot; 
Captain Armstead is the post adjutant. 
His hobby is golf and consequently he 
has made a real course of the links here, 
being assisted by our old star at the 
game, Corporal DePishon. 

Lieutenant Ward E. Dickey is the 
patrol officer with Sergeant Hoke S. 
Tyson as the patrol sergeant. We have 
an excellent Island patrol. 

Due to a shortage of junior officers at 
this post, it has been necessary for the 
first sergeants to temporarily perform 
officer-of-the-day duty. What a chance 
for these top kicks! “Patty” Quinn has 
had some trouble getting all rigged up 
for his duty as he is so short that all 
the cheese knives they have here drag 
the ground on him. We have suggested 
that he detail one member of the guard 
as his orderly to walk behind and hold 
up the end of the cheese knife. 

We all wish to compliment Captain 
Green, our morale officer, on the fine 
selection of sound pictures we are get- 
ting here. The old lyceum building has 
been equipped with sound apparatus and 
has become known far and wide as an 
excellent sound picture theatre. Captain 
Green is assisted in the morale office by 
Sergeant Merl S. Smith with Corporal 
Frisbie as the leading star with the pic- 
ture machines. 

Our relations with the Coast Guard in 
previous years have been so successful 
that they are coming from all over the 
East Coast for target practice this sea- 
son. We will make real shots out of 'em 
if they continue.—Earl B. Hardy. 


China 


Shanghai Diary 


The month of April in Shanghai lived 
up to its reputation elsewhere in that 
showers were prevalent during the en- 
tire month, making very unfavorable 
weather for all outdoor activities. ; 

On April 2 the enterprising Privates 
Club gave a theatre party to the com- 
manding officer, Colonel Richard S. 
Hooker and Mrs. Hooker, and to the offi- 
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cers and their families and the enlisted 
personnel of the regiment. The party 
was held at the Nanking Theatre at a 
special showing of “The Big Trail.” 

The Privates’ Club is a very popular 
and well-run organization, capably 
handled by Pfc. Herbert Perstein, popu- 
lar boxer of the regiment, and a very 
efficient board of directors, appointed 
from among the privates of the regiment 
—one from each organization. 


On April 6, Rear Admiral T. T. Craven, 
U. S. N., commanding Yangtze Patrol, 
paid an official call on the Fourth Ma- 
rines. The Fourth Marines’ Band and 
the 2lst Company of the 3rd Battalion, 
commanded by Captain A. C. Larsen, 
rendered the prescribed honors. 

On April 9, the Fourth Marines passed 
in review on the race course before Rear 
Admiral T. T. Craven, U. S. N. This 
occasion marked the farewell formation 
for Admiral Craven, prior to his de- 
parture to the United States under 
orders. 

April 16. The U. S. S. “Houston,” new 
flagship of the United States Asiatic 
Fleet, arrived in Shanghai on her first 
visit to this port. 

April 23. The Fourth Marines were 
among the honored guests of the North- 
umberland Regiment (British) at a cere- 
mony of “Trooping the Colors” on the 
race course. The ceremony was very 
impressive, and was carried out with 
marked precision and color. 

Present in the reviewing stand were 
the military and naval leaders of every 
foreign unit in Shanghai’s Defense 
Forces. Of particular note was the ap- 
pearance of the commanding officer of 
the German cruiser “Emden,” and the 
members of his staff, marking the first 
appearance of an officer of the German 
nation in Shanghai since before the 
World War. 

April 26 (Sunday) was “Athletes’ 
Day” at the Fourth Marines’ Church. 
Every branch of sport activity was well 
represented. The speaker of the day was 
First Lieutenant Charles D. Baylis, coach 
of rugby football and baseball, Fourth 
Marines. 

April 28. Sir William H. A. Kelly, 
vice admiral and commander in chief, 
British naval forces in China, paid an 
official call on the Fourth Marines. The 
Fourth Marines’ Band and the 27th Co., 
lst Battalion, commanded by Captain 
M. J. Batchelder, rendered the prescribed 
honors. 

The Third Battalion won the mess pen- 
nant for the month of April. First Lieu- 
tenant George Esau is the mess officer; 
Captain John M. Arthur commands. 

Health of the command: excellent; 
morale; excellent. 

All organizations looked trim and 
snappy on parade on the race course dur- 
ing the month. Billets quite comfortable, 
facilities for recreational purposes 
steadily improving. Messes all reported 
in excellent running order by the mess 
committee. 

The situation, if any, reported as “be- 
ing just the same”—likewise the “price 
of rice.” 

Great distress among the many mem- 
bers of the regiment who were working 
for extensions. Recent orders from 
Headquarters calls back to U. S. A. quite 
a few old timers who have been out here 
36 months. 
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24th Company 


Finding an opportune time to make 
history has not been so easy and the his- 
torian will try to be as brief as possible. 

The new commanding officer of the 
24th Company, Shanghai, China, is Cap- 
tain D. R. Fox, who relieved Captain S. 
F. Drew a few months ago. First Lieu- 
tenant C. S. Finch is executive officer. 
Mr. Finch will be remembered as com- 
manding officer of tanks, Quantico, Va. 
Second Lieutenant E. T. Peters joined 
from Guam via the U. S. S. “Gold Star.” 
First Lieutenant A. R. Pefley is platoon 
commander of the fighting first platoon, 
vice Second Lieutenant L. C. Goudeu, 
stateside. Lieutenant J. P. Juhan has 
the secondary platoon, while Mar. Gun. 
J. H. Murphy controls the “hows” and 
mils. 

First Sergeant McKinley H. Peters 
runs the office, ably assisted by Corporal 
John D. Kurner and Pfe. Von Tersch. 
Gunnery Sergeants Goldberg and Keller 
are with the second and third platoon, 
respectively. Sergeant Fowel (soon Gun- 
nery Sergeant Fowel), has the first 
platoon. 

This year’s volley ball team consisted 
of the following members: Sergeant L. 
Diamond, manager and coach; Corporal 
Kurner, Pfces. Schlitter, Guynn; Privates 
Young, Predelski, M. V. Turner, and 
Witherow. 

Playground baseball’s call was an- 
swered by the company almost to a man, 
but to the disappointment of many the 
following men were selected: Sgt. Sid- 
ney O. Patterson, manager; Sgt. Cecil 
O. Yount, field coach; Pvt. Charles W. 
Young, captain; Sawdy, Zedeck, Dollie, 
Humphrey, Vannoy, Weghorst, Watson, 
Woodfin, J. N. Walker, Whatley, Sher- 
man, and Corporal Goodoff. 

To the regiment the 24th Company has 
contributed many good athletes. Among 
those starring at their own particular 
sport are Toner, 3rd sacker, regimental 
nine; Sergeant Fowel and Private Phil- 
lips, regimental rifle team; Sergeant 
Talley, regimental swimming team; Pri- 
vates Humphrey and Sawdy, regimental 
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basketball team, and Corporal Kurner, 
regimental tennis team. 

On April 18th the inter-battalion field 
and track meet was held at the China 
Athletic Field on Due du Pere Froc. The 
Third Battalion won by points. The fol- 
lowing-named stars from our own com- 
pany were entered and took places: Pvt. 
Kenneth A. Humphrey took places in the 
200-meter dash, 110-meter high hurdles 
and 200-meter low hurdles. Pvt. Howard 
F. Vannoy, first platoon, took place in 
the javelin throw. High jump by Pvt. 
Lawrence L. Glover was beautiful to be- 
hold. The announcer was none other 
than the veteran Diamond. 

The 24th Co. won the inter-company 
“happy hour” event, at the Navy “Y” stag 
party on the 9th. The score was 72% 
to 61% points. Scoring -was based on 
attendance, “wee” golf, baseball, gun- 
nery sergeants’ Kentucky derby, base- 
ball throw, mob volley ball and swim- 
ming. The pool and billiard tables were 
thrown open to the early comers, and 
promptly after 7 o’clock the scoring 
started. 

The new bulletin boards and squadroom 
signs have attracted many an eye, and 
our rival companies are hastening to “do 
thou likewise.” The first platoon’s board 
will pause anyone, for in one corner 
boastfully and in plain letters reposes, 
FIRST PLATOON, NUMBER OF DAYS 
NOT ON REPORT... and in still 
larger letters underneath, NINETY. 
Can any outfit anywhere in the Marines 
beat that? 


More 


Khaki days are here again—and they 
sure are welcome. After the miserable 
days of frost and snow anything is’ wel- 
come. Last year khaki was introduced 
of the 12th of May, so we are just in 
time. 

Professor Knige’s Physical Culture 
Academy on Seymore Road is a very 
popular place nowadays. Gunner J. H. 


-Murphy has been taking an hour a day 


there—we wonder how soon the Audi- 
torium officials will announce the open- 


Modern Galley at Hawthorne, Nevada. Has been painted with white enamel since 
this picture was taken. 
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ing night. Stateside papers are very 
quiet about when the Wild Greek will 
make his Oriental debut. We'll all be 
there when this match is arranged— 
don’t fret! 

Corporals Joseph R. Snider and John 
H. Saxon have joined the company after 
a tour of special duty. The former joined 
the first, the latter the second platoon. 

We have Gunnery Sergeant Herman 
O. A. Keller to thank for all the nice 
signs which he has painted for the com- 
pany. Sergeant Keller has been paint- 
ing signs for many years, and many 
posts in the Marine Corps have him to 
thank for his services. Corporal Gregory 
Ayres also has contributed his talent in 
painting signs for his platoon. 

Private Cecil V. Dudley has been ap- 
pointed captain of the head, vice Pri- 
vate John Wolciechowski, retired. 

Sergeants Woodard and Edward J. 
Cullen are the company reconnaissance 
men, at this time making “E” targets 
for the machine gun 1000-inch range. 

Sergeant George Samuel Talley, as- 
sisted by Private First Class Oscar H. 
Gyunn hold the controlling shares of the 
company property stock. Regimental 
adjutant remarks that the 24th Com- 
pany has the best looking storeroom in 
the regiment. Here one sees orderly 
rows of rifles, pistols, machine guns, 
Thompson subs, bayonets, ammunition 
and so on. Through the medium of these 
two men, assisted by Carpenters Coe 
Wasson and Collis C. Cobern, the office 
has been supplied with new furniture 
which could not be duplicated by Sears 
and Roebuck. 

The following recommendations for 
promotion to staff grades have been 
made: For first sergeant, G. S. Talley; 
for gunnery sergeant, Sergeants I. Dia- 
mond, S. O. Patterson, and C. H. Yount. 

Gunnery Sergeant Hensley joined 
from the U. S. S. “Pittsburgh” several 
days ago. This gentleman is returning 
to the States on the June transport as his 
enlistment will expire in December. 

Messrs. Finch and Peters have been 
spotted at the horse races, the pleasant 
look on their faces denoting prosperity 

and why not? 

Sergeant Walter R. Tyler resigned by 
reason of expiration of term of office as 
representative for the 24th at the N. C. 
O. Club. Corporal John H. Saxon was 
duly elected at a meeting of company 
N. C. O.’s. Sergeant George S. Talley 
resigned as secretary to the club, Cor- 
poral John D. Kunner being elected by 
the board of directors to fill the vacancy. 

The men’s quarters are looking more 
and more like home; the very latest ad- 
dition is rugs—not flimsy little rugs that 
last turning-around time, but stout, beau- 
tiful rugs of Oriental make—something 
we are all proud of. 

Spring range work with small arms is 
getting a chance now, and we find our- 
selves steady of eye and arm, almost 
willing to bet that we will all come in on 
the money this year. The range in 
Shanghai is used about all the year 
around, and one isn’t a bit surprised to 
find every nationality under the sun 
using the range just when we want it. 
That’s what happens to a municipal rifle 
range. 

“Wee” golf enthusiasts find plenty of 
workout time here—dozens of courts 
have sprung up overnight—and Marines 
in knickers are found on said courses 
daily ... what about it, Woodard? 
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To the home-going detail we wish that 
best of luck—may they land in a com- 
pany as good as our own. It’s possible, 
but hardly probable. 

Sergeant Diamond has added the dis- 
tinction of being the first Marine woman 
tamer in the community. Ah, those Ave. 
Foche beauties like Helen of Troy and 
right guide do make a Marine ship over. 

—W. R. Tyler. 


Unsung Heroes of the 

Marine Corps—No. 4 

SERGEANT MAJOR CARL SVENSON 
is the oldest of the old timers of the 

Garde d’Haiti in point of service, having 

received his appointment as a _ second 


Sergeant Major Carl Svenson 


lieutenant on September 27, 1915, follow- 
ing six years of service in the Marine 
Corps during which time he attained the 
rank of gunnery sergeant and served at 
various posts in the United States, par- 
ticipated in the 1913 Panama maneuvers 
and the occupation of Vera Cruz in 1914. 

Sergeant Major Svenson first arrived 
in Haiti at Jacmel, a seaport on the 
southern coast, a member of a company 
of Marines. At that time Jacmel was 
practically isolated from the capital, the 
only communication being a day’s horse- 
back ride. When the garde, then the gen- 
darmerie, was organized, a company 


composed of natives was formed at 
Jacmel. Svenson was assigned to this 
company. Heartbreaking work marked 
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the training of the new troops. Svenson 
distinguished himself in the strenuous 
efforts that were necessary to evolve the 
present Garde d’Haiti, and promotion to 
first lieutenant and to captain in the 
garde and to sergeant-major in the Ma- 
rine Corps rewarded his efforts. 

Svenson’s tour of duty at Jacmel was 
followed by assignment as district com- 
mander of the District of Jeremie, a 
town on the southermost tip of Haiti, 
accessible only by irregular steamer 
service and by long and tedious travel 
by horse over mountainous terrain. His 
time already fully occupied with garde 
duties, Svenson cheerfully took over the 
duties of engineer of the public works 
department when requested to do so by 
that department. In addition to build- 
ing garde barracks, he supervised the 
construction of all public buildings, 
markets, etc., in the Jeremie section for 
years, built roads, trails and telephone 
lines. 

It was the hurricane of August 10, 
1928, that brought into play all the re- 
sourcefulness of Sergeant Major Sven- 
son. The hurricane struck the military 
department of the south with terrific in- 
tensity, completely destroying telephone 
lines and rendering roads and trails a 
veritable morass of mud due to the tor- 
rential rains which accompanied the hur- 
ricane and inundated a large part of the 
south. It was Svenson who was called 
upon to make a reconnaissance of the 
devastated territory, ascertain the ex- 
tent of the damage, make recommenda- 
tions relative to relief work, where it 
would be of the greatest benefit and 
what form it would take. In the per- 
formance of this duty, in the words of 
the commandant of the garde, he “dis- 
played initiative, resourcefulness, disre- 
gard of hardship and danger and devo- 
tion to duty that measured fully up to 
the high standard of the garde.” 

During the disturbances of December, 
1929, possibilities of impending disorder 
at Jacmel occasioned the despatch of re- 
inforcements to the garde unit at that 
place. Svenson commanded the rein- 
forcements, and was charged with the 
maintenance of peace and order at Jac- 
mel. This mission he creditably per- 
formed. 

Duty in the military department of the 
south was succeeded by various assign- 
ments in Port au Prince, the present one 
being that of executive officer of the mili- 
tary school of the garde. Sergeant Ma- 
jor Svenson’s performance of this duty 
has been of the same high standard that 
prompted the Haitien Government to 
recognize his efforts with a distinguished 
service medal, the citation accompanying 
it being one to which anyone might 
justifiably point with pride: 

“For the long and distinguished serv- 
ice which Captain Svenson has accom- 
plished in the garde since its organiza- 
tion in 1915. 

“This officer, by his indefatigable and 
constant efforts, his never-failing atten- 
tion and his devotion without limit to 
service during the laborious period of or- 
ganization and later by unhesitatingly 
at all times contributing his valuable 
knowledge and experience to furthering 
its organization and expansion, has con- 
tributed in a noteworthy manner to the 
present recognized efficiency of the Garde 
d’Haiti.” 

—By Fred Belton and John Rogers. 
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Quantico News 


Non-Com Quarters 


Brigadier General Hugh Matthews, 
Rear Admiral Ridley McLean, and Rear 
Admiral Archibald L. Parsons visited 
Quantico last month to look over the 
sight proposed for the married non-com- 
missioned officers’ quarters. 

Suitable non-commissioned officers’ 
quarters are sadly needed at Quantico 
and it is hoped that the approved project 
for their construction will be a reality in 
the near future. 


Daisey Troop No. 80 


The Headquarters of Daisey Troop No. 
80, Girl Scouts of Quantico, Va., located 
in a newly constructed log cabin, was 
dedicated by appropriate flag raising 
ceremonies by Major General Smedley 
D. Butler on May 12. “The Eyrie” is 
now the title of the headquarters cabin, 
in honor of Miss Hope Norris, who at- 
tained the Girl Scouts’ highest honor, 
“Golden Eaglet,” at the last court of 
awards in Washington. 

The troop was organized in February, 
1930, by Mrs. E. W. Sturdevant, wife of 
Lieut. Col. Sturdevant. First captain of 
the troop, Miss Ethel Butler; first first 
lieutenant, Miss Mary Heiner. Present 
captain, Mrs. J. F. S. Norris, wife of 
Major J. F. S. Norris; present first lieu- 
tenant, Mrs. Roy S. Geiger, wife of 
Major Roy S. Geiger. 

It was largely through the efforts of 
Mrs. Geiger that the cabin was erected. 


“Daddy Likes It!” 


. And be sure to get the order 
for the sugar straight—Hey, you! Come 
on with that big boiler! Where do you 
think you are, in Nawth Ca’lina?” So 
spake the worthy mess sergeant of the 
Signal Battalion at Quantico, Va., Alex- 
ander Labicki, in the cold gray dawn. 
All hands wondered what was wrong 
with the guy, but it was soon explained 
when they discovered the chief cook, 
Moore, had shoved off the previous night 
for a prolonged furlough. Things seem 
to have quieted down considerably, 
though, since the force got back to nor- 
mal, with “Limpy” Underwood out of 
the hospital and back to the old game 
of slinging hash (Corn Bill) and dispens- 
ing growls. It appears he’s all too ably 
assisted by his co-workers, too, in the 
gentle art of dispensing such a delectable 
dish, who are none other than “Baby 
Face Curly” Nelson, and “Reliable” 
Haguewood. 

When it rains it pours! No sooner 
had we lost our first cook than we had to 
lose our very amicable chief messman, 
Bill Kerns. All hands feel that though 
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we lost a mighty good man in Bill, 
Hoskinson, the “Cherubic Faced and 
Angelic Tempered” lad of only a few 
winters in this sad old world, will make 
a very good man for the job, and lest 
we forget, the boy has a lot of time in 
which to overcome some of his big- 
heartedness, and don’t forget your own 
childish impulses when you offered the 
ice man a bite of your candy, and said 
“Daddy likes it!” whereupon the ice 
man politely refrained from laughing, 
as reminiscences almost forced him to! 


More 


Again “ye scribe” bursts forth with a 
few of the most prominent doings of the 
Signal Battalion at Quantico, Va. He 
also finds that the task of pleasing the 
public is not what it is cracked up to be. 
However, it is with the utmost pleasure 
that we submit this article for each and 
everyone’s approval. 

The radio school as well as the sound 
motion picture school has been running 
smoothly as can be expected under any 
conditions. An increase in the marks of 
the students is mute evidence of the un- 
tiring efforts of Major Hawthorne and 
Captain Schubert to keep the schools in 
the best running order possible. Along 
with that the students show a marked 
interest in athletics, which of course will 
be told later in this “comswa.” 

A recent examination was conducted 
for the students of the sound motion pic- 
ture school and the marks turned in 
were on the whole fairly good. Private 
Perry carried off the high mark of 99 
per cent. He was followed by Private 
First Class Roy and Private McCay who 
turned in the gratifying marks of 98 per 
cent. While the remaining students 
didn’t turn in marks quite so high they 
were all worth looking at. I take this 
opportunity to congratulate the above 
named men and to wish them all the luck 
possible in any new venture they take in 
that line. We feel inclined to believe 
they will conquor anything which they 
tackle in the well-known line of the 
elusive electron. 

It is not well to forget the instructors 
who have been assigned the task of 
massaging into the almost impenetrable 
ivory domes of said students, the theory 
of the electron. Cpl. G. R. Williams, 
with the able assistance of Pvts. D. C. 
Wolford and K. O. Nay, deserves much 
credit for his efforts. 

This month sees the discharge of six 
of our instructors who will undoubtedly 
take the well-known course of “U. S. S. 
Outside.” They all, with one exception, 
will be on their way to fame and fortune 
within the next fourteen days. Good 
luck, boys, and I guess you'll need it. 
The work of these men at the school has 
been greatly appreciated many times. 
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From their experience others benefit. A 
letter I received recently from Nicaragua 
verifies that statement. Again I say 
good bye and good luck. 

In connection with the recent cat- 
astrophe on our old stamping grounds, 
“Nicaragua,” it is altogether proper that 
we mention Cpls. Edward Stachura and 
Marshall R. Lockard. These men re- 
mained on the job the entire night of 
April first collecting almost one hundred 
messages of different character from 
that locality. These, two of our best 
radiomen, along with the equally good 
Major G. W. Hawthorne, deserve thanks 
from many who benefited by their efforts. 

There have been a few recent trans- 
fers which I will not deliberate upon, as 
it constitutes too much space and time. 
However, the men all wish them a hearty 
“bon voyage.” 

Try-outs for the baseball team, which 
will represent “B” Barracks here, were 
held recently. Some fifty-five men re- 
ported and everything went off with a 
bang. Due to lack of time the squad 
was cut down to twenty men, whom, we 
hope, will carry away the honors this 
season. Most of the men who will rep- 
resent us have taken part in the differ- 
ent sports throughout the post in the 
past year. 

Sgt. Major G. R. (Pee Wee). Miller 
was elected coach and manager which, in 
my estimation, is a great asset to the 
aggregation. Some people call him an 
“old timer,” which is perfectly O. K., 
but as I remember him whipping a bunch 
of old time staff N. C. O.’s into shape for 
a championship team in Ocotal, Nica- 
ragua, I’m safe in saying he is plenty 
young yet. First Sergeant Stepanof of 
the 87th Co., and First Sergeant Sezu- 
migalski of the 3rd Co., are also scrap- 
ping the old soupbone and talking of the 
times when they were in the “old Ma- 
rine Corps.” (Gee, I wish I could have 
been here that long ago.) 

Private Resio, of football fame, was 
elected captain of the squad and will 
certainly fill that bill to perfection. We 
also have with us Pfc. Booth and Private 


. Zeher. I am sorry I can’t give all the 


names, but let it be here known that I 
am trying to bring you all up to the 
highest standard in the columns. There 
will, I hope, be more such articles on 
this and will try and get you into those. 

Lest we forget the U. S. Naval Radio 
Station (NFV), which is over in the 
“old shipyard area” at this post, the 
place is stepping out to become one of 
the best in the country. The headway 
they are making in appearance is enough 
to show the efficiency which they main- 
tain in the work with their neighbors. 
Sergeant Lewis is always on the job and 
with the able assistance of Corporals 
A. A. Crowley and Laddie Talir, as his 


(Continued on page 43) 


Brown Field on parade, Quantico, Va. 
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SECOND only to his love of field soldier 

ing in general was Skipper Wild Bill 
Crabbe’s fondness for seacooks and sons 
of seacooks. If you were looking for 
him between hours, the thing to do was 
to inquire at the various galleys of the 
First Battalion, Fifth Marines. 

Wild Bill’s company, the 66th, was oc- 
cuping the vicinity of Aix, before Ver- 
dun, a fairly peaceful sector these past 
months for all that the brigade’s casu- 
alty list has passed the 500-mark since 
St. Patrick’s Day in the evening. 

What I had in mind to relate was that 
on a recent Monday, after dark, Wild Bill 
plowed his way to his own galley and 
seated himself alongside the rolling 
kitchen, which was radiating warmth 
while baking the morrow’s beans. 

“You're looking downhearted,” ob- 
served his mess sergeant, stoking 
the vehicle. 

“It’s your galley force, Murphy,” 
complained the skipper. “They’re 
no good. Why, Jake Stahl! and his 
Forty-niners cannot only cook, but 
they can soldier rings around your 
gang.” 

“Oh, they can, eh?” contested 
Murphy. “I don’t see the captain 
eating in their mess any more, just 
the same, and moreover I don’t see 
no medals yet on them 49th belly- 
robbers.” 

“Jake won an argument with a 
French sentry the other day,” said 
Wild Bill, by way of shifting his 
attack. “He was carting in the ra- 
tions back of Moulainville and the 
frog says, ‘The food he cannot pass!’ 
like that, and Stahl waved his arms 
just a little faster than the frog had, 
and says, ‘The food he is passing! 
Giddap! Alley-oop’!” 

“Does that prove anything in par- 
ticular?” queried the sergeant, after 
his chuckle. 

“Hellno,” admitted Wild Bill. Then, 
“Look here, how many cooks and mess- 
men have you got?” 

“Well, let’s see,” pondered the pon- 
derous Murphy, “there’s six beside my- 
self right now.” 

“Hmph,” commented Wild Bill; “I de- 
tailed most of them because they 
wouldn't make field soldiers in a hundred 
years’ war.” 

“Don’t fool yourself,” counseled the 
old timer, squinting into the oven at the 
beans; “they’re the shockingest troops in 
France.” 

“The major says I can’t have any men 
to take out on a patrol tonight,” declared 
Wild Bill, coming out with his mission; 
“and I say to you, Murphy, what’s the 
use of wearing the double bars if you 
aren't allowed to conduct warfare?” 

“Sure,” agreed Murphy. 

“Break out all your galley force, Mur- 
phy,” said Wild Bill ever so casually. 

“Says which, Captain?” 

“You heard me,” the skipper sang out: 
“and you're included, too.” 

“Why, certainly,” replied the sergeant: 
“and if you think my gang can’t soldier 
you've got another think coming.” 


“Attention to roll call!” commanded 
Sergeant Murphy in the blackness of 


midnight. “Spud?” 

“Here.” 

“Greaseball ?” 

“Ter 

“Pfwhat’s that?” roared Murphy. 

“Here,” corrected Greaseball suavely. 

“Be a Marine, not a yo-man,” advised 
Murphy. “Jamoch?” 

“Here.” 

“Goldbrick ?” 

“Here.” 

“Dogrobber ?” 

“Here.” 

“Seabreeze ?” 


“He’s over at Battalion,” piped up 
Jamoch. 

Seabreeze belied him by clumping up 
on the double. 

“Sergeant- .” he said. 

“Fall in, boot,” interrupted Murphy; 
you almost missed the war.” He turned 
to the silent figure of Wild Bill. “All 
present, sir.” 

“Are the men properly armed, Mur- 
phy ?” 

“We have three rifles, four pistols, 
two cleavers, and three carving knives,” 
reported the sergeant. 

“What!” 

“Certainly, Captain. These men are 
detailed as cooks and messmen. We're 
not ordinary troops,” declared Murphy. 

“Fair enough,” agreed Wild Bill. 
“Men, the object of this patrol is to up- 
hold the dignity of the 66th Company 
and to bring back a prisoner for the pur- 
pose of identifying the regiment opposite 
us. Keep quiet and follow me.” 

“Sir,” spoke up Seabreeze; “I— 

“Pipe down!” snarled Murphy. 

The group paused at the front line, 
where Wild Bill talked briefly with the 
sergeant on watch. 


“Bopped him without a sound,” growled Murphy. 
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No. 23—The Charade of 
the Wouldn’t Soldiers 


“Captain, “said Seabreeze tragically. 

“Pipe down, you,” hissed Murphy; 
“don’t get excited on your first cruise.” 

There was another halt at a shell hole 
amid the barbed wire, where the outpost 
whispered receipt of Wild Bill’s orders. 

“If the captain please———” whispered 
Seabreeze, in his best military parlance. 

“T’ll knock your block off,” whispered 
Murphy, intervening again. 

The straggling file threaded out across 
Nobody’s Acres and negotiated a few hun- 
dred yards without incident. Wild Bill 
halted the column for some whispering. 

“The minute you birds see a flare start 
up, plop flat before it bursts and lie still 

until it burns out, keeping your faces 


Up hidden. Spread out here at five-pace 


interval. Contact by low whisper- 
ing. Take a prisoner. Murphy, take 
left guide. I'll take the right.” 

Slowly the advance was resumed. 
A strand of enemy wire creaked 
loudly near the left flank, and the 
cooks and their captain were flat 
on their bellies seconds before the ex- 
pected flare hissed skyward nearby. 

When soft brilliance had 
waned, ominous silence reigned, with 
never a tic-tac-toe game started by 
the Maxim crews that must be ever 
so near at hand. 

Seabreeze was next in line to 
Wild Bill, and with no mess sergeant 
to interrupt. 

“The major directed me to tell 
you to report to him right away, 
sir,” he whispered. 

“You don’t say,” whispered Wild 
Bill. “Well, pass the word to fall 
back.” 

Half-way home, a salvo of flares 
burst behind the clan, this time fol- 
lowed by a veritable tournament of 
tic-tac-toe and fearful whistling of 
the Maxim bullets a few feet over 
the prostrate cooks. 

Interminably later, so it seemed to 
Greaseball, Wild Bill’s sense of direction 
brought them back to the gap, where the 
outpost’s tense challenge was satisfied. 

At the galley Sergeant Murphy came 
forward and presented Wild Bill with 
a muddy shoulderstrap of Germany grey, 
faced and numbered in red. 

“Souvenir, Captain.” 

“I beg pardon?” replied Wild Bill with 
his basest air of incredulity. 

“Bopped him without a_ sound,” 
growled Murphy, but Greaseball snick- 
ered a little. 

“Those birds are mighty careless, 
leaving blouses out to dry that-a-way,” 
interpreted Wild Bill. “But I can quote 
you at headquarters as reporting that 
you killed one assorted member of an 
enemy outpost?” 

“With a cleaver,” amended Murphy, 
winking at Jamoch in the candlelight. 
“Tell the major he was too heavy to 
bring in alive, but when.I left him he 
was at strict attention, prone, with toes 
extended and joined.” 

“Very good, sergeant,” said Wild Bill. 
“Dismiss the detail—and parboil the 
cleaver.” 
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Around Galley Fires 
By “‘Doc”’ Clifford 


Precious Days 


By the time these notes are read the 
Twentieth Marines, under Lieut. Colonel 
J. J. Staley, will be in the midst of their 
summer training, 
or should I say 
their annual va- 
cation? Oh the 
joy of those 
lovely notes of 
reveille bugles, 
the early morn- 
ing set-ups, the 
appetizing first 
meals, the fresh- 
ening and _in- 
vigorating steps 
at the commence- 
ment of those 
morning hikes in 
and around the 
hills of Quantico, 
the pleasures of 
again feeling the 
touch of the rifle 
as one lays prone at the range, the thrills 
of the drills and parades in the July sun, 
and the relief of being free from store 
and office for those precious fifteen days. 
Then again the meeting of comrades of 
Parris Island and Quantico times and 
the stories of those early memories. I’m 
sorry I cannot be with this splendid 
regiment, but I’ve had a wonderful treat 
while reading about it in the magnificent 
yearbook compiled and edited in his 
usual first-class style by Major Harvey 
L. Miller. 


Thrill of Pride 


The last days of May came with a 
touch of sadness to the hearts of all Ma- 
rines when the press messages flashed 
the news of the death of Brigadier Gen- 
eral Robert H. Dunlap. Nevertheless 
there was a thrill of pride as the story 
came through relating the heroism of 
the general’s action, and the knowledge 
that again a Marine had not failed in 
the moment of danger, but had sacrificed 
himself for those who needed his as- 
sistance. General Dunlap was a real 
Marine. He knew how to live and was 
esteemed as a Christian gentleman by all 
those who were privileged to know him, 
and he was not afraid to give his life for 
others in the hours of trouble and dis- 
aster. To Mrs. Dunlap the Corps ex- 
tends its heartfelt sympathy in this time 
of sorrow and bereavement. 


“Doc” Clifford 


(Dawson Photo) 


Two Pictures 


The Fourth is here! Independence Day 
with all that it has meant to the world 
and to you and me is with us! Flags 
will be flown, the crowds will gather, the 
beaches and holiday points will be packed 
with people all bent on having a good 
time on this holiday of holidays. In the 
midst of it all shall we not raise a note 
of heartfelt thanks to our Maker that 
we are privileged to share in the bless- 
ings that have come to the world through 
this day? The boast of the old world 
was “I am a Roman!” It is up to us 
to make the name AMERICAN mean 
more than ever “Roman” meant. We 
are told that a minister, the Rev. John 
Witherspoon, first used the word 
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“Americanism,” but to us today it re- 
mains the task to really and truly show 
to the world the true meaning of that 
word. One writer says: “There are two 
pictures, both being painted in the lands 
of the old world. One is that of a type 
of American tourist, who struts across 
Europe, loud-voiced, scattering money 
everywhere in poverty pinched lands, 
belittling everything he sees, declaring 
himself arrogantly a citizen of God’s 
Country. Little wonder many of the peo- 
ple there rate us very lowly indeed. But 
there is another picture and that also 
comes from the old lands. It is a pic- 
ture of America, as longing eyes picture 
it. It is the land of opportunity and of 
freedom, a land free from oppression, a 
land where every man may walk with 
head erect, may smile into his neighbor's 
eyes, and may call his soul his own. We 
thank God that the first one portrays 
only a certain class. But the second 
one? While much of it, alas, is ideal- 
istic and far from being realized, never- 
theless we thank God that countless 
thousands have found this land of ours 
just such a land.” 


“Somewhere Out” 


Grantland Rice has written a fine 
poem which many will be glad to read 
and although he calls it his annual bow 
to the month of May, it is so full of the 
thought that most people have at the 
time when we shall read it that I am 
passing it on. It is entitled “Somewhere 
Out.” 


“Somewhere out from the toil and grind; 
Somewhere out where the road is kind; 
Somewhere out where green trails wait 
For weary feet through the city’s gate, 
From the snarl and tangle in marts of 
trade 
To the peace of God in the open shade, 
Through the purple dusk—through the 
silver dew— 
Where the rose-sweet 
years come true. 


dreams of the 


Somewhere out—and we who drive 
The heart and soul through the city’s 
hive, 
Where life is bound in the city walls 
Have little care where the red road 
calls— 
Or little choice 
gleam 
So that it leads through a 
dreams 
To the seagirt 
snows, 
To the sunlit West or the southern 
rose. 


where the sun-trails 


land of 


East or the northern 


Somewhere out from the grip of greed; 
Somewhere out from the bitter creed; 

Somewhere out from the burning flame 
Of glory, gold and the driving game; 

Wherever the peace of God may bring 
The roving winds with a song to sing— 

A song to sing of the days we knew 
When the rose-sweet dreams of the 

years come true.” 


When Darkness Comes 


“Seven city blocks and four hundred 
feet of valuable waterfront property 
were in ruins and the flames seriously 
damaged three blocks more.” This was 
the short notice of the first news we had 
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concerning the disastrous fire in Norfolk 
on Sunday night of June 7th. A further 
paragraph read “One thousand troops 
patrol area; police power transferred to 
the Marines.” Later news tells of the 
sailors and Marines being on the job in 
full power to control the vast crowds who 
had gathered, and we may be sure that 
the people’s hearts were rejoiced to know 
that the host of Uncle Sam’s men in 
Norfolk and the vicinity were not found 
wanting in the hour of extreme need. 
There are many people who forget “the 
man who serves” in the days of sunshine 
and when danger seems afar off, and 
even in Norfolk I have known that to be 
the case, and have heard folks speak as 
though the service man was of little use 
to the city, but when darkness comes how 
very quickly their eyes are turned to the 
men of the Marine Corps and Navy. 
These men never fail them and we may 
be sure our own Colonel Robert Rhea 
and his staff of officers and men were in 
the thick of things not only in assisting 
to control and preserve order but also in 
rendering all the help needed to put out 
the fires and prevent their farther 
spread. 


40-gallon Sombrero 


Our old friend Colonel William Easter- 
wood looked almost young again in the 
last pictures he had taken in a 40-gallon 
sombrero which he wore while visiting 
Brownsville, Texas, the other day. 

A note from Captain H. A. Bacon re- 
minds me of those tragic days when 
the explosion at Lake Denmark caused 
so much havoc, and gave so much con 
cern to the nation, and loss of life to the 
Marine Corps. The establishment of the 
new naval ammunition depot at Haw- 
thorne, Nevada, was, I believe, one of the 
results of that catastrophe. Captain 
and Mrs. Bacon are very happy in their 
post, for “Dover,” as it is generally 
called by the Marines, is a kind of family 
gathering for its Marine detachment, and 
the men get to look upon their officers 
almost as their own relatives. Mrs. Ba- 
con has become a worker amongst the 
young people and choir of one of the 
churches, a work for which she gave such 
valuable assistance while in Quantico. 

Brigadier General Manus McCloskey 
has been named as the successor to Gen- 
eral Brees of the Army post at Fort 
Bragg, Fayetteville, N. C. The general 
was a part of the Second Division and 
has a very high opinion of the U. S. Ma- 
rines. I guess when his athletes visit 
Parris Island on their usual schedule of 
games the general will be on hand, and 
General Lee, although boosting the Ma- 
rine teams, will be glad to meet and to 
greet his old friend. 

The “Texas Steer” has of late added 
a new and very interesting feature to its 
pages in the shape of a letter to sister 
from buddy, and headed each week by 
the photo of a sister or lady friend of 
one of the crew. The last issue also con- 
tained a group picture of the Marine 
boat crew. 

The Rev. John Witherspoon, mentioned 
in our third paragraph, was a Presby- 
terian minister, one of the signers of 
the Declaration of Independence and 
Chaplain Witherspoon of the U. S. S. 
“Mississippi” is a direct descendant of 
this stalwart old Scotch preacher. 
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Last Rites for General Dunlap 


Amid a host of sorrowing relatives and friends, Brigadier 
General Robert H. Dunlap was laid to rest in Arlington National 
Cemetery on Saturday, June 13, 1931. 

The cortege started from the Fort Myer chapel and proceeded 
to the cemetery. Services were conducted by the Rev. Edwin B. 
Niver, U. S. N., retired, who was for many years the chaplain 
at Quantico. 

The honorary pallbearers were Major General James G. Har- 
bord, U. S. A., retired; Major General Ben H. Fuller, comman- 
dant of the Marine Corps; Major General Smedley D. Butler, 
commanding general, Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va.; Major 
General Logan Feland; Brigadier General Rufus H. Lane; Rear 
Admiral Frank B. Upham, chief of the Bureau of Navigation, 
U. S. Navy; Brigadier General Dion Williams; Brigadier Gen- 
eral Hugh Matthews; Brigadier General Randolph C. Berkeley; 
Captain Charles R. Train, U. S. N., aide to President Hoover; 
Colonel Douglas C. McDougal; Colonel Frank E. Evans; Lieu- 
tenant Colonel Charles R. Sanderson, and Lieutenant Colonel 
Frederick M. Wise, retired. 

Two companies of Marines from the Marine Barracks, Wash- 
ington, D. C., and the Navy Yard, Washington, D. C., acted as 
escort and fired the salutes over the grave. 


Court Rules on Duty in Nicaragua 


ARINE officers who have served or are serving in Nicaragua 
will be interested to learn that Lieutenant Colonel Elias R. 
Beadle, U. S. M. C., was successful in a suit to recover his rental 
allowance from the Government while serving as commanding 


general of the Guardia Nacional from July 9, 1927, to March 
31, 1929. 
Colonel Beadle claimed rental allowance in the sum of 


$1,704.00 which had previously been disallowed by the comp- 
troller general on the ground that he was on “field duty.” 
The Court of Claims, however, reached the conclusion that he 
is entitled to recover the full amount. 

The unanimous opinion of the court in this important decision 
follows: 

The plaintiff was from June 10, 1927, to March 31, 1929, the 
period covered by this suit, a duly commissioned officer in the 
United States Marine Corps with the rank of lieutenant colonel, 
having no dependents, and brings this suit to recover rental 
allowance which he alleges is due him by reason of the char- 
acter of his service as an officer of the Marine Corps detailed for 
duty as chief of the Guardia Nacional (National Guard) of the 
Republic of Nicaragua. 

The act 
amended and 
as follows: 

“Except as otherwise provided in the fourth paragraph of this 
section, each commissioned officer below the grade of brigadier 
general or its equivalent, in any of the services mentioned in 
the title of this act, while either on active duty or entitled to 
active-duty pay, shall be entitled at all times to a money allow- 
ance for rental of quarters.” 

The act of June 10, 1922, as amended by the 
1924, paragraph 4, provides: 

“No rental allowance shall accrue to an officer, having no 
dependents, while he is on field or sea duty, nor while an officer 
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with or without dependents is assigned as quarters at his per- 
manent station the number of rooms provided by law for an 
officer of his rank or a less number of rooms in any particular 
case wherein, in the judgment of competent superior authority 
of the service concerned, a less number of rooms would be ade- 
quate for the occupancy of the officer and his dependents.” 

The amendatory act of May 31, 1924, contains the further 
provision: 

“Regulations in execution of the provisions of this section in 
peace and in war shall be made by the President and shall, 
whenever practicable in his judgment, be uniform for all the 
services concerned, including the adjunct forces thereof.” 

Pursuant to the authority vested in the President in the fore- 
going provision, the President issued an executive order (No. 
4063) on August 13, 1924, wherein the term “field duty,” as 
used in the act, was defined as follows: 

“The term ‘field duty’ shall be construed to mean service, 
under orders, with troops operating against an enemy, actual or 
potential.” 

The act of March 2, 1901, provides: 

“The Secretary of War may determine what shall constitute 
‘travel and duty without troops’ within the meaning of the laws 
governing the payment of mileage and commutation of quarters 
to officers of the Army.” 

The act of May 19, 1926, authorized the employment of offi- 
cers and enlisted men of the Army, Navy, and Marine Corps, 
upon application from foreign governments concerned, to assist 
the governments of the Republics of North America, Central 
America, and the Republics of Cuba, Haiti, and San Domingo in 
military and naval matters. This act carried the following 
provision: 

“That while so detailed such officers and enlisted men shall 
receive, in addition to the compensation and emoluments allowed 
them by such governments, the pay and allowances whereto en- 
titled in the United States Army, Navy, and Marine Corps and 
shall be allowed the same credit for longevity, retirement, and 
for all other purposes that they would receive if they were serv- 
ing with the forces of the United States.” 

The plaintiff during the period from June 10, 1927, to March 
31, 1929, was detailed by proper authority to the Republic of 
Nicaragua and served as commanding general of the National 
Guard of Nicaragua, with headquarters at Managua. No public 
quarters were available for him, and he rented quarters for his 
own use and paid the rent thereof out of his own funds. He is 
entitled to recover the rental allowances provided in section 6 
of the act of June 10, 1922, unless he was on “field duty” during 
the period of the detail within the meaning of paragraph 4 of 
the act of May 31, 1924. 

The test as to whether the plaintiff was on “field duty” during 
his service in Nicaragua is whether or not he was serving “under 
orders with troops operating against: an enemy, actual or 
potential.” 

General Order No. 43, promulgated by the Secretary of War, 
through the adjutant general of the United States on April 1, 
1901, pursuant to provisions of the act of March 2, 1901, defined 
the term “without troops” as follows: 

“Officers on duty in the War Department, at Army and other 
general headquarters, attending surgeons and other officers on 
duty in cities and other places where public quarters are not fur- 
nished, but where enlisted men are on duty only as guards, order- 
lies, clerks, and messengers, and recruiting officers at city sta- 
tions are regarded as being on duty without troops within the 
meaning of the laws and regulations.” 

The term “operation” when used in a military sense is defined 
in Wilhelm’ s Military Dictionary and Gazeteer as follows: 

resolute application of preconcerted measures in 
secrecy, dispatch, regular movements, occasional encampments, 
and desultory combats or pitched battles.” 

Applying these accepted definitions to the facts in the case, it 
cannot be held that the plaintiff’s service in Nicaragua was 
“with troops operating against an enemy, actual or potential.” 

The National Guard of Nicaragua is declared in the act creat- 
ing it to be “an institution foreign to all political influences 
designed to maintain social order in the triple capacity of an 

urban, rural, and judicial force.” The national guard was, dur- 
ing the period in which the plaintiff was its commanding officer, 
essentially a police organization, the purpose and function of 
which was to preserve law and order in the republic. The duties 
of the plaintiff were administrative in character. He was dur- 
ing the whole period of his service stationed at headquarters in 
the city of Managua. The only enlisted men or troops of any 


character attached to his headquarters were orderlies, clerks, 
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and guards. He at no time during the period of his detail en- 
gaged in combat, and it is not shown that he at any time 
operated with any organized forces of the guard in expeditions 
against bandits and outlaws which then infested parts of the 
Republic of Nicaragua. His work consisted wholly in instruct- 
ing and training the personnel of the Nicaraguan National 
Guard, to the end that it should become an effective and dis- 
ciplined police force in the maintenance of social order and 
domestic peace. 

The plaintiff, therefore, was not on field duty, and the excep- 
tion in paragraph 4 of the act of May 31, 1924, is not applicable 
to his case. He is entitled to receive the rental allowance pro- 
vided in section 6 of the act of June 10, 1922, for officers as- 
signed to active duty. 

Judgment will be entered in favor of the plaintiff for the sum 
of $1,704.” 

A test case similar to Colonel Beadle’s is now pending before 
the Court of Claims, except that the service was performed in 
China. It was brought by Captain Robert L. Montague, U. S. 
M. C., and is believed to be even a stronger case than Colonel 
Beadle’s. 

Attorneys for Colonel Beadle were John W. Price and Rees B. 
Gillespie, Union Trust Building, Washington, D. C. Mr. Gil- 
lespie made the argument before the court. 


Came the Dawn, Marines Landed 


Writing in the July issue of Redbook Magazine, Grand Duke 
Alexander of Russia, who was the uncle as well as the brother- 
in-law of the late Czar, gives us an original and unusual view- 
point of the Marines’ participation in the battle of Chateau- 
Thierry. 

According to Grand Duke Alexander, the battle of Chateau- 
Thierry marked the birth of a distinct American civilization, a 
civilization that had theretofore been only a melting pot of the 
many races and civilizations of earth, a melting pot that needed 
only some heroic deed, some overwhelmingly glorious act of 
courage and devotion to crystallize it. 

That the United States Marines furnished that act, that 
glorious deed, when they went into action at Chateau-Thierry 
is a sublimely inspiring thought and should be part of the 
recruit training of every Marine, should inspire every regular 
with a new sense of esprit d’ corps. 

To quote the Grand Duke Alexander: 

“ . . While every other country that took part in the con- 
flict of 1914-1918 went afterward through a painful progress of 
disentegration, the United States, on the contrary, witnessed the 
birth of American nationalism. The climax of your whole his- 
tory was reached at Chateau-Thierry. The hypenated Ameri- 
cans ceased to exist on that memorable June day in 1918 when 
a crack regiment of the U. S. Marines stormed that half- 
wrecked village in France. It took you one hundred and forty- 
two years to complete your development: the events of 1776 
proclaimed your intention to be free; the Gettysburg speech 
crystallized your mission; the battle of Chateau-Thierry marked 
the passing of the Melting-pot Era and the dawn of a purely 
American civilization . . .” 


Landing Reports 


Navy Department General Order No. 220, dated 22 April, 
1931, places much stress on reports of landings made by Navy 
and Marine Corps forces. 

“Article 712, United States Navy Regulations, requires that a 
report from the commanders of divisions or from the command- 
ing officers of ships be submitted to the Commander in Chief 
after a battle or action of any kind or any important service 
or duty. 

“It is directed that a report made in accordance with Article 
712, United States Navy Regulations, be submitted in the case 
of all landings of bluejackets and Marines made as a precau- 
tionary measure, for the actual protection of American lives or 
for any purpose other than drill, recreation, parades, or usual 
police duties. 

“The report required by paragraph 2 will include the names 
of ships and places concerned, members of officers and men of 
the Navy and Marine Corps landed, date, purpose of landing, 
and account of services or duty performed ashore. Upon with- 
drawal in whole or in part of forces landed the report will show 
the reason for withdrawal, the date, and the number of officers 
and men of the Navy and Marine Corps withdrawn. 

“One copy of this report and all indorsements thereon will be 
forwarded direct to the Office of Naval Operations (Office of 
Naval Intelligence).” 
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M. T. Sergeants, Aviation 


Circular letter No. 102, dated May 25, 1931, concerning flight 
orders for master technical sergeants is quoted below for the 
information of all concerned: 

“Master technical sergeants made after this date will not be 
given flight orders without prior authorization of these Head- 
quarters. Master technical sergeants having a total of twenty 
years’ service in the Navy and Marine Corps will not be author- 
ized flight orders or detailed to duty involving flying as a naval 
aviation pilot.” 


New Raincoat for Officers 


Headquarters Bulletin No. 68, dated May 15, 1931, is quoted 
below for the information of all officers of the Marine Corps: 

“A new uniform raincoat has been adopted for the use of 
officers of the Marine Corps. 

“The Alligator Company, Gravois and Bingham Avenue, St. 
Louis, Mo., manufactures a coat which meets specifications. 
Purchases of the coat can be made through local post exchanges. 
In view of the accessibility of the manufacturer it is not con- 
sidered advisable that exchanges carry these coats in stock. 
Individual orders can be placed whenever necessary.” 


Own Convenience Discharges 


Headquarters Bulletin No. 68, dated May 15, 1931, states that 
“due to the shortage of enlisted men, requests for ‘discharge, 
own convenience’ three months prior to expiration of enlist- 
ment, will not be approved except in very rare cases, for 
meritorious reasons.” 

It is assumed by The Leatherneck that this shortage of en- 
listed men is occasioned by the large number of men being 
discharged at the present time who were enlisted four years 
ago for the Nicaraguan campaign. 


Appropriation for Recreation 


Bureau of Navigation, Navy Department, letter dated 30 
April, 1931, concerning the allocation of appropriation, “Recrea- 
tion for Enlisted Men, 1932,” is published below: 

“In order that the bureau may allocate the appropriation 
‘Recreation Enlisted Men’ equitably to the service for the fiscal 
year 1932, it is directed that the following tabulated informa- 
tion be forwarded at as early a date as practicable. Stations 
should endeavor to submit reports as soon as possible. 


“() (2) (3) (4) 
Name of Number of Amount Estimated Amount 
Activity Enlisted Requested of Funds from 
Men from R.E.M. Other Sources 


“Under column (1), Commandants will enumerate the various 
activities, such as: radio stations, naval hospitals, district craft, 
etc., and will list all sub-divisions of their command whether or 
not an allotment is requested for such units. They will not, 
however, include any of the four training stations. The Com- 
mandants and Commanding Officers of training stations will sub- 
mit separate requests in accordance with this letter, via the 
Commandant of the District concerned. 

“Under column (4), Commandants and Commanding Officers 
will report the estimated amount of all revenue other than 
appropriated Government funds, which may be applicable to 
welfare, educational, or recreational purposes. In a separate 
paragraph the source and amount of such revenue will be 
tabulated under: (a) Ship’s Store Profits; (b) Ship’s Service 
Stores; (c) Welfare or Recreation Centers; (d) Other Sources. 

“Stations at which professional librarians are employed and 
paid from this appropriation should enter ‘Library’ as one of the 
activities in column (1) and include librarian’s salary in 
column (3).” 


Two Marines Slain 


According to an Associated Press dispatch, two Marines were 
reported to the Navy Department as being killed on June 15, 
1931, in an engagement with insurgents in Nicaragua. They 
were Lieutenant Lester E. Power, of Calistoga, Calif., whose 
widow, Mrs. Mary Jane Power, lives at Quantico, Va., and Ser- 
geant William E. McGhee, of Chattanooga, Tenn. 

A dispatch from Lieutenant Colonel Franklin B. Garrett, 
commanding the Second Brigade of Marines in Nicaragua, said 
the skirmish occurred in western-central Nicaragua. Lieuten- 
ant Power was serving as a captain and Sergeant McGhee as 
a lieutenant in the Guardia Nacional. 
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Assignments 


In a letter dated 20 May, 1931, the 
Major General Commandant of the Ma- 
rine Corps rules: 

“The quota of Class III, Fleet Marine 
Corps Reserve, having been filled, no 
further assignments will be made to 
Class III, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, 
pending receipt of further instructions 
from this office. Those men who have 
been obligated prior to the receipt of this 
letter will be assigned.” 


First Social 

The 414th Company, 19th Marines, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., held their first social 
function in the grand salon of the Hotel 
St. George in Brooklyn on May 23rd. 
It was a military ball held in conjunc- 
tion with the Sgt. Charles P. Prince 
Post, V. F. W., in whose building the 
414th Company meets. 

A feature of the affair was the mass- 


ing of the colors at midnight. The re- 
viewing officers were regimental com 
mander, Lieutenant Colonel James F. 


Rorke; battalion commander, Major Mel- 
vin Krulewitch; staff officers, Captain 
George Bettex, Captain Wm. Carey, 
Elmer E. Studley, V. F. W. commander, 
State of New York; Henry Kendall, com- 
mander Kings County, V. F. W.; Emanuel 
Lambert, commander, Sgt. Chas. Prince 
Post, V. F. W.; William J. Lowry, past 
commander, Sgt. Chas. Prince Post, and 
Philip Wolf, senior vice commander, Set. 
Chas. Prince Post, V. F. W 

The ballroom was crowded to capacity. 
A souvenir journal was distributed. The 
proceeds of the affair will go toward the 
company fund. Lieutenant Frederick W. 
Lindlaw is commanding officer of the 
414th. 

* 

We have added two pieces of animated 
equipment to our possessions. One is a 
full-blooded Belgium-Congo monkey, 
capable of eating its weight in peanuts 
every twenty-four hours. It will ac- 
company the company to Niantic, Conn., 
where the 19th will entrain for two 
weeks. 

The other addition is a 1914 Ford car. 
The contraption provokes laughter on 
sight. It has the old time brass radiator, 
square hood and oil lamps. Oddly 
enough, it runs, and runs well. The car 
has been appropriately painted with 
Marine colors and has been converted 
into a truck. It will be used by the 
414th at Niantic.—Betz. 


52nd Street Gossip 


On the evening of May 15th, Rear 
Admiral William W. Phelps, U. S. N., 
commandant of the Third Nava! District, 
reviewed the 2nd Naval Battalion and 
the 413th Company, 19th Marines. 

Lieut. Mark F. Kessenich, command 
ing officer of the Marine company, put 
his men through a formal guard mount. 
Albeit the spectators hoped for some- 
thing more spectacular (such as those 


sham battles), the applause was as 
thundering as a crowd may emit with- 
out being considered boisterous. Heav- 
ing modesty over the port side (or star- 
board if you wish), the men deserved it, 
for they certainly performed with plenty 
of snap. 

At the conclusion of the ceremonies, 
the Marines brought their “inspirations” 
into the luxurious company room where 
the activities went terpsichorean. The 
new super-somethin’ radio was kept go- 
ing at full blast, curfew was extended an 
hour by the naval officials, the femmes 
thought the ducks were the “cats” (uh- 
oh), and everyone had a great time. 

* * * * 

Having successfully passed the rigid 
examinations by the 19th Regiment’s 
advisory board, the following men were 
duly presented with warrants and ap- 
pointments of promotion by the com- 
manding officer: Ist Sgt. James Sten- 
house from. sergeant; Set. William 
Fleming from corporal; Sgt. Frank Has- 
sett from corporal; Cpl. James Costello 
from private; Cpl. Joseph Masserwitch 
from private first class; Cpl. Morton 
Pannaman from private; Cpl. Edgar 
Nichols from private; Cpl. August Simon 
from private; and Privates First Class 
to Raymond Anderson, Emile Andriola, 
Raymond DeCosta, Joseph McGee, John 
O’Geary, and Robert Terry. 

* * 

Brooklyn's tribute to the men who 
made the supreme sacrifice serving their 
country was in the form of an inspiring 
parade on Memorial Day. Headed by the 
thinning ranks of heroic veterans, there 
followed the three branches of the serv- 
ice represented by regular and reserve 
outfits. 

The 413th Company marched, too, 
snappy and smart in their white-blue- 
whites to the edification of the throngs 
who applauded the men along the entire 
route. The blazing sun crystalized the 
fixed bayonets, the line was _ straight 
enough to please the most critical old- 
time Marine, and as they swung past 
the reviewing stand with “eyes right,” 
a satisfied look was discerned on the 
countenance of Colonel Green, U. S. M. 
C., commander of the Marine detachment 
at the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 

* 

Second Lieutenant John S. Barrett, 
U. S. M. C. R., has been temporarily as- 
signed as junior officer of this outfit. 
Lieutenant Barrett was a member of the 
old 304th Company and the men sin 
cerely hope his billet will be made per- 
manent. 

Our little company paper, “A NUM- 
BER ONE,” proved itself to be a good 
Marine by getting results. The letters 
received from those on the mailing list 
assured us it was a success, the mem- 
bers themselves liked it and many are 
now “quick on the draw” in submitting 
illustrations. The gunnie is compiling 
a serial, some are looking forward to 
their biographies (some are apprehend- 
ing), and the editor realizes he has 
started something. The greatest com- 


fort of all, though, is the fact that many 
of the boys have written to the Marine 
Corps Institute for courses. 

The whole thing is very gratifying and 
we'd like to publicly thank ex-Corporal 
Malloy for his typing, Private McCor- 
mack for the mimeographing, and Pri- 
vate Simon for the clipping machine... 
“Gracias,” “merci” and “danke schon.” 
In other words—THANKS! 

The monument to the Dover Patrol 
was officially dedicated at Fort Hamilton 
on June 10th and this outfit was well 
represented at the ceremonies. The men 
looked so well that the folks out that 
way thought they were regulars detailed 
from the navy yard. (Anyone inclined 
to wise-crack is cordially invited to pay 
us a visit.) 

* * > 

The gigantic air show put on by the 
Army aviators found a multitude of on- 
lookers in Manhattan. Among these 
was Andriola and his four-year-old son. 
The youngster tugged at the young 
father’s sleeve, exclaiming, “Ray, 
‘Geens,’ ‘Geens’.” The proud parent 
wanted his son to be correct and said, 
“No, son, that’s not the Marines—that’s 
the Army.” The little fellow frowned 
a bit and asked, “What’s a Armee, 
daddy ?” 

Everyone knows the House Committee 
has done a wonderful job. Sergeant Has- 
sett, Corporal Costello and Pfc. O’Geary 
have decorated the company room with 
banners, old muskets, lamps, pictures, 
shells, clocks, etc., corralled throughout 
the company. But, like Napoleon, they 
went too far.... 

They concocted the idea of having a 
huge Marine emblem in the room but it 
must be the real thing, so John 
“sassached” a gigantic globe from home, 
Frank dug up an anchor from the bay 
somewhere, then both waited for Jim. 
In a little while Jim came in with a tat- 
tered shirt and a look of exhaustion on 
his face. After admitting he failed in 
his detail he said, “Getting an eagle out 
of the sky wasn’t so hard, but trying to 
get the damn bird to sit on that round 
globe was a job that even a Marine 
couldn’t handle!” 

x x * 

Among the things you might deem in- 
teresting are the following: Most of the 
bank guards are regular Marines. 

In the old days, a lamp was kept on 
board ship for purposes of smoking— 
from which we get “Smoking lamp’s 
lit.” . . . The stripes on the trousers of 
non-coms are in commemoration of the 
march into Mexico City in 1847. 
Some say it’s called a hash mark as an 
indication that the wearer has seen a 
“bit of everything.” ... Don’t miss that 
“toast” to Olaf in the picture “Women 
of All Nations.” . .. There is a race 
horse (and a good one, toe) by the name 
of “General Lejeune.” . . . The recruiting 
posters now feature those Leatherneck 
drawings by Dickson of the Boston outfit. 
Years ago outfits such as this re- 


(Continued on page 49) 


: 


oF 


July, 1931 


THE LEATHERNECK 


INE CORPS LEAGUE 
NEWS 


Handing "Em Out 


Swinging along into the lazy summer 
months of the ninth year of our exis- 
tence, the Marine Corps League has put 
a milestone on the path of progress that 
heralds much for the future of this ag- 
gregation of 100 per cent Leathernecks. 
Handicapped by a year of extreme busi- 
ness depression and with a large per- 
centage of the membership either en- 
tirely out of employment or materially 
reduced in financial resources, everyone 
has carried on and with the more for- 
tunate putting on a little more pressure 
to help those who failed to get the break, 
we can point to the past year of achieve- 
ment with pride. 

First of all the anchor detachments are 
growing and others are falling into line 
from coast to coast, thanks to the efforts, 
ability and sacrifices of National Com- 
mandant W. Karl Lations who is just 
completing his second term of adminis- 
tration which has carried the League 
from an uncertain quantity to an organi- 
zation to be reckoned with. 

And while we’re handing them out we 
might say a few words for the National 
Adjutant and Paymaster, A. Ernest Beeg, 
who has been at the wheel for six years 
through fair weather and foul; National 
Vice Commandant Maurice A. Illch, of 
the Eastern Seaboard Division, who 
never rests when the interests of the 
League are concerned and has not missed 
a national convention since that in Erie 
in 1927; National Vice Commandants 
Rudy Trow of New England, Russell G. 
Flynn of the Central Division and L. W. 
Nickerson of the West Coast. 


State Convention 


The Marine Corps League detach- 
ments of Massachusetts will hold a State 
convention at the historic Faneuil Hall, 
in Boston, July 11-12, according to a 
brief announcement received from Lieut. 
Herman R. Isenberg, general chairman 
of the committees. As no details of the 
routine are submitted, I take it for 
granted that the boys wish to keep the 
affair more or less a secret. However, 
I trust I am breaking no confidence in 
publishing the names of the heads of 
committees. They are: 

Herman R. Isenberg, general chair- 
man; Fred A. Curtis, general secretary; 
Edward C. Fowler, finance; Dean N. 
Harding, Salem affair; L. W. Ferdinand, 
reception; S. Spootswood, publicity; G. 
A. MacGillivray, transportation; J. B. 
Hinckley, music; C. Ashworth, sports; 
E. L. Stanley, police; H. F. Cunningham, 
housing, and A. L. Andrews, drills. 

The announcement carries a kind in- 
vitation to attend which I hope to accept. 


Roosevelt Auxiliary First 


The Ladies Auxiliary of Theodore 
Roosevelt Detachment of Boston are 
proud of the globe and anchor. The 


By Frank X. Lambert 
National Chief of Staff 


members recently received a consign- 
ment of League emblems with pin at- 
tachment in place of the button, which 
the lady Leathernecks are reported to 
be wearing with great pride and will be 
able to display to great advantage when 
they act as hostesses at the Massa- 
chusetts State convention next month. 


Cunningham Honored 


To anyone who has ever visited with 
Hudson-Mohawk Detachment of Albany 
and environs, or has ever been their guest 
at a stag, clam bake, dance or any other 
function, the memory of one person al 
ways stands out in relief after the event 
itself has reached the stage of retrospect. 
And that person is Chris Cunningham. 
Chris is the one who is always hustling, 
always up to his neck in work and detail 
while the others are enjoying them- 
selves. The first man on the job and 
the last to leave. You know the kind, 
there’s one in every outfit. There has 
to be or things would not go right. 

Usually services of this kind go un- 
rewarded, or are taken for granted, but 
not so with Hudson-Mohwk Detach- 
ment. Chris got his reward at the May 
meeting of the detachment which hap- 
pened to fall on his birthday and the 
boys told me at the stag last Saturday 
night that it was a complete knockout. 
Chris himself admitted it was the great- 
est surprise of his life. And it cer- 
tainly was put over in clever style. 

Just as the meeting was breaking up 
and Chris had turned to stow away the 
official documents in his brief case, Na- 
tional Vice Commandant Maurice IIlch, 
who is some hustler himself, started a 
rambling oration and the crowd, who 
were tipped off in advance, snapped to 
attention while the speaker shifted to 
the matter at hand, lauding Chris as the 
first commandant of the detachment, the 
faithful adjutant-paymaster and _ the 
guiding spirit of the outfit in general and 
as a fitting climax, presented to Chris 
and his charming wife on behalf of the 
detachment an elaborate electric chime 
clock. 

And a better man was never honored 
by any outfit. (Author.) 


Jobs For Discharged Marines 


The following appeal has been received 
from National Adjutant-Paymaster A. 
Ernest Beeg, who is constantly receiving 
letters from discharged Marines, many 
of them members of the League, who are 
hard hit by the nation-wide depression 
and striving to keep on their feet: 

“In your line of business you may find 
a place for some unemployed buddy who 
served with the Marines. There are 
many of them out of work. They gave 


all they had when their country called, 
just as you did. But fortune has not 
smiled on them and through a twist of 
circumstance, which is no fault of their 
own, many with families depending on 
them are in dire need. 

“They ask no charity, merely a chance 
to earn enough to exist decently. Per- 
haps you can employ one yourself or 
know someone who can. If so, kindly 
communicate with National Headquar- 
ters, Marine Corps League, 108 Forest 
St., Worcester, Mass., or the National 
Adjutant and Paymaster, Marine Corps 
League, Room 1011, International Build- 
ing, Washington, D. C. Regardless of 
your location we will contact with the 
Marine for the job.” 


“Leathernecks on Leave” 


Fill ’em up again!!—s’awright, f'yer 
can’t drink it, rub it n’yer hair. What- 
time zit? 3:30—Hell, zearly yet, have 
another! 

And that was the fade-out of the best 
stag Albany ever put over, which means 
plenty when you know the Hudson-Mo- 
hawk blowouts like I do. 

Carlton Fisher, commandant of Oscar 
A. Swan Detachment of Buffalo, headed 
a delegation of eighteen members who 
traveled 300 miles in autos and “told the 
world” it was worth the journey. Rudy 
Trow, national vice commandant in 
charge of the New England Division, 
motored over from Worcester, Mass., 
with eight other Marines, a mere mat- 
ter of 150 miles, to be in on the last 
chorus of “Sweet Adeline.” And your 
humble scribe “pullmaned” up from the 
metropolis to gargle some and “look see” 
and called it a big night. 

Maurice Illch and Chris Cunningham 
as usual were the ones who attended to 
all details and that means everything 
was perfection. Eddie Schwind, Jerry 
Woods and Frank Legnard were also on 
the job. 

The evening opened with introductions 
all around and adjournment to a spacious 
room where five gents in white aprons 
“set them up” a little faster than we 
could “knock them down,” and continued 
to do so for the remainder of the night. 
In another room games of chance were 
available for those who felt lucky. (My 
luck wasn’t so good.) And at 10:00 
o’clock, everybody out for the big show. 
Lights were dimmed, the “spot” cast its 
glow over the center of the ballroom and 
then—blondes and brunettes “did their 
stuff.” 

Following this Maurice [Illch an- 
nounced supper which consisted of yards 
of cold cuts in many varities and moun- 
tains of potato salad, with plenty to 
wash it down. This over, the room was 
cleared, chairs placed and the stage set 
for four reels of educational movies 
which left the boys gasping. This over, 
those who had room stuffed in more 

(Continued on page 51) 
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Thirty-two 


Out of the Brig 
By Lou Wylie 


Midsummer Wail 


The much sung springtime now has fled, 

We've summer sun and heat instead. 
The early buds and bushes 

No longer harbor dainty bloom, 

That fills the air with faint perfume, 
And song of larks and thrushes. 


Instead we have the full-blown flower 
Ready to droop at any hour, 
Mature, and somewhat cloying. 
The lark has little time to sing 
For carrying food to its offspring 
Whose chirp is most annoying. 


Nor do we hear the warbling thrush 
That haunts the wooded dell and bush. 
We have grown too material 
From scratching at mosquito bites 
To lend us to the day’s delights— 
Or batting bugs from cereal. 


The summer is a miss grown bold, 
A story that has once been told 
In elegant persiflage. 
We'll bang our lyre and loudly sing 
With any guy about the spring, 
But summer is synonymous with our 


age. 
> 


Wrong Bride 

Dear Fellows: Here we are in Brook- 
lyn, and in the summer time, and all we 
can say is that 
we have been in 
worse places at 
worse times. 
First off, there is 
plenty happening 
in this borough of 
churches, homes 
and speakeasies. 
We never thought 
we'd see the day 
when Manhattan- 
ites turned Brook- 
lynward for en 
tertainment and 
a amusement, but 
a our private hunch 
is that they are 
doing it. Man- 
hattan hotels are pretty much deserted 
looking these days, but that isn’t the 
case over here. Only last Sunday there 
was a certain Brooklyn hotel that had 
more than 20 weddings scheduled for one 
day. So many of the weddings were 
coming off at the same hour that, ac- 
cording to the maitre de hotel, one man 
got the wrong bride. Of course he found 
out after the lady, in response to his 
“Ready, dear?” turned round and he 
eventually waltzed to the altar with the 
right and proper lady, but “add em- 
barassing moments” one might say. 


“They're Mine!” 


Over at the Hotel St. George, which 
boasts the city’s gargantuan indoor salt 
water human aquarium, and is turning 
itself inside out to be hospitable to the 
service, they are still laughing at their 
vivacious little press agent. Six Ma- 
rines from the Brooklyn Navy Yard were 
to be given swims in the hotel’s pool, and 
their dinner, so as to help the hotel 
create a military atmosphere at a recep- 
tion it was giving to officers of the three 
branches of the service. 


Lou Wylie 
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The six stalwart lads arrived, with 
brass buttons a-glitter, and looking as 
only six Marines can look with nothing 
to do all evening but imitate a model for 
a recruiting poster. Somehow orders got 
mixed, and as the aforesaid little press 
agent, clad in a red evening gown and 
a flock of waving black curls started 
across the lobby to usher the Marines 
down to their supper, someone else em- 
ployed about the hotel started to send 
them, supperless, to the hotel roof where 
the affair was to take place. 

There was a flash of red silk evening 
gown across the staid lobby of the St. 
George and a girlish voice squeaking: 

“Don’t do anything with those Ma- 
rines! They're mine!” 

For a second there was silence, then 
the voice of the corporal was heard to 
chuckle, “How nice.” 


A Slice of Cake 


The affair which the Hotel St. George 
gave to a number of Army, Navy and 
Marine Corps officers was very pleasant 
even if the night air maneuvers were 
called off, and the air was too cold for 
the roof. The hotel folks threw open 
their grand ballroom, turned on its fancy 
illumination, brought out their imported 
Hungarian Gypsy Band (which you have 
probably heard every Sunday noon over 
WOR for the past nine months) and told 
the Army, Navy and Marine Corps to cut 
itself a slice of cake and make itself at 
home. The cake by the way was red, 
white and blue, and there was ice cream 
and sandwiches, and it was all a nice, 
hospitable gesture on the part of the 
hotel, and free gratis if you know what 
that means. Remembering the general 
tendency of most New York business 
places to get as much as they can out of 
service people and give as little as pos- 
sible in return you can pardon us if this 
and a couple of other of our columns 
have seemed pretty enthusiastic about 
the hotel. Among those who accepted 
the hospitality of the St. George for the 
evening were: 

Admiral and Mrs. W. W. Phelps of the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard; Captain and Mrs. 
Howe of the U. S. S. “Pensacola,” and 
their two daughters; Col. A. E. Green, 
U. S. M. C., of the Brooklyn Navy Yard, 
and his officers and their wives; Com- 
mander W. G. Simpson, Brig. Gen. and 
Mrs. L. R. Holbrook of the 18th Infantry; 
Lt. and Mrs. Frank Holbrook, Captain 
and Mrs. T. A. Harris, Major and Mrs. 
Madison Pearson, and so many other 
folks that in order to keep this column 
from looking like “Who’s Who” in the 
Army, Navy and Marine Corps we will 
have to cut down the list. But on be- 
half of all three branches of the service 
this column wants the St. George's, 
Albert Kallman, Harry Barrett and Jeno 
Bartal to accept our vote of thanks. 


A Number One 


Over at the 2nd Naval Battalion the 
304th Company of U. S. Marines has 
gone and gotten itself merged with the 
19th Regiment, and its Sgt. William 
McK. Fleming is sponsoring a snappy 
little company paper whose inaugural 
issue was gladly welcomed at our desk. 
“A Number One” is its name and as it 
was launched without our having an op- 
portunity to crack it over the head with 
a ginger ale bottle, we will have to con- 
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tent ourselves with extending our good 
wishes and congratulations. May it have 
a long life and a merry one. 


Tombs of the Kings 


New York, we are beginning to believe, 
is all a thing of perspective. Down in 
the noisy, dirty canyons of its streets, 
people are just so many small-town folk 
living small-town lives. Elbows brush 
elbows and the newly arrived ones stop 
to marvel for a moment at the vast 
throng—and become occupied with their 
own little struggle for bread, clothing 
and human contacts, just as they would 
out in Keokuk, Salt Lake City, or Tusca- 
loosa. On a ship coming into the harbor, 
or from the Brooklyn “L” at 36th Street, 
one looks at the misty outlines of the 
vast beehives, and thinks of the Valley 
of the Kings in Egypt. That vast cata- 
comb of buried pomp and wealth, those 
dust-choked streets once echoed to the 
tread of soldiers. Egypt’s sailors once 
went sky-larking and sight-seeing about 
the magnificent structures. Her courte- 
sans and fine ladies applied mascara 
from alabaster boxes while their hus- 
bands leaned from their chariots, or 
talked languidly beneath velvet 
canopy of their boats on the Nile. 
“Tombs of the Kings” may some day be 
the appelation applied to what is now 
Manhattan. But meanwhile we go on 


_with our daily strife for bread—ants 


burrowing about for crumbs that leak 
out of the vast vaults of wealth beneath 
our feet. Which reminds us, Friday is 
pay day, and if we are going to last 
through and be able to draw down the 
wherewithal to pay for our beer and 
skittles we'll have to leave the moraliz- 
ing about Broadway to its own column- 
ists and get some sleep. So, until the 
next time, adios and buenos noches. 


Squirrel Food 


There’s been so much rain in Port au 
Prince lately even the ducks’ backs are 
starting to hold water. 

* * « 

The polo ponies are getting a nice rest. 
When rain starts to spatter on the tin 
roof of the corral they take another 
mouthful of hay and hee-haw merrily. 

* * 

Four polo games have been postponed 
on account of rain and wet grounds dur- 
ing the past five weeks. 

* * * * 

In the only game played, Captain Mur- 
ray’s Bluejays trimmed Captain Rogers’ 
Orioles 10-5. With so many postpone- 
ments the Bluejays claim the honor of 
leading the polo league more consecutive 
weeks than any other club. 

~ * 

The opening of the baseball league, 
scheduled for May 15th, had to be put off 
until May 25th. If the rain keeps up 
they’ll have to call it off altogether and 
start a water polo league on the Champ 
de Mars. 

* * * 

By virtue of their winning the last 
polo series the following-named now 
possess silver cups they didn’t possess 
before: Captain L. D. Hermle, Captain 
G. D. Jackon, Jr., Lieut. Cmdr. A. E. M. 
Gendreau, Lieut. J. P. Riseley, Captain 
F. O. Rogers, Ph.M. 2cl. Larkin and Pfe. 
McMahon. 


—Fred Belton. 
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Thirty-four 


Boxing 


Quantico Smoker 


The Marines enjoyed an _ excellent 
smoker at Quantico on Friday, 15 May, 
1931. The card started off with much 
gusto. Medlock, of the Signa) Battalion, 
and Parker, of the Maintenance Com- 
pany, fought toe to toe for the first two 
rounds, but Parker seemed to weaken in 
the third and fourth rounds, giving Med- 
lock the decision. 

Edwards, 10th Regiment, and Clark, 
Naval Hospital, gave a beautiful exhibi- 
tion in the second bout, the decision go- 
ing to Edwards. This was, without a 
doubt, the best fight of the evening. 

Cave, Motor Transport, defeated Mo- 
ran, Service Company, in the fourth 
fight. 

Phelan, Aviation, defeated Anderson, 
Signal Battalion, in the fifth go. 

The sixth bout was a draw. Ellison, 
from the U. S. S. “Arizona” and Mc- 
Clellen, from Aviation, were the partici- 
pants. 

Mayer, of the 74th Company, won a 
technical knockout over Moore, of the 
Rifle Range Detachment. This fight was 
to have gone six rounds but was stopped 
in the fourth. 

In the seventh and last fight, Thomas, 
Signal Battalion, knocked out Dill, Avia- 
tion, in the sixth round. In the first 
round Thomas knocked Dill down for the 
count, but Dill came back and put up a 
great fight until the sixth, when Thomas 
landed a left hook to the jaw which put 
the boy from Aviation to sleep. 


Shanghai Smoker 


April 25. Fourth Marines boxers oc- 
cupied high spots on the Auditorium 
fight card here tonight. 

“Red” Walsh, Fourth Marines, won 
over Kid Andre, Russian boxer, by a 
knockout, in the third round. The effi- 
cient manner in which Walsh won over 
his more experienced opponent went 
over big with the wearers of the forestry 
green, very much in evidence all over 
the house. 

Private Herb Perstein lost a close 
decision to Seaman Morris, H. M. S. 
“Suffolk” (British). 

Private Gahura, Fourth Marines, lost 
to Seaman Barnes, U. S. S. “Blackhawk.” 

Private Blackwood, Fourth Marines, 
earned a draw with Sailor Read, U. S. S. 
“Houston.” 

In the main event of the evening, 
Frankie Remus, U. S. S. “Houston,” won 
from Jock Creighton, former British 
sailor, by a technical K. O. in the fourth 
round. Creighton was former holder of 
the North China light-heavyweight cham- 
pionship and his downfall at the hands 


of Remus brought gladness to the hearts 
of the many American sailors and Ma- 
rines gathered at the ring-side. 


Field & Track 


Hampton Roads 


The following are the results of the 
fields events held at the Marine Bar- 
racks, Hampton Roads, Va., on Memorial 
Day, 30 May, 1931: 

Three-legged race: First place, Dot- 
son-Pendery; second place, Lane-Boer; 
third place, Delay-Tanner. 

Wheelbarrow race: First place, Sad- 
ler-Parks; second place, Witwer-Gran- 
dey; third place, Beck-Bruno. 

Sack race: First place, Prevatt; second 
place, Scudere; third place, Sadler. 

Potato race: First place, Hendricks; 
second place, Park; third place, Hale. 

One-half mile relay: First place, Bil- 
lingsley team; second place, Earley 
team; third place, Pendery team. 

200-yard relay: First place, Billings- 
ley team; second place, Oxley team; third 
place, Pendery team. 

Broad jump: First place, Billingsley; 
second place, Pendery; third place, Yar- 
ashes. 

100-yard dash: First place, Billings- 
ley; second place, Earley; third place, 
Pendery. 

Shot put: First place, H. C. Smith; 
second place, Witwer; third place, Luck- 
hardt. 

Tug of war: First place, Brig Detach- 
ment; second place, Special Duty. 

Horse shoe throw: First place, Gins- 
berg-Dotson; second place, Metz-Delay. 

Old timers’ race: First place, Ben 
Winans; second place, Beno Benoit; third 
place, Hickey Johnson. (Red Florezak 
also ran.) 

Alibis, old timers’ race: 

Ben Winans: I knew I could outrun 
those old fogies. 

Beno Benoit: We were started at an 
angle and Winans had a three-foot start 
on me. 

Hickey Johnson: I'm a shooter, not a 
dasher. 

Florezak: 


premises. 


Excess avoirdupois in the 


—M. R. Kenney. 


Shanghai 


On April 18, the Third Battalion won 
from the First Battalion in the yearly 
regimental track and field meet. Pri- 
vate Swank of the Third Battalion was 
high-point man of the meet, with 28 
points, having won first place in five 
events and second place in one event. 

Final score: Third Battalion, 61%; 
First Battalion, 57. 

The events and the winners: 


One hundred meters dash: Townsley, 
Ist Bn. 

One hundred and ten meters high 
hurdles: First, Swank, 3rd Bn. 

Shot put: First, Traylor, 3rd Bn. 

Hop, step, jump: First, Swank, 3rd Bn. 


Fifteen hundred meters run: First, 
Holliday, Ist Bn. 

Discus throw: First, Cooper, 3rd Bn. 

Two hundred meters dash: First, 
Townsley, 3rd Bn. 

Running broad jump: 
3rd Bn. 

Two hundred meters low 
First, Swank, 3rd Bn. 

Javelin throw: First, Whitmore, Ist 


First, Swank, 


hurdles: 


n. 

High jump: First, Beauclaire, Service 
Co. (Band). 

Eight hundred meters run: First, Hol- 
liday, Ist Bn. 

Four hundred meters dash: 
Townsley, 1st Bn. 

Pole vault: First, Swank, 3rd Bn. 

Eight hundred meters relay: First, 
First Battalion (Privates Townsley, 
Brown, Sugden and Hall). 


Basketball 


Nature Defied 


Defying all laws of seasons, the sun 
and the blistering hot weather, a basket- 
ball tournament has been organized at 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. Five teams 
were formed to play against each other 
in a series of twenty games. 

Despite the handicap of hot weather 
and boiling sun, much interest is being 
shown and the boys are putting every- 
thing they have into the game to bring 
their team to the top of the list. 

The teams’ percentages of games won 
and lost to date are as follows: 


First, 


Team Played Won Lost Pet 
‘Carta Copra”™ 4 0 1,000 
‘“Hatuey”™ 4 3 1 750 

Bacardi” 4 2 2 500 
‘Methusalem"’ 3 0 3 oud 
“Highball” 3 0 3 vou 


Shooting 


Infantry Weapons School 


The eighth class of the Infantry 
Weapons School, San Diego, Calif., com- 
pleted its month of instruction on May 
9th, 1931. A demonstration was held, 
the students trained in the school firing 
the various weapons to illustrate their 
characteristics to a crowd of service men 
and their civilian friends. Over five hun- 
dred people attended the demonstration 
and saw the firing during the morning 
of Saturday, May 9th. 

Four officers and one hundred ninety- 
six enlisted men have received instruc- 
tion in this school since it was started 
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a year ago. Classes of between twenty 
and thirty-two men are given a month 
of instruction. The first two weeks are 
devoted to classroom work, stripping, as- 
sembling and nomenclature. The second 
two weeks are spent in firing, during 
which all men fire for qualification with 
the three automatic weapons, the Thomp- 
son sub-machine gun, Browning auto 
rifle, and Browning machine gun. Each 
man is instructed in throwing hand gre- 
nades and in firing the trench mortar 
and 37 m.m. gun. 

Qualifications have been exceptionally 
high, only one man having failed to 
qualify with at least one automatic 
weapon during the entire time the school 
has been in operation. 

The eighth class did very well in the 
matter of qualifications, having only one 
unqualified with the sub-machine gun, 
two with the machine gun, and a one 
hundred per cent qualification with the 
Browning automatic rifle. 

This school was started July 7, 1930, 
and has been in operation ever since with 
only a short pause during the Western 
Division rifle and pistol matches. Lieu- 
tenant Guy B. Beatty has been in com- 
mand with Gunnery Sergeant Hicks as 
senior instructor. At present there are 
three assistant instructors: Corporals 
Root and Orr and Private Hunter. 

(Gunnery Sergeant Hicks left in June, 
being relieved by Gunnery Sergeant H. 
S. Walshe.—Ed.) 

Although every class has fired thou- 
sands of rounds of ammunition there has 
not been a single accident of any kind. 

—N. A. Orr. 


West Indies Competition 


The following are the results of the 
West Indies rifle competition, fired at 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba: 


Score Medal 
541 


1. Fisher is. 

2. Van Orden : 541 Off. Ex.—Gold 
3. Seider 536 Ist—-Gold 
4. Blodgett . 535 Dis. 

530 Dis 

6. Sutka 530 lst—Silver 
7. Jones . 528 2nd—Silver 
8. Edwards 525 %3rd—Silver 
9. Bare . 525 Dis 

10. Zsiga 524 Dis. 

ll. Thomas . 523. Ist—Bronze 
12. Blanchard 521 Ex.—Bronze 
13. Harris 520 2nd—Bronze 
14. Raines . 518 Dis. 

15. Bryant . . 517 %3rd—Bronze 
16. Rogers 516 4th—Bronze 
17. Klosowski - 514 

18. Hansen . 514 

19. McClellan - 514 

20. Lovetere - . $13 

21. Lloyd Dis. 

22. Allen, R. C. 512 

23. Dulaney . 509 

24. Dodrill —_ 508 

25. Smolek 507 

26. Burns . 502 

27. Dempsey . 499 

28. Scheetz - 497 

29. Knight - — 

30. Haakenstad . 494 

31. Philpit 493 

32. Harper . 480 

33. Morehead 474 
Appreciation 


The Commanding General wishes to 
express to the members of the Quantico 
pistol team his appreciation of their 
splendid effort in winning the match with 
the Washington Pistol Club held at 
Quantico on 13 May, 1931, and to con- 
gratulate them on the bringing of a well- 
earned victory to this post. 


THE I§ATHERNECK 


The composition of the team and the 
results of the match were: 


Captain J. Jackson, captain and coach. 
Pvt.—Sesser, Edward V. 


Set.—Tiete, Joseph R. 97.8 
Gy. Set.—Fisher, Morris 97.3 
Pvt.—Jones, John G 96.8 
Gy. Set.—Black, Glenn W. 96.7 


Average for Marines, 97.3%. 
Average for Washington Pistol Club, 96°; 


225-point Win 


The Royal Marines aboard H. M. S. 
“Suffolk” challenged the “Houston” Ma- 
rine Detachment to a rifle match Friday, 
March 27, at Hong Kong, China. The 
challenge was received in the morning 
and at 1:00 P. M. a rifle team of Marines 
left the ship for Stonecutters Island, 
where the match was held. 

Stonecutters Island is the Royal Ma- 
rine training ground in China and, of 


Private Edward V. Seeser, of Pearl Har- 

bor, winner of the Western Division rifle 

and pistol match, and member of the San 
Diego Trophy Team. 


course, includes an excellent rifle range. 
With the exception of a very high wind, 
the match was fired under ideal condi- 
tions. The Bisby target was used and 
for a short time gave the “Houston” 
Marines a bit of trouble. This target is 
in three colors. The top half is blue, the 
bottom half white, and the bull’s eye 
black and white. The only part of the 
bull that is visible is the top half. The 
Royal Marines do not use slings when 
firing, however, so things were evened 
up a bit. 

Every “Houston” Marine beat his op- 
ponent. Captain Woodington, of the 
Royal Marines, and Lieutenant Roberts, 
of the “Houston” Marines, fired one 
range, Lieutenant Roberts winning 29-21. 
Gunnery Sergeant Buckley and Pfc. 
Shotwell tied for first place on the Ma- 
rine team with 87 out of a possible 105. 
First Sergeant Williams and Sergeant 
Osborne tied for second place with 85. 


Thirty-five 


For the Royal Marines, Wilson was high, 
with 79. 

After the match all hands retired to 
the canteen adjacent to the 600-yard fir- 
ing point and properly closed the com- 
petition. 

We enjoyed the match and found the 
English to be excellent sportsmen. May 
there be much more of this sort of thing 
whenever possible. 


HOW THEY SHOT 
SUFFOLK 
Slow Fire 
200 500 600 Total 
Wilson 25 30 24 79 
Charters 24 25 26 75 
Rolls ‘ 19 19 5 43 
Carter 16 20 20 56 
Prescott 4 0 30 
Mansfield 25 26 22 73 
Connor —— 17 16 55 
Coughlan 25 27 17 69 
Charles . 23 25 19 67 
Moore 14 0 4 18 
565 
Less two lowest scores (18 and 30)... 48 
Total 
HOUSTON 
Slow Fire 
200 500 
Buckley 34 26 
Shotwell 29 27 
Williams 24 29 
Osborn 30 28 
Ford 27 30 
Wenner 24 28 
Chesser .. 26 27 
Heckard 27 32 
Wynn 22 18 
Abrams 30 19 


Less two lowest scores (65 and 68) 


Total 
Grand total, Houston 
Grand total, Suffolk 
Total difference 
Commanding officers’ scores: 
Suffolk—Capt. Woodington ... — 
Houston—Lieut. Roberts . 29 


Win by 48 Points 


The five-man Washington Pistol Club 
team proved no match for the Quantico 
Marine sharpshooters Wednesday, 20 
May, at Washington, the Devil Dogs 
winning by a margin of 48 points. The 
match was contested on an indoor range 
with standard American targets being 
used at 25 yards. 

The Marines used 45 caliber auto- 
matics while the Capital City shooters 
used 38 caliber revolvers. 

Private Edward V. Seeser again had 
high total with 267 out of a possible 300. 
He was closely followed by Private John 
Jones, who had 264. Phelps led the 
Washington marksmen with 265. 

Firing was 25 yards slow, 25 yards 
rapid, and 25 yards time. 


MARINES 25 yds. 25 yds. 25 yds. Total 
slow rapid time 
Seeser . 94 87 86 267 
Jones ‘ . 80 91 264 
Fisher y 87 88 88 263 
Tiete .. 88 82 92 262 
Black 88 81 86 255 
Total 1311 
WASHINGTON P. C. 
Phelps 91 81 93 265 
Warden 3 91 78 87 256 
Fondahl 84 68 89 251 
Moore . 92 67 88 247 
Bridges 96 70 78 244 
Total 1,263 
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Thirty-six 


Playground Baseball 


Shanghai 


The following were the standings of 
the Fourth Marines Playground Base- 
ball leagues on April 30, 1931: 

Third Battalion Playscround Baseball League 


Won Lost Pct 
2ist Company 3 0 1.000 
22nd Company 3 1 750 
19th Company 1 2 333 
24th Company » & 2 333 
Hdars. Company ) 3 000 

First Battalion Playsround Baseball League 

Won Lost Pct. 
28th Company 4 0 1.000 
25th Company 3 1 750 
26th Company 0 3 000 
2ith Company 0 3 000 


Baseball 


Third Victory 


Charleston, S. C., April 11.—Aided by 
timely hitting on the part of his team- 
mates, “Lefty” Joe Wheeler, Marine 
Southpaw ace, twirled his way to an 
8-to-3 victory over the Citadel varsity 
at the navy yard diamond here this 
afternoon. This was the third consecu- 
tive victory of the season for the Marine 
team. 

Wheeler allowed but five hits while 
his teammates garnered an even dozen 
off the offerings of A. Brookhardt and 
Weeks. Joe Griffin, Marine catcher and 
spark plug of the team on the defense, 
was the hitting star of the day with a 
single, double and triple to his credit. 
Izard, Sessions and Brown also hit well 
for the Marines. Both second basemen, 
Clark for the Citadel and Barnett for 
the Marines, played sensational games 
in the field. 

Box score: 


MARINES 
Izard, rf 
Barnett, 2b 
Sessions, cf 
Lewis, 1b 
DuRant, 3b 
Griffin, c 
Brown, ss 
Lindsey, lf 
Wheeler, p 


| 
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CITADEL 
Whittington. c 
Parrott, c 
Gilbert, 1b 
Wilson, ss 
Smith, if 
Barber, cf 
Leitner, cf 

J. Brookhardt. 3b 
Clark, 2b 
League, rf 
Bolan, rf 
Brown, rif 

A. Brookhardt. p 
Weeks, 


| 


31 62412 2 
Griffin, Brookhardt. Three-base 
hits—Griffin. Stolen bases—Lewis, Griffin, Brown, 
Lindsey. Sacrifice hits—Barnett. Lindsey. Double 
play—Gilbert (unassisted) Left on bases—Ma- 
rines 6, Citadel 3. Hits—Off Brookhardt, 8 in 5 
innings: off Weeks, 4 in 3 innings. Struck out— 
By Wheeler 9. by Brookhardt 4, by Weeks 1. Bases 
on balls—Wheeler 1. Weeks 2. Umpire—King 


Two-base hits 


Fourth Victory 

Charleston, S. C., April 12.—Manager 
Birt Sokira’s Navy Yard Marines hit 
hard and fielded in a spectacular manner 
here this afternoon as they won their 
fourth consecutive victory of the season 
from Grayson’s All Stars by a score of 
11 to 7. 


THE LEATHERNECK 


Lewis, Marine first sacker, in addition 
to fielding his position in a scintillat- 
ing manner, hit a home run, a triple and 
a single while Brown, Marine shortstop, 
hit safely in four trips to the plate. The 
home run by Lewis was one of the long- 
est drives ever hit on this diamond. Sea- 
brook and Robby Cook hit well for the 
losers. 

Box score: 
MARINES 
Izard, lf 
Barnett, 2b 
Rumbaugh. rf 
Sessions. cf 
Griffin, c 
Lewis, 1b 
Brown, ss 
DuRant, 3b 
Semler, p 
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ALL STARS 

E. Barrineau, cf 
Seabrook, lf-3b 
Currin, ss-p 
Davey, 3b-c 

R. Cook, 2b 
Grayson, c 
Ridhinn, If 

H. Cook, 1b 

T. Barrineau, rf 
Swigman, p-ss 


nom a 


38 71024 8 4 
Three-base hit—Lewis. 
(2), 


Two-base hit—Seabrook. 


Home run—Lewis Stolen bases—Barnett 
Izard (2), Rumbaugh, Griffin, Brown DuRant, 
Semler. Sacrifice hits—Izard, Sessions, DuRant. 


Seabrook, Davey Double plays—Brown to Bar- 
nett to Lewis, Currin to Seabrook. Left on bases— 
Marines, 9; All Stars. 5. Hits—Offf Swigman, 8 in 
in 3 2-3 innings. 


4 1-3 innings; off Currin, 6 
Struck out—By Semler, 7: by Swigman, 2; by 
Currin, 3. Bases on balls—Semler, 4; Swigman, 


4: Currin, 2 Wild pitch—Swigman Umpire—- 


King. Time, 2 hours 32 minutes 


Eighth Victory 


Charleston, S. C., April 24.—The Navy 
Yard Marines chalked up their eighth 
consecutive win here yesterday after- 
noon at the expense of Kelly’s Ramblers, 
by a score of 5 to 2. 

Izard contributed a sensational one- 
hand catch of Seabrook’s line drive in 
the third inning. Barnett, Marine sec- 
ond baseman, led the hitters with three 
safeties. 


Box score: 

MARINES ABRH OA E 
Izard, If 301100 
Barnett. 2b 4135 2 0 
Lewis, 1b 31160 0 
Brown, ss 4003221 
Griffin. c 2115 32 32 
Rumbaugh, rf 300000 
Lindsey. lif-cf 204100 0 
DuRant. 3b Baka 
Semler. p 311132 0 
27 5 82110 4 

RAMBLERS ABRH OA E 
Kendrick, If 
Grayson, 2b 301120 
Seabrook. ss 21010 2 
Ridgell, c 301651 0 
Barrineau, rf 31:13 0 06 
Swigman. 1b 30040 2 
Maull, cf 30020 0 
Kelly. p 100000 
O'Neil. p 20003 0 
23 2418 5 

Two-base hit—-Grayson Three-base hits— 
Lewis, Lindsey. Stolen bases—Barnett (2), Lewis 
(2), Izard., Kendrick, Kennedy. Left on bases— 
Marines, 9; Ramblers, 7 Bases on balls—Off 
Semler. 3: off O'Neil. 3. Struck out—By Semler. 
6: by O'Neil, 2; by Kelly. 1. Hits—Off Kelly, 6 
in 3 innings; off O'Neil. 2 in 3 innings. Hit by 
pitched ball—By Kelly (Izard). Losing pitcher— 
Kelly. Umpire—Kinge. Time. 1 hour 20 minutes. 


First Loss 


Charleston, South Carolina, April 27. 
The Parris Island Marines defeated the 
yesterday 
It was 


Navy Yard Marines here 
afternoon by a score of 14 to 6. 


July, 1931 


the first loss in nine starts for the 
Charlestonians. 

The hitting of Brannan, Parris Island 
catcher, featured an otherwise drab and 


erratic game. 


CHARLESTON ABRH OAE 
Izard, lf - 420001 
Barnett, 2b 23 
Brown, ss 
Sokira, 3b 
Griffin. c §00910 
Lewis, 1b 400900 
Lindsey, rf 310000 
Wheeler, p 10006020 
Lytton, p 31119830 
Burton, cf 311321 2 
*Rumbaugh 2832 8.9 
**Sessions 000000 

36 6 82714 7 
PARRIS ISLAND ABRHOAE 
Dohr, ss §11065 0 
McDowell, 1b 8.004 
Moore, 1b 200300 
Galaziewski, 2b 42340 
Kerr, if 
Carpenter, p 4001.10 


*Batted for Burton in ninth. 

**Batted for Barnett in ninth. 

Two-base hits—Burton, Lytton. Three-base 
hits—Barnett, Galaziewski, McDowell. Stolen 
bases—Izard (2), Barnett, Lindsey. Left on bases 
—Charleston, 10; Parris Island, 4. Struck out— 
By Lytton, 8; by Wheeler, 1; by Carpenter, 4. 
Double play—Brown to Barnett to Lewis. Hits— 
Off Wheeler, 7 in 22-3 innings: off Lytton, 4 in 
61-3 innings. Bases on balls—Off Wheeler, 2; off 
Lytton, 2; off Carpenter, 5. Hit by pitched ball— 
By Wheeler (McDowell). Losing pitcher— 
Wheeler. Umpire—King. Time, 2 hrs. 15 mins. 


Second Loss 


Charleston, South Carolina, April 28. 
In a wild and erratic slugfest the Parris 
Island Marines chalked up their second 
consecutive victory over the Navy Yard 
Marines here yesterday afternoon by a 
score of 21 to 9. 

The Charlestonians jumped into an 
early lead with solid hitting but the 
Islanders knocked Semler from the box 
in the fourth inning with a seven-run 
attack. 
CHARLESTON 
Izard, If 
Barnett, 2b 
Lewis, 1b 
Brown, ss 
Griffin, c 
Lindsey, cf 
Sessions, rf 
Semler, p 
Lytton, p 
McCants, p 
DuRant, 3b 
Sokira, 3B 
*Rumbaugh 
**Burton 


won 
KN 


te 
c 


PARRIS ISLAND 
Gotko, 2b 
Carden, 3b 
McDowell, 1b 
Brannan, c 
Dohr, ss 

Kerr, If 
Maxwell, cf 
Griffin, rf 
Zlamal, p 


ve 


45 211727 10 2 
*Batted for Sokira in ninth. 
**Batted for McCants in ninth. 
Two-base hits—Barnett, Brannan, Kerr, Du- 
Rant. Three-base hits—Zlamal (2), Dohr. Stolen 
bases—Barnett (5), Brannan (2), Brown (2), Mc- 


Dowell, Griffin, Lindsey, Semler. Double play— 
Barnett to Brown to Lewis. -Left on bases— 
Charleston. 10; Parris Island, 7. Struck out—By 


Semler, 2; by Lytton, 2; by Zlamal, 5. Hits—Of 
Semler, 10 in 32-3 innings; off Lytton, 7 in 41-3 
innings; off McCants, 0 in 1 inning. Bases on 
balls—Ofl Semler, 3; off Lytton, 1; off Zlamal, 5. 
Passed balls—Griffin, Brannan. Losing pitcher 
Semler. Umpire—King. Time, 3 hrs. 4 mins 
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Topple Temple 


Quantico, Va., April 28, 1931.—Temple 
University came, saw, and were de- 
feated in a three-game series that ended 
yesterday in a 7-to-3 defeat at the hands 
of the All-Marine baseball team. 

The Marines drew first blood in the 
second when Reep crossed the plate on 
Cather’s hard-hit single, but not to be 
out-done, Temple came back and a deuce 
was recorded on the scoreboard; then in 
the fourth the Marines went to work 
again and scored the tieing run, but 
Temple broke that with its third run of 
the game in the next inning, which was 
the total scoring of Temple. The Ma- 
rines put forth a trifle more power be- 
hind their bats and sent across seven 
more scores, putting the game on ice and 
ending the series. 

Smith started the game for the Ma- 
rines but was relieved when Temple be- 
gan to pound the old apple to a fare- 
thee-well by Couch, who has twice be- 
fore been used in this series as a relief 
pitcher and the ball game came to a 
rest with another victory added to the 
long line of Marine victories already 
chalked up this season. 


TEMPLE AB H O A R/MARINES ABH O AR 
Fitch,2b 5 2 4 1 1)Tolan,ss 323231 
R’bone,3b 5 1 2 5 O|Gorman,cf 4 2 1 0 1 
Clouser.lf 4 2 2 0 2\Ch’vitchf 4110 1 
Whit’ker.c 4 2 2 1 O/FPreeny.lb 5 281 0 
Ford,ss 3 1 2 4 OjLock,2b 6 
Bonner,ib 4 010 1 O/|Reep.rf Base. 
Kemp,rf 4 0 0 0 O|Sullivan,3b 2 15 1 0 
m’Culen,cf 1 0 1 0 O|Cather,.c 31700 
Carl,cf 2 0 1 O OSmith.p 10010 
Cooperp 1000 211321 
Thomp’n.p 3 1 0 4 


Totals 35 9 2416 3) 


Bremerton Trounces 


The Bremerton Marines, in the first 
game of the season, took the tilt away 
from the Bremerton High School. The 
day was cold and rotten for baseball, but 
both teams played in mid-season form. 
Sergeant Ross and Corporal Casanova 
made up the Marine battery, and they 
went the entire way. Ross caught a nice 
game, without one passed ball, even go- 
ing out in first base territory for a bad 
one the wind was whipping around like 
a toy balloon. He got it, too! 

Casanova had the high school kids 
standing on their ears with his round- 
house curves. They couldn’t believe that 
strikes were really coming over until 
they appointed a committee to sit behind 
the wire fence which solved the mystery 
= kitchen sink and Casanova’s snake- 
all. 

The fielding looked mighty good, too, 
considering that it was the first time 
the fielders had played together this 
season. 

But the stick work is what looked best 
to us. Everyone pounded the old apple 
to the gardens with ease. Barring pesti- 
lence, flood, or other acts of God, we 
already see that baseball cup in our 
silver cabinet as the coming season's 
reward. 


Swamp Georgetown 


One big inning, the first, gave the 
Quantico Marines’ post team a 4-to-1 vic- 
tory over Georgetown University at 
Quantico, Friday, 15 May, in the first of 
a two-game series. 


THE LEATHERNECK 


The Leathernecks pounded the offer- 
ings of Poole for five hits and four runs 
in that inning, but during the remaining 
eight innings the Georgetown pitcher 
settled down, holding the Marines to four 
hits. 

Farmer Couch pitched a good game 
throughout for the winners, holding his 
opponents to six hits. He was in hot 
water in the seventh when the visitors 
coupled hits with his wildness to score. 
Hits by Poole and O’Toole after Evers 
had struck out, a walk to Scalzi and a 
hit batsman forced in their only run. 
However, Bozek fanned and Wholey hit 
into a forced play to half the rally. _ 

The game was fast and interesting 
from the outset, both teams playing 
superior baseball. 
MARINES 
Surrett, ss 
Gorman, cf 
Chenowith, lf 
Freeny, 1b 
Locke, 2b 
O'Neil. rf 
Lusignan, c 
Sullivan, 3b 
Couch, p 


Totals 


GEORGETOWN 
Bozek, If 
Morris, ss 
Scalzi, 2b 
Wholey. cf 
Mooney. 1) 
King, 3b 
Evers, rf 
O'Tolle, c 
Poole. p 


wl 
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Totals 33 (1 


Turn Tables 


The Quantico post team lost the sec- 
ond game of the two-game series with 
Georgetown University, 9-8, at Quantico. 
The game was featured by much hitting 
and plenty of thrills for all. 

It was interesting from the outset. 
Both teams were putting everything they 


Thirty-seven 


had into the play. Sutton started for 
the Marines but was unable to hold the 
visitors. Couch relieved Sutton and 
managed to hold forth until the eighth 
inning when he weakened and was re- 
lieved by Captain Freeny. Captain 
Freeny pitched excellent ball while on 
the mound. 

In the seventh inning, with the score 
5 to 3 in favor of Georgetown, the Ma- 
rines rallied, making four runs. With 
three men on base, Aubrey Locke, star 
second baseman, hit a triple, bringing in 
three men. Lieutenant “Peggy” O’Neil 
singled, scoring Locke. 

It looked at this stage of the game 
very much like the Marines would win, 
but they were unable to hold George- 
town on their trip to the plate. 


MARINES 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman, cf 
Chenowith, If 
Freeny, 1b 
Locke, 2b 
O'Neil, rf 
Sullivan, 3b 
Cather, c 
Sutton, p 
Couch, p 
Sadler, 1b 
*Casey 
**Surrett 


wo 
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Totals 34 
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GEORGETOWN AB 
Bozek, If 5 
Morris, ss 5 
Scalzi, 2b 5 
Wholey. cf 5 
Mooney, 1b 5 
King, 3b 4 
Evers, rf 4 
O'Toole, c 3 
Heaney, p 3 
Bowman, p 2 


wo 
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Totals 41 9162710 1 
*Batted for Tolan in 9th. 
**Batted for Sullivan in 9th. 
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Third Battalion Track Team—Winners of Fourth Marines Track and Field 
Championship, China, 1931. 


Back row, left to right: Pfc. Rothfuss, Pfc. F. A. Smith, Pvt. Traylor, Sergeant Hudson, Cpl. Leonard, 
Pvt. Cooper, Pvt. Marriott, Tptr. Humphrey. 
Front row, left to right: Pvt. Nash, Pvt. Bridges, Captain John M. Arthur, U. S. M. C., commanding 
Third Battalion, Fourth Marines: Pvt. Swank (team captain); Lieutenant George Esau, U. S. M. C., 
athletic officer, Third Battalion; Pvt. Glover, Pvt. Richards. 


rt. 
| 
4 4 1 
Totals 33 12 27 14 7 l 1 0 
1 0 0 
1 1 0 
1 0 
0 00 
0 1 0 
P 
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Thirty-eight 


Batting 1.000 


The Marine Guard on the U. S. S. 
“Procyon” have landed and are making 
a good showing in the “Procyon’s” Dun- 
garee Baseball League at Vallejo, Calif. 
The Marine Guard is the smallest divi- 
sion on the ship but the material is good 
and their spirit can’t be broken. Lieu- 
tenant Curry, commanding the Guard, is 
very active as coach. Pickard, playing 
shortstop, has a batting average of 1.000 
for all games so far. 

The team as a whole is playing very 
consistent ball, both in their position and 
batting and both hopes and spirits are 
high for the finals —E. A. Auger. 


Marines Take Kam 


Pearl Harbor, T. H., April 22.—The 
fighting Marines came through in a 
seventh-inning rally to defeat the Fort 
Kam baseball aggregation 7-6 in a prac- 
tice game played on the Marine Barracks 
diamond. Strong winds prevailed 
throughout the afternoon and made play- 
ing conditions difficult at times. Both 
teams displayed early season form in the 
number of errors committed, but both 
outfits were knocking the apple all over 
the lot. 

The famous old seventh inning super- 
stition ran true to form and furnished 
more excitement and wild playing than 
the rest of the game put together. Fort 
Kam came to bat and increased her lead 
to three runs when Backes socked out a 
nice double to left field and scored two 
runs. Then the Leathernecks came to 
the plate and things started to happen 
with a bang. With two men on bases 
Lieutenant Shapley picked out a good 
one and slammed it down the third base 
line for two bases and scored two runs. 
Then Robinson of Kam let one go be- 
tween his legs and Shapley scored and 
tied things up again. Medsker came in 
for the winning run on an overthrow by 
Cibulski to home plate. Koon finally re- 
tired the side with the score 7-6 in favor 
of the Marines. Scores: 
MARINES 
Inelish, ss 
Humphreys. If 
Wetija, 1b 
Shapley. cf 
Pearce. c 
Musick, 3b 
Medskey. rf 
Blair. 2b 
Tiger. p 
Byrum. p 
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Totals 


FORT KAM 
Cibulski. cf 
Danahey. rf 
Robinson. ss 
Backes. 1b 
Renner, c 
Cothran. If 
Serra. if 
*Carey 
Habel, 3b 
Patton. 2b 
**Bushman 
Miller, 2b 
Koon, p 
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Totals 40 6112413 5 
*Batted for Serra 
**Batted for Patton 
Marines 
Ft. Kam 

Left on bases—-Marines 9. Kam 9 \ 
in—-By Humphreys. Wetjia. Shapley 2. Musick. 
Renner, Koon, Danahey. Backes. Three-base hits 

Backes, Renner. Two-base hits—Shapley. Hum- 
phreys. Wetja. Backes, Miller. Koon Sacrifice 
hits—Robinson Habel Stolen bases—Cibulski. 
Humphreys. Shapley. Musick. Double play—Ren- 
ner to Backes Hit by pitcher--Medsker Bases 
on balls—Off Koon. 3. Struck out—By Tiger. 7 
by Byrum. 2: by Koon. 3. Scorer—Set. Ray. Time 
of game, 2:05 
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13 Out of 14 


The All-Marine baseball team ended 
a very successful season by defeating 
Wake Forest College 9 to 4 at Quantico. 
The Marines won 13 of the 14 games 
played. 

To many it will be sad to reflect that 
this definitely ends the All-Marine teams. 
In both football and baseball the All- 
Marines have shown themselves to be 
sterling players, good sports, and men 
worthy of representing the Corps. Coach 
Tom Keady, loved by baseball and foot- 
ball fans throughout the Corps for his 
fine sportsmanship and coaching ability, 
also passes from the stage with the All- 
Marines as his contract has expired. 

Let us hope that the new athletic 
policy of the Marine Corps will be as 
fruitful of results as the All-Marine ag- 
gregations have been, and let us put our 
shoulders to the wheel to help make 
it so. 


HOW THEY STAND 


Player G AB R H 2B 3B HR SB Av. 
Surrett 8 21 13 10 0 0 0 3.476 
Tolan 12 41 7 18 1 0 0 OO .439 
Preeney 13 56 13 24 6 1 2 6 428 
O'Neill 612 7 5 1 0 0 4 417 
Lusignan 7 25 10 10 =O 1 0 1 .400 
Sullivan 13 43 18 17 O 2 O 2 .395 
Chenowith 10 37 8 14 1 2 0 3 38 
Reep 12 28 12 10 4 08 1 OO .357 
Cather 7 27 3 #10 1 1 0 0 .344 
Locke 13 52 7 16 0 6 0 O .326 
Smith 815 4 4 1 060 0 O .266 
Sadler 6 2 6 5 1 0 O O .250 
Gorman 4653 15 12 #08 1 0 9 .226 
Sutton 4 10 1 2 0 0 0 -0 .200 
Kidd 2 2 1 0 0 0 0 0 .000 
Casey 5 7 1 60 808 80 0 0 .000 
PITCHERS 

Won Lost 
Couch 6 1 
Smith 3 0 
Sutton 2 0 
Henry 1 0 


Broken Arm 


Lefty Smith, star left-hander of the 
late all-Marine team, met with an acci- 
dent recently while in batting practice. 
Smith’s pitching arm was broken by a 
line drive through the pitcher's box. 
This unfortunately will end his career 
this season but the Quantico fans are 
confidently expecting him back on the 
mound next year. 

Best of luck, Smitty! 


Open Series 

Pearl Harbor, T. H., May 15, 1931.— 
The Marine post baseball league at Pear] 
Harbor commenced its season with a 
game between the Barracks Detachment 
and the 92nd Company on the post dia- 
mond. The league was opened by the 
commanding officer, Colonel C. B. Tay- 
lor being the first batter against Har- 
mon, the Barracks Detachment pitcher. 
The colonel met the first pitch and drove 
it to center field for a two-base hit and 
the game was on. Every man who was 
not on duty was present as a spectator. 

The game itself was a pitcher’s battle 
until the fourth inning when the Bar- 
racks Detachment got to Burke for three 
runs. After this inning the result .was 
never in doubt. The feature of the game 


was the pitching and hitting of Harmon 
and the hitting of Martan. 

This league will continue to play dur- 
ing the Sector-Navy season and will try 
to develop players for the regular post 
Scores: 


team in the Sector-Navy league. 


BARRACKS DETACHMENT 
Ewing, rf 
Harmon, p 

Mendenhall, c 

Stanley, 3b 

Rodgers, ss 

Lee, 2b 

Levengood, 1b 

Martan, cf 

Hiatt, rf 


Cron 
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Totals 


92ND COMPANY 
Barclay, rf 
Kelliher, If 
Sosic, ss 

Peters, c 

Miller, 1b 
Stoval, cf 
Washburn, 3b 
Larson, 2b 
Burke. p 
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w | 


Totals 
Score by innings: 
92nd Company 
B. Detachment 
Umpires—-Waits and Wilson 
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Won 15, Lost 9 


We have a baseball team down here 
at Parris Island, folks; one that would 
look good in any company. The season 
is well underway now; the early batting 
averages have shrunk to normal as the 
pitchers have started to burn them over, 
and all looks rosy for this season of 
1931. We made a poor start, losing more 
games than we won in the first two 
weeks, but with the acquisition of several 
players from various places, we have 
more than made up for those losses. 
A record of twelve wins in the last four- 
teen games is not so bad. 

Our greatest asset is our ability to 
bust the fences with Ruthian wallops, no 
fewer than eighteen home runs having 
been hit so far, with Lieutenant Mac- 
Dowell playing the leading role with five 
four-ply hits and Jimmy Kerr on his 
heels with four of them. The Lieutenant 
is an ideal team leader for he is leading 
the boys in hitting and playing a bang- 
up game at first base. In addition to all 
this he is the backbone of the team's 
morale. 

Their pals from Coco Solo may be 
pleased to hear that Carden and Gale- 
ziewski (or Murphy as the score keepers 
insist upon calling him) are guarding the 
hot corner and keystone sack as well as 
they did in the tropics. “Dutch” Dohr is 
playing an excellent game at short and 
making us all forget about Nick Altrock. 
The outfield is in the capable hands of 
Gotko, Maxwell, and Kerr. There’s speed 
in them pastures, boys, plenty of it. And 
then we have some nice boys sitting on 
the bench waiting to step in if “Old Man 
Trouble” pays us a visit. 

The catching department, at the pres- 
ent writing, is a one-man show with 
Brannen being the fair-haired boy. But 
he is good enough to fill two men’s shoes. 
He hits that apple and catches his 
pitchers in big league style. Our pitch- 
ing has been our main worry, only Zla- 
mal and Cole standing up under the 
strain of double duty. But the recent 
addition of Bartlett and Sutton will give 
us a staff second to none in this neck of 
the woods. Incidentally, Zlamal and Sut- 
ton are doing their best to give the lie to 
the old saying that a pitcher can’t hit. 
Zlamal has hit three homers and Sutton 
one, besides getting plenty of other 
timely bingles. 

We have practically finished our col- 
lege games and have booked a strenuous 
schedule with the heavy semi-pro teams 
within a radius of 500 miles, which 
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should make the boys step for awhile to 
keep up their averages in hitting and 
pitching. We hope to be able to brag 
some more in the next issue, and until 
that time, adios. 


SUMMARY 
Marines 2 Catawba 11 
Marines 2 Catawba 12 
Marines 3 Georgia State 4 
Marines 6 Georgia State 3 
Marines 1 Citadel 
Marines 5 Citadel 4 
Marines 2 Newberry 7 
Marines 4 Newberry 9 
Marines 8 Richmond 1 
Marines 0 Richmond 2 
Marines 14 Charleston Marines 5 
Marines 21 #=;Charleston Marines 9 
Marines 5 Piedmont 4 
Marines 3 Piedmont 4 
Marines 19 Presbyterian 3 
Marines 7 ~#«~Presbyterian 3 
Marines 10 Norman Park 4 
Marines 9 Norman Park 4 
Marines 13. +S. Ga. Teachers 4 
Marines 5 8S. Ga. Teachers 4 
Marines 1 Bowdon 6 
Marines 7 Bowdon 1 
Marines 7 Campbell 5 
Marines ll Campbell 5 


—H. S. Griffin. 


Three Downs, Ups Register 


Lieutenant McFarland and the local 
plank owners at the Marine Barracks, 
Hampton Roads, Va., were a little slow 
in getting started this season, but after 
three downs the ups started registering. 

Here are the boys who handle the pill: 
Lieutenant McFarland, Corporals_ Bil- 
lingsley, Yanshak, Cloniger; Pfes. Sad- 
ler, Pendery, Park; Trumpeter Plaster; 
Privates Beller, Ware, Riscile and Misitis. 

Here’s what they’ve done so far this 
season: 

3 May—Machinists’ Mates Sch., N.T.S. 8 
10 May—Navy Yard Marines 5 
17 May—Naval Hospital 7 
23 May—Fortress Monroe 2 
27 May—U. S. S. “Arizona” 
30 May—Naval Hospital 9 


—M. R. Kenney. 


Spark Team 


During the recent baseball season in 
the interpost league, the Signal Bat- 
talion, or rather, “B” Barracks, Quan- 
tico, Va., has given a very good account 
of itself. The team is composed of mem- 
bers of both the Third and Eighty- 
Seventh companies, Signal Battalion, and 
the Seventy-Fourth Company, Sixth Ma- 
rines, all of which are quartered here in 
“B” Barracks. 

Our first game, which was played with 
Aviation, at their field, was, in our 
opinion, one of the most interesting and 
thrilling games ever played at this post, 
bar none. The seven innings were a 
constant succession of thrills, the issue 
being in doubt right up to the last inning, 
when Aviation succeeded in bringing in 
the winning run. Both teams showed ex- 
cellent form, and many times throughout 
the game saved themselves from disaster. 
Batteries were: Aviation, Brown and 
Paskowitz; Signal, Resio and Zeher. 

The next few games were rained out, 
and it was necessary for the second 
game with Aviation to be played at the 
post diamond. The score was the same 
this time, but with reverse English; in 
other words, Signal took the aviators 
into camp by a margin of one run, the 
score being 3-2. Both teams made ex- 
cellent showings, and backed their re- 
spective pitchers up splendidly. Bailey, 
of Signal, allowed only a few hits and 
but two runs while Raga, of Aviation, 
did likewise, allowing three runs, with a 
correspondingly few number of hits. In 
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the fifth inning Bailey, Signal’s lead-off 
man, stepped up and hit a long drive into 
left center for a home run, this giving 
him credit for winning his own game. 

The Ist Regiment gave us our second 
trouncing of the season by a score of 
12 to 11. Bailey made a prize boner in 
the last inning by balking the winning 
run in. After much haggling as to 
whether or not a man may be balked in 
by an attempt to catch a runner on first 
base when he isn’t there, the game was 
finally awarded to the First. Neverthe- 
less, we came back and smote the afore- 
mentioned lst Marines by a score of 6-5. 
A last-inning rally with two singles by 
Zeher and Bailey decided the game. 

Meanwhile, the 10th Marines have 
been defeated twice and until the next 
game with Aviation will be considered 
tied with us for first place. Should 
Aviation win, the pennant is ours, but 
should the 10th win they must play off 
the tie with the Signal Battalion. 

Well, here’s hoping. Since the burn- 
ing of all our athletic trophies in the 
fire last October, we have been looking 
forward eagerly to the acquisition of 
new ones. 

Incidentally, we might say that Cor- 
poral Bailey is at present attached to 
the pitching staff of the post team. He 
has occupied the mound twice thus far, 
his record being one lost and the same 
number won. Both games were played 
against Edgeworth Arsenal, the first 
game being lost 3-2 and the second a 
win at 10-3. We are sure that Bailey’s 
work with the post team will be of the 
same high standard which has always 
characterized his work with Signal. 

—Wolford and Bailey. 


Quantico Swamps Twice 


Quantico, Va., June 6.—The Quantico 
post team won the first of a two-game 
series here this afternoon, defeating 
Edgewood Arsenal 10-3. 


Thirty-nine 


Tolan and Surrett hit home runs 
with men on base each time. This pair 
make a beautiful combination at short 
and second, making many double plays. 

Bailey hurled a fine game, allowing 
the visitors 11 hits, but was able to hold 
them in a tight place with the excellent 
backing of his teammates. This is 
Bailey’s second game with the Marines 
and by the looks of Saturday’s exhibition 
he probably will have a steady job. He 
lost his first game to Edgewood Arsenal 
3 to 2. 

* * 

Quantico, Va., June 7.—The Quantico 
Post team defeated Edgewood Arsenal, 
25 to 6, here today. Farmer Couch added 
another victory to his already excellent 
record by defeating the Doughboys in 
the second of a two-game series. Couch 
had the Army puzzled from the outset, 
allowing them but three hits during his 
stay on the mound. He was relieved in 
the seventh by McWilliams, a recruit 
pitcher, who finished the game, allowing 
the visitors but two hits. 

Lusignan, Marine star catcher, led the 
slugging with four hits out of five times 
at the plate. Of the four hits, one went 
for three bases and two for doubles. His 
teammates followed closely, collecting 23 
more hits, making a total of 27 hits and 
25 runs. 


Win 1, Lose 1 


The Quantico post team won the sec- 
ond game of a two-game series, defeat- 
ing the Army at Edgewood Arsenal 7-2. 
The Army won the first game 3-2. 

Surrett led the onslaught with four 
hits out of five trips to the plate. His 
teammates followed closely, collecting 8 
more, making a total of 12 hits and 7 
runs. 


Farmer Couch, star Marine pitcher, 


General Butler Presenting Captain Hall Sword 


Surrounded by men of his famous 1930 football team. Captain Elmer G..Hall, Post Athletic Officer and 

aide to General Butler, was presented with a sword by General Butler, a present from the men of the 

athletic company who revered him as a coach and commanding officer. Captain Hall goes sea-going 
from Quantico. 
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pitched excellent ball from the begin- 
ning, holding the Army to four hits and 
two runs. In the first game, Thomas, 
of the Army, held the Leathernecks to 
but six hits and two runs, pitching a 
beautiful and very exciting game. 


Quantico Defeats Walter Reed 


The Quantico post team defeated the 
Walter Reed Hospital 16 to 4 at Quan- 
tico Wednesday, 3 June. 

Resio started for the Leathernecks, 
holding the Army to four hits and two 
runs, but was relieved in the fourth by 
Fenton, Marine coach, who pitched an ex- 
cellent game, allowing the doughboys 
but three hits. This was Fenton’s first 
game this season. 

Fenton has coached Marine baseball all 
over the world. Before coming here, he 
was athletic officer and coach of the Ma- 
rine team in Guam. 

Shookshire started for the Army, but 
his offerings were pounded for 10 hits 
and 12 runs and he was relieved in the 
fourth by Lewis, who held the Marines 
to 8 hits and 4 runs. 


Aichi Beat Marines 


First call for baseball was held on 
April 2, and about fifty candidates re- 
sponded. Training progressed very 
slowly and unsatisfactorily, due to play- 
ing fields being under water most of the 
month. 

On April 15, the Fourth Marines base- 
ball team lost to the Aichi (Japanese) 
Commercial School baseball team, from 
Nagoya, Japan, by the score of 11 to 4. 
The visitors were returning the call made 
by the Fourth Marines baseball team at 
Nagoya, Japan, last year, when the 
Fourth Marines baseball team made their 
goodwill baseball tour of Japan. 

The visitors presented a first-class 
baseball team and showed that they were 
in good form. The Marines were not in 
very good form, due to the lack of prac- 
tice, the pitchers especially being not up 
to standard. Captain Passmore, veteran 
first baseman of the Fourth Marines, 
featured the game with a drive over the 
center field fence. Munari, playing his 
first game for the Fourth Marines, fielded 
brilliantly. Maddes, veteran catcher, and 
captain of the Fourth Marines’ baseball 
team, handled his pitchers in good style. 

The Marines’ line-up: Munari, second 
base and shortstop; Moore, center field; 
Lieutenant Saunders, right field; Captain 
Passmore, first base; Maddes, catcher; 
Boyle, catcher; Chapin, left field; Toner, 
third base; Mullins, shortstop; Morri- 
sette, second base; Bowdre, Long and 
Kimball, pitchers. 


Shorts On Sports 


March 21.—Several Fourth Marines 
were on the fight card at the Auditorium, 
Shanghai. “Herb” Perstein staged a 
come-back and knocked out Marine Wes- 
ton, H. M. S. “Berwick,” in the third 
round. Perstein’s fight all the way. His 
change of style was effective, his come- 
back popular. 

Private Eastman, a newcomer from 
Peiping, lost a close decision to Young 
Nikko, Russian battler. Eastman fought 
with a broken hand, and, being a south- 
paw, managed to hold his opponent off 
— allowing him to administer a 
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Pvt. Fred Zavelitch fought a draw with 
Stoker Francis, H. M. S. “Berwick.” 

Private Gahura, turning professional, 
won from Corporal Russell, R. A. S. C. 
(British). Gahura swarmed all over his 
opponent and made a very good impres- 
sion. 

In addition to his ability in the ring, 
Private Johnnie Jones, U. S. M. C., sta- 
tioned at Pearl Harbor, is an accom- 
plished crooner. During the past year 
his tenor voice has been a regular fea- 
ture over Station KGU, Honolulu. Re- 
cently Johnnie won the featherweight- 
belt boxing championship of the 14th 
Naval District. 

Johnnie is training every day as this 
is written in preparation to defend his 
title against the Army in the 128-pound 
class for the all-service championship of 
the Hawaiian Islands. 

* * * * 

From the Honolulu Advertiser: “This 
newspaper had hoped to interest local 
sportsmen and be instrumental in raising 
enough money with a few hours drive, 
to send John Reed, the light heavyweight 
amateur champion, to the national ama- 
teur championships in New York, but 
the time was too short and the money 
was not forthcoming. 

“Reed’s superior officers in the Marine 
Corps are very much interested in him 
and it is their hope that he will remain 
an amateur and compete for the Marines 
in the Olympic games, Los Angeles box- 
ing championships next year.” 

Sounds good, Reed. 

= 

Madison Square Garden, New York, 
N. Y.—Stanley Poreda, East Coast 
heavyweight, knocked out Tony Starr, 
Pacific Coast heavy, in the preliminary 
to the Tom Heeney-Max Baer event. 

Starr is a former Marine heavy, hav- 
ing served with the Marine Guard, U. S. 
S. “Texas,” 1927-28. He was winning 
all his fights afloat only to be eliminated 
from the All-Navy light-heavyweight 
by a busted mitt. 

Starr later served with the Third Bri- 
gade at Tientsin and Shanghai, China, 
where he won the Asiatic Fleet heavy- 
weight boxing championship and the in 
ternational heavyweight boxing cham- 
pionship of the Orient and Far East 
(1929). 

San Diego.—Rudy Benton, San Diego 
Marine, won a decision over Frakes of 
San Bernardino. Six rounds; semi-final. 
They fought at the Coliseum. Welter- 
weights. 

Shanghai, China.—Red Walsh, Fourth 
Marines, knocked out Sailor Bill Bullen 
of the British Navy in the fourth round 
of a main go. Middle-weights. 


Marine John C. Reed of the Pearl Har- 
bor Navy Yard Marines, won three titles 
in three successive nights (boxing in the 
175-pound class): 14th Naval District 
championship, all-service Army in 
Hawaii, and the A. A. U. championship 
of the Hawaiian Islands, March 27, 28 
and 29, 1931. 

* * 

Marine Nelson won from Soldier Tel- 
esco, former welter-weight champion of 
the U.S. Army. They fought at Manila. 


* = 
George Hagan, New York, former Ma- 
rine, threw Nazzarino Poggi, Italian 


wrestler, in fifty-one minutes of a finish 
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match. In a return bout at Stamford, 
Conn., the Marine won in 49 minutes 51 
seconds. 

While serving on board the U. S. §. 
“Nevada” with the Marines in 1922, 
Hagan, then a corporal, won the light- 
heavyweight championship of the entire 
Navy, never losing a bout while in the 
service. 


Pearl Harbor, T. H.—The Pearl Har- 
bor Marines have a promising light- 
heavyweight boxer in John C. Reed of 
the 92nd Company. Reed has registered 
14 successive knockouts this season. His 
flashing fist have been a big factor in his 
boxing team’s record, both service and 
amateur. 

Honolulu Stadium, City of Honolulu, 
Hawaii, T. H.—Marine Frank H. John- 
son, 183 pounds, “Pride of the 14th Naval 
District,” Pearl Harbor, T. H., met Ser- 
geant Herman Rupp, 200 pounds, of the 
llth Regiment (Field Artillery), U. S. 
Army, Hawaiian Division, champion and 
favorite of twenty thousand soldiers, in 
a six three-minute-round bout for the 
all-service heavyweight boxing cham- 
pionship of the Hawaiian Islands. 

The big artilleryman is known through- 
out the islands as the “Big Bertha” of 
Schofield Barracks. He is a terror in the 
ring, built more like a wrestler than a 
boxer, and likes to in-fight and use un- 
sportsmanlike tactics. The soldier has a 
great K.O. record and usually bombards 
his opponents at short range, putting 
them out of action in quick time. 

The Sea Soldier out-maneuvered the 
artilleryman with fast footwork and a 
sharp shooting left hand. The first round 
was even, with the Army champ showing 
aggressiveness and scowling around the 
ring. 

The second round was as tame as the 
first, with the Marine boxing and using 
left jabs and hooks to the soldier’s face 
and body. The soldier landed a right to 
the body, clinched and got the better of a 
little in-fighting as the bell rang. The 
soldier’s round by a shade. 

Rupp rushed Johnson around the ring 
in the beginning of the third round. 
Rupp had weight ‘advantage and strength 
while the Leatherneck had speed and bet- 
ter boxing ability. The Marine opened a 
cut over the soldier’s right eye with con- 
stant left jabs and the claret flowed 
freely. Johnson took advantage and 
landed a few hard rights to Rupp’s jaw 
at the end of the round. The soldier 
looked groggy as the bell rang. The Ma- 
rine’s round by a wide margin. 

In the fourth round both men ex- 
changed some hard blows. The soldier 
found the Marine’s face while the Leath- 
erneck worked on the soldier’s body, both 
men fighting hard with the Marine swap- 
ping punches now with the soldier K. 0. 
king. Rupp’s round. 

The fifth round was full of action, the 
Marine boxer beating the soldier to the 
punch for the greater part of the round. 
Both men landed some hard, clean blows, 
but the Marine had the best part of the 
milling, nailing the soldier with rights 
and lefts at will. “Big Bertha,” “The 
Killer,” looked tired at the bell. 

The Pearl Harbor Marine took the 
final round by using a long left jab, rock- 
ing the Schofield soldier several times 
with hard rights to the jaw. The soldier 
champ was wild and missed a lot of 
punches. 

Johnson was awarded the judges’ deci- 
sion. 
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Development of Polo In Haiti 


aiS FAR as one can ascertain polo was 
played by members of the Marine Bri- 
gade in Haiti as early as 1917. At roe 
that time it did not seem to thrive and within a 
very few months died a natural death, or, rather, 
: # went into a Rip Van Winkle until 1927 when Mr. 
Christian Gross, then American Charge d’Affaires, lit the polo 
fire upon which Major Pedro del Valle and Captain John H. 
Craige, Marine officers serving in the Garde d’Haiti (then known 
as the Gendarmerie d’Haiti), Lieutenants George F. Good and 
that intrepid flyer, Haynes Boyden, were quick to heap kindling 
and start a blaze which gains as the Sundays go by. 

Teams representing the civilians, Brigade and Garde played 
a number of series of games in which all teams had their share 
of the gonfalons. The Garde were perhaps the most successful 
of the three and at one time were holders of the three polo 
cups for competition. Players went and new players soon 
made their appearance. The larger and better bred polo ponies 
on the string of Mr. Gross made the aspirations of the players 
using local ponies grow in proportion and it was not long until 
two teams were fully equipped with ponies imported from the 
polo fields of Jamaica. While other sports among the American 
populace of Haiti came and went with their seasons, polo never 
seems to have slept since its reopening three years ago. 

The civilian team, as a team, dropped from the competition 
and for some time the Brigade encountered difficulties in trying 
to field the necessary quartet. In the Garde things were differ- 
ent and for a while competition went on with the Garde entering 
a pair of teams and going so far as to loan players to fill out 
other teams. Under Major Dave Barry the Garde fielded a 
number two team known as the Canaries and from the way the 
No. 2 outfit pecked away at their opponents they could easily 
have been called the “Woodpeckers.” Later on Captain Craige, 
who was Port au Prince’s chief of police, entered himself and 
three members of his police department under the name of the 
“Police Team.” This outfit was responsible for ousting the 
main team from one cup competition and only lost out in an 
overtime game to Gross’ civilian crew. 

The inability of other organizations to field teams did not 
stop polo and each Sunday afternoon the Camp de Mars was 
the scene of a huge mixed crowd watching the horses travel up 
and down the field in pursuit of the elusive spheroid. 

In the competition of the past six months the highly touted 
imported mounts have given away to Haitian ponies and it’s 
really surprising what a little hay and oats, coupled with good 
care, will do to a piece of local horseflesh. Prices of horses 
vary, but the appearance of the pony as purchased, never. Long 
maned, scrawny necked, chestless and pot-bellied, a polo pony 
when purchased would cause ardent followers of the game to 
smirk and mock, but within a period of two weeks these same 
mounts break forth chestily, become shapely, and, although 
somewhat smaller than the thoroughbred pony, looking for all 
the world as if it had just stepped out of a real stable. 

One remarkable thing about local ponies is that they are 
very seldom mallet-shy. Three years’ experience in training 
local steeds to play that ancient Greek pastime show that less 
than ten per cent shy at the first swing of the mallet. New- 
comers from the United States wonder at the adaptability of 
these half-pint ball followers. 

No doubt, there is considerable difference between the polo 
pony of Haiti and the polo pony as used in match games in 
larger and better equipped countries, but for all that the polo 
played in Haiti gives the polo enthusiast just the same thrill 
and imbues the same amount of spirit and affords the same 
amount of competition as in other places. The main idea in 
the minds of the British International Team of last year was to 
bring a team of poloists who would not be outmounted by their 
American adversaries. There can be little thrill to any game 
where one side completely outstrips the other, whether it be 
fleetness of foot, cleverness of play, or anything else that would 
tend to make it one-sided. Competition is the root of all sport 
enthusiasm and a series of games with the Philadelphia Ath- 
leties playing the Blind School would hardly be sufficient com- 
petitive proximity to warrant promoters adding extra bleachers. 
Competition promotes rivalry and rivalry promotes the en- 
thusiasm necessary to bring in the funds that builds the game 
and keeps it going. The same thing is true of amateurism and 
the same thing applies between the Notre Dame football team 
and the Pumpkin Center Public School eleven. Outside of the 
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most rabid of fans the stands would be empty 
except for the flies hovering around the hot-dog 
salesman, if one had sufficient faith in life to be 
there. And with that it boils down to what makes polo in Haiti 
succeed. 


With the exception of a scattered few, all polo ponies in 
Haiti are Haitien bred. As a consequence, very few of these 
ponies can outstrip or outmaneuver the others and therein lies 
the germ of competition with eight players on eight ponies of 
equal ability plugging away, with the four horsemen of better 
teamwork and better strategy coming out on top. This in no 
way implies that the polo ponies used here are plugs and that 
despite their equality afoot they are not possessed of sufficient 
speed to make an interesting polo game. Such a thought would 
be absurd. Polo graduates from the Port au Prince polo teams 
will supply sufficient competition to make the picking of a 
Marine Corps polo team a difficult problem. The defeats of the 
Quantico team by Army teams are far from disheartening to 
those who have followed the game down here. Polo is not a 
game that can be learned overnight—it takes weeks and months 
of practice. 


Polo has done a lot for the American residents of Haiti and 
will do a lot more. It has proved a Godsend to horse lovers and 
a source of financial benefit to the native with a well-kept horse 
for sale. The days of searching for ponies of polo material 
have gone and natives are now caring for their mounts hoping 
that when they become of age they will be able to dispose of 
them to some poloist. 


At the club and in the home, polo is the most discussed topic 
of the day. The cares of the office grind, the hike or the drill 
are quickly forgotten when polo comes up for argument. 


With the departure of Mr. Gross and Major del Valle from 
polo circles the brunt of keeping it in the public eye fell upon 
Major Randolphe Coyle, who was serving in the Garde. Major 
Coyle sat up nights scheming new things for polo and as a 
result polo went ahead by leaps and bounds. Captain Ford O. 
Rogers, known throughout as just “Tex,” took up the game and 
now the Aviation camp in Port au Prince has its own polo team. 
The whole-hearted support of Major J. E. Davis, the C. O. of 
Observation Squadron 9M, has greatly facilitated the work of 
Captain Rogers in forming an Aviation polo team. The games 
were transferred to the Aviation field and the ponies took to 
the change like a duckling takes to water. 


For a while it seemed as if the Brigade would be hors de 
combat as far as polo was concerned. Captain Gilder D. Jack- 
son, Jr., who won the golf championship some time ago, came 
out and wielded a mallet on the entreaties of his close friend, 
Captain Charles I. Murray, to whom polo is a password. Cap- 
tain Jackson has forsaken golf since that day and when he’s 
not ordering something for the Brigade Post Exchange he’s 
reading W. Cameron Forbes’ book, “As to Polo.” 

The Navy is well represented on the polo field in the persons 
of Lieutenant Commander A. E. M. Gendreau, Lieutenant J. M. 
Brewster, both of the Medical Corps, and Pm.2cl. Larkin. As 
this is being written Larkin is preparing to embark for the 
United States, leaving a big gap in the Aviation team, known 
as the Orioles. Dr. Gendreau recently captained a winning four 
and had Larkin as a member. Dr. Brewster has not yet entered 
into actual competition. 

Twenty-one polo players are registered in the Polo Associa- 
tion of Haiti. The horse situation has so far limited competi- 
tion to three teams. Captain Lemuel C. Shepherd, Jr., who has 
played on the Quantico team of the Marine Corps, is frank in 
his opinion that a team composed of players from Port au 
Prince would make things very interesting for a number of the 
teams he has seen play. 

Of the original half-dozen polo players three are still in 
Haiti. Two of them, Lieutenants Olin L. Beall and Thomas 
Whitesel of the Garde d’Haiti, still take an active part in all 
competitions; the other, W. H. Williams, more familiarly known 
as “Bank,” has retired from playing and is president of the 
Polo Association. 

A series of six games, for trophies offered by the association, 
was scheduled for a start on April 19th. Rains came along and 
so far only two games of the series have been played. The 
teams in this competition are the Bluejays, Cardinals and Orioles 
captained by Captains C. I. Murray, Gilder D. Jackson, Jr., and 
Ford O. Rogers, U. S. Marine Corps, respectively. 

(Continued on page 43) 
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AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 
By FRANK HUNT RENTFROW 


BOOKS—PASSING IN REVIEW j 


The Yank at War 
MY EXPERIENCES IN THE WORLD 
WAR, by John J. Pershing, com- 
mander-in-chief, A. E. F. (Stokes), 
2 volumes. $10.00 

Beyond doubt the most important re- 
cent contribution to American letters and 
historiography is General Pershing’s 
record of his experiences in the World 
War. We have here a work that will 
endure, possibly even longer than the 
bronze and the marble statues erected to 
perpetuate the general’s name. It is a 
gift of consequence to the present gen- 
eration, and its significance as a legacy 
to posterity cannot be exaggerated. In 
it we find, not concealed too deeply, the 
precepts of a doctrine of preparedness as 
means of securing national security. 

The work is too completely a record 
of American participation in the Great 
War to be termed an autobiography. The 
general, of course, writes his impressions, 
his observations and his comments; but 
he does so only in the furtherance of his 
mission. He tells the events that trans- 
pired behind the curtain, while the stage 
was being prepared for the great drama. 

Nearly the entire first volume is de- 
voted to the preliminary activities. 
There are many troublesome factors 
with which to contend. The depression 
of the French morale proved the neces- 
sity of expediting American troops to 
Europe; the limited shipping facilities 
prevented it. The Allies wished to as- 
similate the Americans into their own 
armies. England, France, and even Italy 
strove to accomplish this. General 
Pershing was determined to preserve the 
identity and unity of his own force, and 
it required great tact to fashion refusals 
upon which could be placed no connota- 
tion of affront. 

The second volume is more nearly the 
story of the A. E. F. as it appeared to 
the soldiers who followed the general 
staff to France. The disposition of 
troops in battle is explained; their units 
designated. And as each successive 
division is sent to the front, one senses 
its stimulation to the Allies’ morale. 

This collection of data will fill a long- 
felt need. The story of the Yank at war 
is told, plainly, without affected dra- 
matics and without bias. Praise is 
awarded where it is merited, and con- 
demnation where it is deserved. Facts 
are presented at their own value, includ- 
ing many documents hitherto withheld 
from publication. 


Portrait of a Cavalryman 

STUART, by Captain John W. 
Thomason, Jr. (Scribner’s). $5.00 

A galaxy of romantic warriors have 
thundered down through the pages of 
history. Not the least of these was Jeb 
Stuart; and if a man’s fame depends 
upon his biographers, Jeb Stuart has 
achieved immortality. Captain Thoma- 
son has given us far more than a biogra- 
phy of the flashing cavalryman. It must 
have required tremendous research to 
gather all the data involving so many 
actions, minor engagements and cavalry 
raids; details of the weather and the 
distribution of minute detachments. And 
it certainly required skill to present them 
all without boring the readers. The 
romance and spirit of the South is re- 
called, and the gay, debonair gentlemen 
mustering arms against an invasion. 

Mostly the story concerns Jeb Stuart, 
and the author has spared no pains to 
make the southern cavalryman live 
within the pages. We see him sitting his 
horse, confident, alert, with the sun 
striking bronze from his brown beard 
and wide moustaches. We feel the power 
of his blue, piercing eyes. But most 
vivid is the ostrich plumed hat, of which 
Jeb Stuart was justly proud. 

Jeb Stuart was a very elegant officer, 
a military dandy; “But on the field there 
was nothing of the parade soldier about 
him except his bearing; his finery was 
continually plastered with Virginia mud 
and weathered with dust and rain.” 

Captain Thomason has an individual 
style that is almost casual; but it gets 
under the skin like a white-hot needle. 
For more than three hundred and fifty 
pages he tells us about Major John Pel- 
ham, until we get to know and almost 
love the youthful genius. Then, “There 
was a great rattle of carbines and pis- 
tols, and on the blue flank a horse bat- 
tery went into action. A shell burst near 
John Pelham, on his black mare .. .” 
And, later, “An ambulance was brought 
up and they took him to Culpeper and 
carried him into the Shackleford house. 
His sweetheart helped to dress his wound 
and chafed his cold hands. In the after- 
noon he died.” 

We meet others, too, among them Ma- 
jor von Borcke, the gigantic Prussian, 
Captain Mosby, Major Fitzhugh, Gen- 
eral Jackson, and an occasional glimpse 
of General Lee. 

The book is illustrated by the author, 
what more could be desired. 


JEB 
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THE LOOKOUT 
Any desired book may be purchased 
through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 
SERVICE, and we especially recommend 

the following: 


REMINISCENCES OF A MARINE. 
By Major General John A. Lejeune. Dor- 


rance. Inspiring autiobiography of a 
Marine officer. $4.00 
THE INCREDIBLE YANQUI. By 


Herman B. Deutsch. Longmans, Green 
& Co. The career of Lee Christmas, 
Yankee soldier of fortune whose exploits 
fashioned the destiny of Central Ameri- 
can Republics. $3.50 

EVERYMAN AT WAR. Edited by C. 
D. Purdam. Dutton & Co. Sixty per- 
sonal narratives of fighting by all ranks 
on land and sea and in the air. Stories 
of the British arms. $2.50 

PLAY THE GAME. Edited by Mit- 
chell V. Charnley. Viking Press. A 
book of all sports and athletic competi- 
tions, written by such authorities as 
Fielding H. Yost, Rogers Hornsby, “Red” 
Grange, Benny Friedman, Grantland 
Rice, and a host of others. $3.50 

FLYING DUTCHMAN. By Anthony 
H. G. Fokker and Bruce Gould. Henry 
Holt and Co. The story and achieve- 
ments of the man who brought terror 
down from the skies; Fokker, the ec- 
centric genius. $3.00 

THE ROAD BACK. By Erich Maria 
Remarque. Translated from the German 
by A. W. Wheen. Little, Brown & Co. A 
sequel to “All Quiet on the Western 
Front,” in which the demobilized soldiers 
find the world has gone on to leave them 


out of the scheme of things. $2.50 
TO THE VICTOR. By Henry von 
Rhau. Longmans, Green & Co. A well- 


plotted, romantic adventure that keeps 
you guessing as to how the young Prus- 
sian officer is going to extricate himself 
from the web of his difficulties. $2.00 

MACHINE GUNNER’S' POCKET 
MANUAL. Compiled by five infantry 
captains. Infantry Journal, Inc. A 
text book for machine gunners, involving 
fire control, computation of firing data, 
methods of fire distribution, sanitation 
and reference for full employment of 
that arm. Waterproof binding $2.25. 
Plain binding $1.75. 

OUTLINES OF THE WORLD'S 
MILITARY HISTORY. By Lt.-Col. W. 
A. Mitchell, U. S. A. Infantry Journal, 
Inc. A study of military strategy from 
1500 B. C. to 1918 A. D. With a supple- 
mentary analysis of Napoleon’s cam- 
paigns. $5.00 

THE RISE OF U. S. GRANT. By A. 
L. Conger. The Century Co. A com- 
prehensive study of the character and 
achievements of General Grant. $5.00 

IN THE ENEMY’S COUNTRY. By 
Joseph Croizer. Knopf. Espionage and 
counter espionage; a network of intrigue 
behind the German lines. 3.00 

OFFICER’S GUIDE. Infantry Jour- 
nal, Inc. Compiled ready reference for 
officers of all services. $2.75 

THE BLACK NAPOLEON. By Percy 
Waxman. Harcourt, Brace & Co. The 
story of Toussaint Louverture, Haiti, 
Santo Domingo and Continental treach- 
ery. : $3.50 

THE BATTLE AT BLANC MONT. 
By Lt.-Col. Ernst Otto, German Army 
(retired). Translated by Martin Lich- 


tenberg, U. S. M. C. Published by U. S. 
Naval Institute. 


$2.00 
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Development of Polo in Haiti 


(Continued from page 41) 


Bluejays trounced the Orioles 10-5 in 
the opening game and Cardinals took the 
Bluejays over in a hard fought 8-7 game. 
The third game is still awaiting cessation 
of rains. For the past month the field 
has been a veritable swamp. 

The Polo Association will lose a player 
when Captain Jackson departs for the 
United States and still another when 
Captain Murray is detached from Haiti 
in August. 

The line-ups of the teams in the pres- 
ent series are as follows: 

Cardinals—G. D. Jackson, Jr., T. 
Whitesel, L. D. Hermle, L. C. Shepherd, 
Jr., B. C. Batterton, A. E. M. Gendreau. 

Bluejays—C. I. Murray, F. Belton, O. 
L. Beall, Pfc. Green, Pvt. Therrien, W. 
E. Maxwell. 

Orioles—F. O. Rogers, John H. Olsok, 
E. L. McMahon, J. Donato, Cpl. Drews. 

Among those who have played in 
recent series and left Haiti are Sgt. E. T. 
Enloe, Pm.2cl. C. R. Larkin, Pvt. Tomp- 
kins, Pfe. Miller. 

Lieutenant W. E. Maxwell was stricken 
with appendicitis shortly after his ar- 
rival here. He is up and about again and 
hopes to get into the next series. 

Lieutenant James P. Riseley, ace of 
poloists, dropped from this competition 
to rest his ponies. 


The Broadcast 


(Continued from page 25) 


supervisors, has gone far to effect the 
good name which they are obtaining. 

Just one last word to those men who 

are so unfortunate as to be in the hos- 

pital. It is hoped that the very near 

future will see all of you with us again. 
—Cpl. B. J. Bailey. 


Motor Transport 


The need of a school for the instruc- 
tion of motor mechanics has been recog- 
nized by the Marine Corps for many 
years. This need has been filled by the 
organization of such a school, at the 
Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa., 
which has to date graduated and re- 
turned to the service four classes of ap- 
proximately 15 students each. 

In March, 1931, request was made to 
the Major General Commandant for per- 
mission to enlarge the classes at this 
school, as it was felt that our organiza- 
tion and equipment had been so improved 
that we could handle a greater number 
and it would enable us to return more 
trained men to the many Marine Corps 
posts in a shorter period, and speed up 
the day when we will know that there 
are at least a few trained automobile 
mechanics in every post and the old 
methods of hit or miss repair and train- 
ing can be forgotten. 

Until the organization of this school, 
automobile mechanics were obtained by 
enlistment or by training in the post 
garages by their comrades, who, of 
course, did their best, but due to the 
lack of equipment and the hurry of post 
work, this has, with few exceptions, been 
a poor substitute for a real school where 
competent instructors can carry the 
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student through the many phases of au- 
tomobile repair and service. A few 
students were also sent each year to the 
Army school at Camp Holabird, Md. 
Since the organization of this school the 
Marine Corps has discontinued sending 
men to Holabird, as we feel that our 
methods are more in line with Marine 
Corps needs than the methods in use by 
the Army. 

Graduates of the above school are now 
serving in practically every post of any 
size in the Marine Corps. 

Previous training is not necessary for 
success in this school, nor is it required 
for enrollment, but does materially aid 
the student during his course of instruc- 
tion. 

Extracts from the requests for estab- 
lishment of this school, which are self- 
explanatory, are quoted as follows: 

“It is recommended that a Marine 
Corps motor transport school be estab- 
lished at this depot for the purpose of 
instructing Marines in the economical 
repair of Marine Corps trucks and cars 
and the daily upkeep of these vehicles. 
The course at this school to cover two of 
five (5) months each, with a class of 
fifteen men for each period. Classes to 
start 1 March and 1 September of each 
year. Establishment of this school will 
be a means of training Marines in a 
Marine Corps depot with Marine Corps 
equipment and will produce the kind of 
mechanics, drivers and garage men that 
are needed by the Corps. The course will 
consist of the following subjects: 

“Driving, upkeep and inspection of 
vehicles. Preparatory shop work, tear- 
ing down vehicles and becoming familiar 
with their parts. Battery repair and 
upkeep. Ignition, carburetion, and light- 
ing. Stockroom layout and paper work 
of motor transport. Repairs of tanks 
and radiators. * * *” 

“The establishment of a motor trans- 
port school at the Depot of Supplies, as 
a training agency for the Marine Corps 
is approved. The course of instruction 
for enlisted men at this school will cover 
two periods of five (5) months each, with 
a class of approximately fifteen (15) en- 
listed men for each period. The classes 
will start 1 March and 1 September of 
each year. The mission of this school 
will be the development of enlisted men 
as specialists in the repair and mainte- 
nance of motor transportation.” 


Quartermaster 


We all hope you liked our first article 
on the Quartermaster’s School of Ad- 
ministration, Depot of Supplies, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., and assuming that you did, 
we are here again with another. 

Since writing the last article, we have 
delved deeply into the mysteries of the 
Quartermaster’s Department and have 
seen many strange wonders. For in- 
stance, we have opened a property ac- 
count, made expenditures, taken up 
invoices, made out and completed sur- 
veys, issued clothing, closed the prop- 
erty account for a semi-annual period, 
rendering a certificate of balances for 
that period in the same manner as is 
done in the post. 

At this writing, we are well under-way 
to find out the why and wherefore of the 
mighty ’Subsistence.” Of course, every- 
one knows that a Marine, as a general 
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rule, is well-fed, and we have come to 
the conclusion that to do so in a manner 
that will be satisfactory to the men as 
well as to the Government, requires the 
use of a certain amount of brains on the 
part of all concerned. It has required a 
great deal of explanation on the part of 
Quartermaster Sergeant Rainier, our in- 
structor, but we believe we have acquired 
a working knowledge of this subject, to 
say the least. Outside of the patient 
instruction and explanation of Quarter- 
master Sergeant Rainier, our next big- 
gest help, we find, is the actual prepara- 
tion of the forms to be used in connection 
with the work as we go along. This has 
a tendency to imprint upon the mind of 
each man exactly how these forms are 
to be prepared when engaged in such 
work in the post. 

From all the reports that filter in from 
various sources, the men who have grad- 
uated from the school in previous classes 
seem to be getting along wonderfully 
well. Several have been recommended 
for promotion who might otherwise have 
retained their present rank for quite 
some time had they not had the prepara- 
tion for such promotion by being gradu- 
ates of the school. By this we do not 
mean to say that a man who graduates 
from one of these classes will immedi- 
ately be promoted or even recommended 
for promotion, but we do believe he will 
have the necessary foundation for secur- 
ing promotion. A great deal will depend 
upon the individual, his ability to handle 
the work assigned and to demonstrate 
this ability. We believe when a man 
has thus demonstrated his ability, his 
commanding officer will be pleased to 
give him the necessary recommendation. 


Turning to the humorous side of life, 
we find a great deal that happens either 
in school or in the squad room to pro- 
voke laughter. Some of the fellows on 
recruiting duty in or near Seattle will 
recall Frank Covell. Frank has been 
popularly dubbed “The Snapper,” due, 
primarily, to carrying an old-time 
pocketbook that nearly caused Willie 
Cramer to lose the tip end of his nose. 
Willie had approached rather close, to 
try and determine what the small, winged 
insects were that always flew out when 
Frank opened it. Frank is rather cau- 
tious and suddenly snapped the pocket- 
book in Willie’s face, resulting in a very 
close call for Willie. 


Another who has come into the lime- 
light since last issue is John “Goose” 
Gosselin from Hingham, Massachusetts. 
Goose has gone in for antiques, the most 
prominent of his collection being a bath 
robe of a very rare, old species, very 
seldom seen since King Tut’s time. He 
has also proved his superiority in the 
popular sport of “chiseling.” He bor- 
rowed the money to buy license tags for 
a motorcycle that he intends to purchase 
some time in the near future. Goose was 
told by a certain young lady that he could 
sing and, since, has been trying to prove 
it. After hearing his rendition of the 
popular song, “I’m Alone Because I Love 
You,” we believe he had better stick to 
dancing. 

“Roddy” Rodriguez has gone in for 
sleight of hand. He has successfully ac- 
complished a disappearing act such as 
would rival those performed by Houdini. 
Twice in the past two weeks we have 
heard a mighty thump at the rear of the 
classroom and, looking around, we found 
that Roddy had completely disappeared. 


= a 
aye 
IE. 
or- ign 
a 
00 
By 
en 
aS, 
its 
ri- 
ks 
es 
50 
it- 
ti- 
as 
d” 
nd 
50 
ny 
ry 
e- j 
or 
0 
ia 
in 
A 
rs 
mn 
lf 
0 
T 
y 
A 
a, 
if 
. 
l 
0 


Forty-four 


He has always picked the most opportune 
moment to do this act, too, generally 
right in the middle of a lecture or dis- 
cussion. 

We believe the prize for the month 
should go to Daniel “Henry” Ford for 
the best unconscious wise-crack. The 
squadroom was buzzing with discus- 
sion as regards the nomenclature of 
shipmates. Willie Cramer was just clos- 
ing his argument and wanted it sub- 
stantiated, so he said, “Oh, all the ship- 
mates went down on the ‘Maine,’ didn’t 
they Ford?” Ford, who had been pay- 
ing little attention to the discussion, re- 
plied, “I don’t know, Willie, I wasn’t 
there.” 

In conclusion, we wish to say that col- 
lege has nothing on this school insofar 
as teaching is concerned, and we are 
doing our best to digest all we can learn 
in order to get it all by the time our 
five months is up. So, until a later 
issue, Adios. 


Band Notes 


The band is busier than ever, with the 
coming of summer, the numerous trips, 
and the various dedication services. On 
May the sixth the entire band went by 
bus to Winchester, Va., to lead the Apple 
Blossom Festival parade. After a very 
fine dinner at the hospitable hands of 
Winchester’s citizens, the band went into 
the parade with much enthusiasm and 
gusto. They subsequently proved them- 
selves worthy of the position of honor 
accorded them. On May the twelfth a 
somewhat reduced (in number) band 
went to Spotsylvania, Va., to play for 
the dedication of headstones to Confed- 
erate dead. The citizens were hospitable 
in the extreme, and everyone in the band 
agreed the dinner was one of the best; 
and the hostesses . .. the most con- 
siderate. A concert was played on the 
courthouse lawn, under the direction of 
Ist Sgt. Frank Thomas. This was en- 
thusiastically received, as was all of the 
band’s playing that day. Honors were 
rendered to the Assistant Secretary of 
War when he appeared on the scene. The 
march to the cemetery, the speakers, the 
enthusiastic singing of the school chil- 
dren, was all very picturesque, and 
appropriate. After the ceremony we 
made a hasty exit, but the letters which 
we have been receiving prove that the 
organization made a very fine and (we 
hope) lasting impression in that locality. 

At a recent concert played in the Gym- 
nasium under the direction of Gunner 
Talbot, the band had the pleasure of 
playing an accompaniment for Master 
James P. Smith, son of Captain J. P. 
Smith. He rendered a cornet solo, 
“When You and I Were Young Maggie.” 
The boy has been learning cornet for 
three months, and he played the solo in 
a very creditable manner. He received 
a large amount of applause, being called 
upon for an encore. 

During the recent visit of the Major 
General Commandant to Quantico, the 
band specially rendered in his honor the 
new march “General Ben Fuller,” by 
Talbot. 

The band also has another march 
called the “General Butler March” with 
the general's favorite song, “Sweet Ade- 
line,” in it, which has also become popu- 
lar in Quantico. 

Loudiana (F. J., of course!), our effi- 
cient drum major, was recently married 
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midst the best wishes of the band. He 
now lives ... up on the hill! 

We have three band leaders—lIst Sgts. 
J. C. Dahlgrenn, Leland L. Brigham and 
Frank Thomas. They are all kept busy 
with the varied band activities. This in- 
cludes orchestras at dances, shows and 
church, when Brigham officiates in a 
very creditable manner. 

Charlie Davis is back with his cornet, 
and the other Charlie (C. W. Davis) is 
(I hear) going to aviation. Happy land- 
ings! Clark (W. C.) is back to duty on 
the baritone. “Doc” Foreman is soon to 
turn in his French horn and go “out- 
side.” Grady Miller, our drummer, is 
out in Oklahoma, ‘midst the tepees, on 
furlough. Konesky is the latest addition 
to the percussion section. He came 
across country from San Diego. One of 
our clarinet players (Janata, just be- 
tween you and me) is spending a lot of 
time hanging around the Marine Band. 
Looks like he’ll be moving up soon. 

Some of the band’s “experts” had to 
shoot over. And, in most cases, they 
piled up a higher score than before! 
Who said they couldn’t do “anything 
else ?”—F. L. Peoples. 

Sparks 

Marine Corps Radio School, Radio 
Stations W3BLU and NFV, Sound Mo- 
tion Picture School—in short, the 87th 
Company, Signal Battalion, Quantico, is 
ready with the latest dope. 

School routine in the Radio School has 
been temporarily interrupted by work on 
the rifle range in connection with the 
Marine Corps competition shooting. This 
will be over in the near future, and in all 
probability school routine will be re- 
sumed in a short time. 

In regard to this same competition 
shooting, allow us to say that the Signal 
Battalion has demonstrated it has men 
who are every bit as adept with a rifle 
and pistol as with a radio key. Corporal 
Williby placed thirteenth with the rifle, 
which, together with his former work 
with a Springfield, qualifies him as a 
distinguished marksman. First Lieuten- 
ant Zern, who recently joined our com- 
pany from Panama, won a bronze medal 
for pistol. Private Hudanish was in 
second place until a slip-up at 200 yards 
rapid fire caused a serious setback. All 
in all, the company was well represented 
in the matches, and we are justly proud 
of the showing our representatives made. 

Eighty-seventh Company personnel 
has suffered many changes in the past 
month. We have lost many men, but 
have at the same time gained about the 
same number, leaving the strength of 
the company approximately the same. 

Eleven students, together with Pri- 
vate Nay, who has been an instructor in 
the Radio School for some time, left for 
duty as radio operators and material 
men in Nicaragua recently. Among 
these were Barath, Singletary, Summer- 
field, and several others who have been 
attached to Signal for some time under 
instruction. At the same time, Smith, 
Wasson, Fletcher, and White were trans- 
ferred to Peiping, China, for duty as 
radiomen. The 4th of May, ten men were 
transferred from the Sound Motion Pic- 
ture School here to the Sound School at 
Brooklyn for further training in the 
technique of operating projection and 
sound reproducing gear. This about 
finishes the list of transfers from the 
company for the month. 
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To compensate for the loss of these 
men, there are a number of men who 
joined the company this month. First 
we might mention that we have been en- 
riched by the arrival of two details from 
the Radio School at Parris Island. The 
first of these details consisted of twelve 
men, and the second of eight. These 
men will be under instruction at the 
Radio School. 

In addition, the instructing staff of 
the school has been increased by eight 
men who reported in for duty a short 
while back from Nicaragua. The names 
of these men are Barnard, Brainard, Bur- 
dette, Hibbard, Mahoney, L. M. Smith, 
Humphries, Thoemmes, and Wright. 
They will, in all probability, fill various 
billets as instructors, etc., in the Radio 
School. 

The Amateur Radio Station W3BLU, 
which is operated by personnel of this 
company, has been doing excellent work 
in the past few months. The station 
was second in the third amateur district 
last month as regards number of mes- 
sages handled, the actual number being 
over 140. Students are taking advantage 
of the facilities of the station to com- 
municate with their homes and with 
“bunkies” in Nicaragua, the latter being 
possible because of regular schedules 
with NNINI1C and HH7C, at Managua 
and Port au Prince, respectively. In 
addition to the large amount of traffic 
handled, the station is doing wonderful 
work in working distant countries, Aus- 
tralia, New Zealand, Austria, Germany, 
and Morrocco being a few of the coun- 
tries reached. Considering the fact that 
the station has been in operation but a 
few months, this is little short of phe- 
nomenal. Corporals Stachura and Green- 
baum drag down the laurels for this 
work, Corporal Lockard, who formerly 
figured prominently in these activities, 
having been discharged recently. 

The 27th Company now has three offi- 
cers. In addition to Captain R. H. Schu- 
bert, who has been with the company for 
some time, we now have First Lieutenant 
Shelton Zern and Second Lieutenant 
Kaiser. Lieutenant Zern, it will be re- 
membered, has been mentioned before in 
this article as having won a bronze medal 
in the recent rifle and pistol matches. 

Naval Radio Station NF'V is operating 
as usual; in other words, up to the last 
word in all-around efficiency. Three 
students are now working as strikers at 
this station, these being Privates Nelson, 
Chevalier, and De Lillo.—Wolford. 


Third Company 


Fifteen men came up from Parris 
Island last week to join the Third Com- 
pany, Signal Battalion, Quantico, Va. 
They are: 

Privates Alcumbrack, Lyle E.; Bren- 
neman, Russell “S.”; Cignarelli, Leonard; 
Corcoran, John J.; Farley, Charles A.; 
Ford, Gerald A.; Haupt, Ralph H.; Har- 
ris, Vernon W.; McCaskill, Harry C.; 
McManus, George B.; McMechen, George 
T.; Miller, Clarence M.; Novak, Henri; 
Prescott, Elson B.; Tolan, William E. 

These men will attend the Telephone 
School. Their instructor is Private Carl 


M. Smith of the 87th Company. Gun- 
nery Sergeant Burleigh W. Rogers is in 
charge. 

Lieutenant James M. Smith shoved off 
for Nicaragua to do duty with the Nica- 
raguan National Guard recently. That 
was hitting us pretty hard, but Lieu- 
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tenant Robert S. Pendleton saved us from 
ruin by stepping in and filling the shoes 
of our former commander. 

Privates Elbert E. Walton and Thomas 
E. Taylor were shipped out to Haiti last 
month. They are telephone linemen and 
will continue their duties down there. 

The Nicaragua detail that left last 
month consisted of five men. Cpl. Will- 
iam F. Williamson, lineman; Privates 
Alvin L. Case, operator; Randolph M. 
June, operator; Horace J. McKee, line- 
man; and Benjamin F. Rich, operator. 

We have been represented in the last 
few smokers by Private Boyce E. Med- 
lock, who has been making pretty good 
showings, and we are all back of him. 
He won his last fight by a decision. We 
all believe if he keeps trying like he has 
he will get some place in the fistic world. 
A newcomer to our company is Private 
Howard D. Anderson who has been fight- 
ing in the smokers. He seems to know 
how to handle the leather mittens. 

—E. L. Hoskinson. 


Memorial Day Ceremonies 


Memorial Day ceremonies at the Ma- 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Virginia, were 
conducted at the post gymnasium, under 
the auspices of the Buck Keyes Post 
No. 28 of the American Legion, the 
membership of which is composed en- 
tirely of Marines. 

Lieutenant Colonel James J. Meade, 
chief of staff, delivered the Memorial 
Day address. 

After the ceremonies at the gym- 
nasium a parade was formed which 
marched to the cemetery, where the 
grave of Buck Keyes was decorated. 
Taps was sounded and a salute to the 
dead was rendered by a firing squad. 


Enlisted Men Conduct 


The regular Sunday morning worship 
at the Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., 
on May 31, 1931, was conducted entirely 
by the enlisted personnel of the post. 

Chaplain W. R. Hall expressed him- 
self as being highly pleased with the 
outcome of the service. 

Corporal N. D. McLean, Aviation, de- 
livered a most commendable sermon. 
“Wise and Foolish Builders,” and was 
congratulated by everyone the 
audience. 


Brigade Parade 


The brigade parade held at Quantico 
on June 4th was largely attended by visi- 
tors from Washington and adjoining 
towns, and was praised by all who wit- 
nessed. 

The combined forces of infantry and 
artillery, with three batteries of 75’s, 
one battery of 3-inch naval guns, and 
one battery of 155’s passed in review, 
followed immediately by an air review 
led by First Lieutenant Lawson H. M. 
Sanderson. The latter was a feature 
event and proved highly interesting. 


Public Works 


Bids under specification No. 6501, cov- 
ering the provision of window guards 
for the commissary and storehouse were 
opened at the Bureau of Yards and 
Docks on June 3, 1931. Eleven proposals 
were received, of which the lowest was 
that of the Wisconsin Art Bronze and 
Iron Company, 249 East Keefe Avenue, 
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Milwaukee, Wis., in the amount of 
$2,920.00. The next lowest bid was for 
$4,650.00, the average of all being in the 
vicinity of $6,000.00. The bureau pro- 
poses to award the contract to the lowest 
bidder. 

* * 

Bids on specification No. 6358 (pumps, 
pump houses and tanks) were opened on 
June 3, 1931. Of the nine proposals sub- 
mitted, the lowest was that of J. F. Fitz- 
gerald Construction Company, 38 
Chauncy Street, Boston, Mass., in the 
amount of $8,803.00. 

* x * 

The offer of Green and Stowe, 532 Mc- 
Dowell St., Welch, West Virginia, opened 
in the Bureau of Yards and Docks, Navy 
Department, Washington, D. C., on May 
27, 1931, to construct a disciplinary bar- 
racks at the Marine Barracks, Quantico, 
Va., for the work complete, of $58,700, 
plus the sum bid under item 2 for fur- 
nishing vitrified glazed fire-clay tiles for 
furring and partitions, making the total 
award $62,140, the work to be completed 
within 270 calendar days from date of 
receipt to proceed, has been accepted by 
the bureau. 

~ * 

The drawings and specifications are 
nearing completion on the steam dis- 
tributing system. The work consists of 
providing and installing an outside steam 
distributing system, run in tunnels, in 
cast iron conduits, on pole lines, and 
in unexcavated portion of buildings. The 
date of opening bids on this work is 
June 24, 1931. 

& 

Copy of the contract for boilers and 
accessories has been transmitted to the 
Chief of the Bureau of Supplies and Ac- 
counts to make payments thereunder. 
The amount of money involved is $108,- 
540 and the appropriation is for “Im- 
proving the Heating System.” 

ok * 


The drawings and specifications are 
completed for the basement extension to 
the commissary. Twenty-four prospec- 
tive bidders have been notified. The work 
consists of a reinforced concrete base- 
ment. The bids will be opened on June 
24, 1931. 

* * 

The work of alterations of porches 
consists of enclosing porches, and in- 
cludes wood sash, doors, paneling and 
flooring; stud walls, plastering, brick 
work, and heating work. Bids will also 
be opened for this work on the 24th of 
June.—Warren L. Granger. 


Old Timers’ Corner 


Super Gunman 


We are indebted to Mr. Harrison Car- 
roll and the Premier Syndicate for the 
following copyrighted item concerning 
the interesting post-service occupation 
of a former Marine: 

Hollywood, Calif., May 26.—When you 
see machine gun bullets chipping off a 
wall, or plunking through a door in a 
picture, don’t believe the cynics—it’s not 
a fake. 

There is a man in Hollywood who 
makes a specialty of spraying bullets 
around actors working on a set. His 
name is George Daly, and he was 14 
years in the Marine Corps. He has plied 
his dangerous trade in more than 50 
pictures now, and he gets paid from $25 
to $100 a volley. 


Forty-five 


Strangely enough, Daly has won the 
confidence of some of the biggest stars 
in the business. He even got the okay 
of Dick Barthelmess’ insurance company 
during the filming of “The Finger 
Points.” 

Of course, Daly doesn’t shoot right 
at the actors, as the machine gun ap- 
pears to be doing in front of the camera. 
He is off at an angle, and his bullets may 
not come in 10 feet of the star. In at 
least one case, however, he peppered an 
“S” on a door, the final bullet coming 
within three well-caleculated inches of the 
star lying prone on the floor. 

Cameras and everything else give way 
to Daly’s specifications. He looks a set 
over and picks his angles first. The 
cameramen arrange their’s accordingly. 
On interiors, this super gunman used 
Thompson machine guns; on exteriors, 
regulation Government equipment. He 
knows the exact penetrating power of 
the bullets of each type and he pads his 
marks so the missles won’t go through or 
richochet. And the actors have so much 
faith in his marksmanship they don’t in- 
sist on a bullet proof vest. 


Otto B. Shot Recalls 


“Gee, but I’d give the world to see that 
old gang of mine!” How true! More 
truth than poetry. The foregoing lines 
recall to mind memories of days spent 
in the best post in the Marine Corps. 
Peking, China! PEKING! The storied 
capital of Kublai Khan sprawling grey 
and green and yellow in a glare of elec- 
tric light. Great inclosing walls of 
masonry, with stately gate towers, 
painted red and blue and green, over- 
shadowing a railway switching yard. 
Trains of ragged tan, camels padding 
with swinging stride along wide western 
avenues; creaking wheelbarrows; dart- 
ing, dodging rick-shaws (thousands upon 
thousands of rick-shaws!) and covered 
blue carts and motor cars. Native 
theatres rubbing elbows with motion pic- 
ture shows. Tourists trampling over a 
long mysterious Forbidden City where 
once three thousand eunuchs intrigued 
for power, and where yet dwelt a deposed 
emperor in anomalous state. Slant-eyed 
statesmen in wrinkled frock coats cheek 
by jowl with khaki-clad British and Japa- 
nese; blue and red American Marines 
and feathered carabinieri from Rome. 
Temples, of Confucius, of the yellow 
robed lama monks, of agriculture, of 
Heaven, all crumbling into republican 
decay. To the bewildered eye a wilder- 
ness of curving tiled roofs peeping 
through a forest of trees, to the be- 
wildered ear a cacophony of street cries, 
gongs and bells . . . itinerant barbers 
and bakers, hucksters of wine and fruit 
and sweetmeats; grunting, chanting por- 
ters; shouting postilions and endlessly 
bawling rick-shaw men (thousands upon 
thousands of rick-shaw men!); to the be- 
wildered nose, a haunting blend of age- 
old odors. 

It’s been over two years now since T 
left Peking and day after day I cannot 
help but recall the old pals that went 
before me and those that remained after 
me. What a gang! True to the core. 
Wild, happy-go-lucky, clean, honest and 
loyal friends. Men to whom friendship 
was as sacred as life itself and who 
proved time and again that “Friendship 
followed by sacrifice” was their unbroken 
commandment. Not only were they loyal 
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You'll Be Tickled! 


TICKLE your account here each 
month with dollars and in the years 
to come you'll be tickled with the 
thousands at your command. 


Do it with an 
allotment. 


Write for booklet 
“Banking by Mail” 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


“Established before you were born” 


DEVIL DOGS! 


A tooth-brush is designed pri- 
marily for wear, or it should be, 
anyway! Especially when your in- 
come is such that you must make 
every cent count. The next time you 
discard the old one because you've 
lost your rifle cleaner, get an 


EMERALD ODENCE 
TOOTH BRUSH 


at your Post Exchange. The 
Emerald Odence Tooth Brush will 
stay white throughout the life of 
the brush, and the bristles posi- 
tively will not come out. Emerald 
Odence Tooth Brushes are sanitary. 
They come in the hard and medium 
grades. 

Ask for the Emerald Odence 
Tooth Brush at your Post Ex- 
change. 


JOSIAH ODENCE 


Exclusive distributor of high-grade 
brushes and superior quality pipes. 


8 East 12th St. 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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in their friendships, but in the perform- 
ance of their duties too. To them the 
Corps and its traditions was a sacred 
treasure and any infraction of its regu- 
lations was a sacrilege. Truly, no men 
were ever more “Proud to claim the title 
of United States Marine.” 

Some of them are perhaps by now dis- 
charged from the service, but the ma- 
jority of them are undoubtedly scattered 
over the four corners of the globe; indeed 
a few are at present back in the old 
homestead, but wherever they are I know 
that those of them who were in Peking 
between 1926 and 1929 and should per- 
chance read this article will in all prob- 
ability remember Peking at the zenith 
of its perfection under the guidance of 
two of the finest C. O.’s in the Corps, 
Colonel Little and Lt. Col. Holeomb, who 
were ably assisted by as fine a group of 
officers. "Member ’em? Lt. Col. Moses, 
Major Price, Captains Dwyer, Brown, 
Hill, Pearce, Sturgis; Lieutenants 
Geottge, Boone, Whaling, Fricke, Bare, 
Kelly, Bales, Thompson, and others that 
I just cannot recall to mind now. You 
will also remember: 

The dust storms and goggles. 

Mike, cleaning up the compound after 
colors. 

The same Mike calling his gang out 
on strike, poor Nemo! 

Doc, the corn doctor. 

Beeg arteests and leetle drinks at the 
Rusky cabarets. 

Libow, Joker and Murphy. 

Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, and all points down the 
Hutungs. 

Gene Le Munyon, he’s in again. 

When the British taught the 39th Com- 
pany the gyme of cricket. 

John Bunny, Dynamite and Squegow. 

Long John Gauss and his famous Tom- 
Cat. 

Muscle-Belly eating gold fish. 

Occo Kromp’s extended spree on his 
extension money. Dor Chen Dentistry? 

Min Bogart, ye damn editor of Guard 
News fame. 

Otto B. Shott, his assistant of Black 
Book celebrity. 

The famous Swiss Navy, Dolan, Sear- 
les, Quinn, Mack and Wha-Lee. 

Squegows! Bender, Bogart, Brossnan, 
Gandy, Tillman, Cain, etc. 

The singing soldier who hiked around 
the world. Peking to Tientsin in four 
hours ...? 

Bogart’s undressing of the Bublic with 
his sbeech on bolitics. 


His partners’ departure the 
stage. 

Sam Gandy’s straw hat affair at the 
Du Nord. 


Russian musicians playing American 
music and Italians dancing to it. 

Sandy MacBoshman’s startling dis- 
covery of the razor blade thief. 

That ride up Wall Street at 3 A. M. in 
the winter. 

Freddy Knauff growling. 

The famous tug-of-war won from the 
British in '26 after 22 minutes pull. 

The four-round fight between Judge 
and Sweeney. 

Frank Gowan (Hempels) and his Ger- 
man wine. 

The night the Frogs raided the Pri- 
vates’ Club. 

The joy ride in Colonel Little’s car. 

Cap Anderson and his invitation to a 
certain party at the rifle range. 

The presentation of the medal to Mike 
Dolan. Ten years a marksman and 
1929—316. 
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The sensational finish of the final Lit- 
tle World series baseball game against 
the Tientsin Marines. 

How we won the internaticnal track 
and field meet in 1928 by only a point 
and a half. 

Ole Olson, the terrible Swede. 

Mr. Abend’s house-warming party on 
Legation Street and the club after. 

The baseball classic of the century, the 
Rinky-Dinks vs. the Boilermakers, 
wherein H. R. H. King Nemo attained his 
life’s ambition. 

The sight-seeing trip to Chow-Chow. 
Not a drop in the crowd. 

Honest John (Blubber) Parks. 

Bill Whaling, Charlie Rae, Schmeichel, 
Singleton and others who ruled the 
basketball court. 

Lieutenant Bales’s diet at home and 
the T-Bones at the Post X. 

Mike Meitzel on his duckless hunting 
trips. 

The little round gunnery sergeant as 
sergeant major at parade. 

Jeopardy Jake, pride of the compound 
versus Nigger, pride of the mounted. 

Chief Bender’s embarrassing moments 
while umpiring a ball game. 

McClone and his trick riding habit. 

The opening of the new Privates’ Club. 

A band and orchestra that WAS— 
Brownie, Hartman, Brest, Davidson, 
Johnson, Queen, Pop, Gook, Tut, Lantz 
and others too numerous to mention. 

And last but not least, a night at Son 
Dow Chili Boo (NCO Club). 

Enter, the four horsemen: Jawn Jen- 
kins, Jimmy Burch, Eddie Lossett and 
Joe Beckett. 

Around the table engrossed in a game 
of Hold ’em and—squeeze ’em, Red Haw- 
thorn, Carthrette, Gandy, Bogart, Cain, 
Bassett and others. 

In this corner Derby Ross singing “I 
learned about women from her.” 

Over there, White lilting, “Frankie and 
Johnny.” 

Over here, Beckett warbling “Down at 
Dinty Moore’s.” 

In the middle of the floor, Fox hoom- 
ing “The Road to Mandalay.” 

The Victrola playing Bohunkus, Bill 
Bassett’s special. 

At the bar, Corcoran, Goessler, Beard, 
Hines, and Kromp trying to stick the 
Russian Ambassador—Mandell. 

Spike, the bar boy, doing his stuff. 

Kromp and Otto in the “Rose From 
Washington Square.” 

Then! The whole gang busting their 
vocal cords on “The Sidewalks of New 


York.” Jush one more’ en we go home. 
Everyone happy and gay. God bless 
them. 


“Gee, but I’d give the world to see 
That old gang of mine.” 
—Otto B. Shot. 


Do Small Things Count? 


Did the thought ever occur to you that 
some day you might be one of the great 
leaders in America’s business, financial, 
or social life? Perhaps no surer way to 
become a leader and not a follower is to 
make use of the small opportunities as 
they offer themselves day by day. The 
saying that “opportunity knocks but 
once” may hold true in quite a great 
many cases, but does it always hold 
true? No! For in many instances it 


knocks until the door almost falls. The 
only thing is we are asleep or dead to 
its calling. There are little things which 
cast themselves in the way of opportuni- 


F > 
lds 
| 
| 
4 
| } 


31 


Lit- 
inst 


ack 


on 
the 


Ts, 
his 


July, 1931 


ties each day. Perhaps a small courtesy 
to someone will open a door whose rusty 
hinges have long waited for a little oil 
of courtesy. There is nothing which will 
open the door to success more easily 
than a fine manner. Courtesy brings to 
light one’s personality, and one with a 
strong personality rightly applied can 
sway millions, be that persons or dollars. 

To see a great formation of stately 
soldiers on parade is a sight worth see- 
ing. But it’s not so much the number 
of them that makes them so noticeable 
as each individual man dressed alike, 
buttons on their uniforms shined, march- 
ing in unison as though one solid body. 
A chain is no stronger than its weakest 
link. So it is that every little detail 
must be filled, for each little thing counts 
to either our gain or loss: For instance, 
one might seat himself in a great arm- 
chair in comfort, but try sitting on a 
tack.—“G. F.” Prior. 


“In Many a Strife We’ve 
Fought for Life” 


(Continued from page 11) 


morning the baron, accompanied by his 
secretary, Mr. Cordes, met the Imperial 
Chinese guard at the Austrian outpost 
and was conducted toward the palace. 
Not long afterward Mr. Cordes, badly 
wounded, dragged himself back to the 
legations to tell how the baron had been 
treacherously killed by a Chinese soldier, 
and how he, himself, wounded, was able 
to escape in the excitement. 

The German guards, enraged, set out 
immediately to recover the body. They 
were beaten back, unsuccessful. 

The time limit granted the ministers 
was 4:00 P. M., June 20th. Promptly at 
this hour the Chinese troops opened fire 
on the legations—and the long battle 
commenced. 

South of the American legation, across 
a narrow street, towered the Tartar wall, 
fifty feet wide at the base and forty-five 
at the top. On top of the wall, facing 
north toward the legations, was a low 
parapet. The south edge of the wall, 
toward the Chinese city was bastioned 
at 100-yard intervals. To the westward 
along the wall was Ch’ien Men; to the 
eastward was Hata Men. Parallel to 
the Tartar wall, and about one third of 
the way to the Forbidden City ran Lega- 
tion Street. A canal, nearly dry except 
when the rainy seasons whipped it into 
a torrent, came from the Forbidden City 
through the center of the legations, pass- 
ing out under the Tartar wail through a 
water gate. 

The defense of this portion of the wall 
was assigned to the American Marines 
and the Germans. Neither force was 
technically strong enough to fulfill its 
mission. On June 20th Captain Hall had 
escorted the refugees from the distant 
Methodist Mission into the legation, 
thereby relieving the outpost and bring- 
ing the Marine detachment to full 
strength. 

The long siege was starting. The Ger- 
mans from their position stopped traffic 
between Hata Men and Ch’ien Men, but 
the Chinese came down the wall as far 
as the American legation, and on June 
24th they opened fire on the buildings 
and grounds. They were beaten off by a 
heavy fire from the Germans. 

A dense pall of smoke hung over the 
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city. Fires were breaking out in all 
sections. Hanlin College and the lately 
evacuated Methodist Mission were in 
flames. The fire spread to the Marines’ 
quarters behind the legation. 

The Marines ascended the wall by the 
German defenses, and leaving a detach- 
ment at the ramp to cover their actions, 
began worming forward. The smoke 
from their burning quarters choked them, 
a swarm of bullets crackled along the 
wall. Snipers in trees and houses fired 
upon them, killing Private King. 

Outnumbered, caught in cross fire, the 
Marines were forced down from the wall. 
They stopped long enough to catch their 
breath, then up the ramp again. Cap- 
tain Hall with part of the men ascended 
by the German position, while Captain 
Myers and his force went up in rear of 
the American legation. They got the 
Colt’s gun into action, but again the 
heavy and well directed fire drove them 
from the wall before they could secure 
lodgment. 

Captain Myers was determined to oc- 
cupy the wall. On the afternoon of June 
25th he again led his men up the ramps. 
At the same time the Germans ascended 
in rear of their legation. Working under 
a severe fire, the Marines established a 
barricade across the wall at the head of 
the eastern ramp. Down below, Captain 
Hall had erected a barricade across the 
street by breaking through the wall in 
rear of the American legation. 

The Marines now had a foothold on 
top of the wall and the Chinese tried 
desperately to drive them from it. But 
minute by minute the Americans were 
strengthening their position. The 
women of the legations worked like Tro- 
jans, fashioning sandbags from priceless 
drapes and fabrics that adorned the 
rooms and salons. 

There was no cessation of hostilities. 
On the night of June 26th Sergeant Fan- 
ning was killed at his post. Early the 
next morning the sentry observed the 
Chinese issuing from behind their barri- 
cade about 400 yards away. They were 
slipping forward cautiously, scores of 
them. A force was hurried up for de- 
fense, 19 Marines, 3 sailors, 5 Germans 
and 2 Russians. The defenders withheld 
their fire until the enemy was within 
two hundred yards. It was noticed that 
the hostile force seemed to be about 400 
Boxers driven forward by Imperial 
troops. 

A volley rang out from behind the 
barricade. The attackers faltered. An- 
other blast of rifle fire slashed into them. 
They fled in disorder, leaving the wall 
strewn with their dead. 

All the next day the firing continued. 
Under cover of the night the Boxers ad- 
vanced their barricade piece by piece. In 
the morning they were closer and they 
opened up with two 3-inch field guns, one 
on each side of the Ch’ien Men Gate, and 
a one-pounder on the wall. 

Captain Hall, who had relieved Captain 
Myers on the wall, sent for an Italian 
one-pounder. It was hurried to him and 
put into position. Fire of the enemy was 
knocking the barricade to pieces. Both 
Italian gunners were killed and Gun- 
ner’s Mate Mitchell, U. S. N., stepped up 
and fired the weapon. Fragments of 
the defense went flying into the air 
about him. The hostile fire increased. 
The Austrians and French, occupying 
the German position, began leaving the 
wall. The Americans were trapped from 
three sides. There was nothing to do 
but abandon their position. One at a 
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Resinol ; 


The OLD AND NEW 


In ye olden days when Marines 
stood inspections with bows and 
arrows, the skipper never paid much 
attention to a Marine's face, as long 
as his bow and arrow were in good 
condition. In fact, he couldn't, be- 
cause in those days the average 
Marine had a beard as long as the 
Now- 
adays, however, things are different. 
When a Leatherneck falls out for 
inspection, the skipper takes careful 


one worn by Santa Claus. 


note of his attire, his complexion, 
and the number of hairs he missed 
while shaving. Get in line for pro- 
motion, Marine! Lay in a supply of 
RESINOL PRODUCTS. Get rid of 
those unsightly pimples and black- 
heads. Make your skin look and 
feel like a good liberty in Havana. 
It will pay you. RESINOL is on 
sale throughout cock-eyed world at 
all Marine Post Exchanges. Tell 
your steward you want some. 


OU SALE AT ALL 
POST EXCHANGES 
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Reputation ... means a good name 
or standing, credit, the general 


opinion, good or bad, honor. 


BOYER’S VIM 


has the reputation of being the best 
shoe shine and is waterproof. Try 
a can today for your shoes, cap 
visors, and leather equipment. It’s 
quick and lasting. 


Sold at the Post Exchanges 


Large and Small Cans 
In Your Preferred Color 


BOYER & COMPANY 


2466 AMBER ST. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


The Fourth of July 


INDEPENDENCE—Freedom from 
the straight jacket of Despotism— 
that is what this day meant to our 
spirited forefathers. Independence 
today depends on how substantial 
your bank account happens to be. 
It is no longer a hard struggle for 
you to become independent, for an 
allotment with us today will start 
you well on your way. We have 
served the United States Marines 
for many years and are happy that 
we are able to still be of service to 
you. 


A SAVINGS ACCOUNT GROWS 
FAST AND WE PAY 


4% on Savings 


A Menthly Gives you at the 

Deposit of end of 12 Months 
$5.00 for 12 Months___ . $61.10 
10.00 for 12 Months. — 122.20 
15.00 for 12 Months.__ 183.30 
20.00 for 12 Months___ . 244.40 
25.00 for 12 305.50 
30.00 for 12 366.60 
40.00 for 12 Months... 488.80 
60.00 for 12 Months._______._ 611.00 


Deposits may be made by mail or by allot- 
ment. We welcome the accounts of the 
personnel of the United States Marine 


YOUR BANK 
The Departmental Bank 


Under U. S. Government Supervision 


1726 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 
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time the men were withdrawn down the 
ramp. 

Captain Myers and Mr. Conger con- 
sulted the German commander as to 
what steps were being taken for the re- 
capture of the German position. The 
reply came: “We are taking the wall 
at the point of the bayonet!” 

For some unknown reason the Chinese 
made no attempt to occupy the barricade 
from which they had driven the Ameri- 
cans. Captain Myers assembled all 
available men and went back up the 
ramp. Artillery fire had ceased but the 
sniping continued. The Germans had 
retaken their position as promised. 

On June 29th a severe storm came up. 
Strong winds whipped the rain along the 
wall. Through the fury of it the firing 
remained unabated. Assistant Surgeon 
Lippett was wounded. 

Slowly the Chinese closed in. By noon 
the Germans reported their position in 
great jeopardy. Of their tiny detach- 
ment four had been killed and three 
wounded. British reinforcements were 
hurried to them and the German barri- 
cade was secured. 

From near the head of the western 
ramp the Chinese began fashioning a 
barricade. Brick by brick they pushed it 
forward, not forty feet from the Ameri- 
cans. Through the darkness of night 
they toiled, and morning revealed a for- 
midable bulwark nearly twenty feet high, 
with a double gunpit of sandbags. 

About 9 o’clock in the morning a field 
gun in the rear of the Germans began 
firing into them at a close and deadly 
range. The Germans and the three Brit- 
ish Marines who were with them were 
caught helpless, without defense against 
the cannon. They retired from the wall 
and the Chinese scrambled over the bar- 
rier. They began harassing the Ameri- 
cans from the unprotected rear. Caught 
between a fire from this point and from 
the Chinese barricade only forty feet in 
front of them, the Marines were in dan- 
ger of being completely wiped out. They 
were forced to scurry down the eastern 
ramp to the protection of the legation 
wall. 

Once more for some inexplicable rea- 
son the Chinese made no attempt to oc- 
cupy the position vacated by the Ameri- 
cans. Had they done so it would have 
been a different story, for from that 
point they could have fired directly into 
the American legation. 

In a desperate venture Captain Myers 
and his Marines once more ascended the 
ramp and began under a strong fire from 
all quarters to strengthen the rear of 
their barricade. Fire from the old Ger- 
man defense ripped into them. 

Captain Wray and ten British Marines 
rushed gallantly to the assistance of the 
hard-pressed Americans. Four inter- 
minable hours passed, with bullets slash- 
ing into them from front and rear. Bag 
by bag and stone by stone they erected 
the rear defense. Among the several 
casualties was Captain Wray, who was 
wounded with some of his men as they 
tried to build an obstruction about 200 
yards nearer the old German defense. 
This idea was abandoned. 

It was intended that the British cap- 
tain relieve the exhausted Captain Myers. 
His wound, however, required immediate 
attention. On the night of July 1st Cap- 
tain Hall, with orders to “Hold the wall 
at all hazards and any sacrifice,” re 
lieved Captain Myers. 

In the meantime the Chinese close in 
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front of the Americans were curving 
their right flank inward toward the Ma- 
rine barricade. Slowly they were de- 
creasing that scant forty feet. As they 
came nearer, building their breastwork 
as they advanced, the Marines discovered 
that it was impossible to shoot into their 
oncoming foe. The flat face of the bar- 
ricade, stretching from one side of the 
wall to the other, would not permit the 
delivery of fire to the flank. Then the 
Chinese began building a tower in the 
security of their defiladed position. 
When this was finished they would com- 
mand an entire view of the American 
defense. 

In the meantime Admiral Seymour's 
relief expedition that had been trapped 
between Tientsin and Peking, began to 
blaze its way back, encountering hordes 
of fanatical, frenzied Chinese. Through- 
out the retreat they were constantly 
harassed. On the 18th of June they 
withstood an attack from 5,000 Imperial 
soldiers. On June 21st they drove the 
Chinese from the village of Pei-tsang, 
and repelled a counter attack the fol- 
lowing day. A slender detachment of 
Marines strove to knife their way 
through the hostile lines to Tientsin. 
They were forced back. From then until 
the morning of the 26th Admiral Sey- 
mour’s expedition was in state of siege. 
They had suffered severe casualties, 62 
killed and 228 wounded. Colonel Shir- 
insky, with eight companies of infantry, 
moved out from Tientsin and rescued 
the beleaguered expedition. 

The Allies had not yet captured the 
entire city of Tientsin. There had been 
bitter, brutal fighting, and the most gal- 
lant attack was made on July 13th. The 
city was finally carried, with a loss to 
the Americans of 18 killed and 77 
wounded. 

Preparations were made for another 
attempt to relieve Peking. On July 29th 
a message from Sir Claude MacDonald 
was received in Tientsin. It was a pa- 
thetic appeal. “Our casualties up to 
date,” he wrote, “are forty-four killed 
and double that many wounded. We 
have provisions for about two weeks, but 
are eating our ponies. ... No time should 
be lost if a terrible massacre is to be 
avoided.” 

Back on the bullet-slashed Peking wall 
Captain Myers relieved Captain Hall on 
the evening of July 2. Carefully he 
studied the Chinese barricade and the 
nearly completed tower. Information 
was sent back to the legations, and it 
was finally decided to stake everything 
in a bold charge against these dangerous 
positions. It was a desperate expedient. 
Failure meant the end of everything. 
Between 2:00 and 3:00 A. M. pitifully 
meager reinforcements arrived to aid 
the Americans. Five Russians under an 
officer, and about twenty British Marines 
constituted the reinforcements. 

It was arranged that the British and 
Americans were to slip around the left 
of their own barrier and get in between 
the tower and the Chinese barricade. The 
Russians were to go around the right. 

For a tense moment the men of three 
nations waited in the darkness. Then 
Captain Myers gave the word “Go!” 

Over they went, bayoneting the Chi- 
nese sentries and storming around in 
rear of the hostile barricade. The firing 
was terrific. The Russians swept along, 
keeping close to the right parapet. They 
broke through the Chinese defense. Two 
American Marines died in the assault, 
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and Captain Myers was wounded by a 
spear thrust. 

The Chinese broke and fled. The 
Americans reversed the barricade and 
settled down to defend it. The day had 
been saved by the daring sortie. 

This feat marked the climax of the 
siege. There were a few assaults up to 
July 16th when the Chinese requested 
an armistice. Their dead had been lying 
for weeks on the sun-drenched wall top, 
so the armistice was gladly granted. 
Rumor spread that a relief expedition 
was to start from Tientsin on July 20th. 

Notwithstanding the armistice desul- 
tory firing continued. As the days passed 
these outbursts increased. The relief 
column was marching toward Peking, 
driving the Chinese before it. The de- 
feated natives assembled about the lega- 
tions, striving to break down the defense 
at last. By August 12th it appeared that 
they intended to make a determined and 
concentrated assault. 

Then suddenly on August 14th, 
heralded by their thundering cannon, the 
vanguard of the relief came within sight. 
There was a sharp, bloody battle at the 
gates before they were breached. The 
Indian Sikhs went through the water 
gate, under the wall, and entered the 
legation area. The siege was lifted at 
last. 

For ten terrifying weeks the Marines 
had, as Sir Claude said of their position, 
been the peg which held the whole busi- 
ness together. Had that failed there is 
secant probability that any foreigner 
would have been alive to welcome the 
arrival of the international army. It 
was one more of the many battles they 
fought not only for their own life, but 
for the lives of others. 


Marine Corps Reserve 
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quired members to PAY for the privilege 
of belonging. . . . Your skipper, Lieu- 
tenant Kessenich, still holds a deputy 
sheriff’s badge out in Madison, Wis... . 
Sorry, but a good (pardon us) reporter 
reports EVERYTHING—there are on 
the market such things as “Cox’s Devil 
Dogs,” very delicate cakes! . . . The 
leader of that swanky orchestra on the 
roof of the Park Central Hotel is none 
other than Felix Ferdinando, former 
band leader of the 13th Regiment Ma- 
rine Band in France. . . . That tablet on 
the flagpole at Shore Road and 80th 
Street in commemoration of Admiral 
Dewey’s return home spells “Manila” 
with two “L’s”. .. . “Papa” Wood’s pipe 
has seen many a campaign. . . . Corporal 
ReGan has an orchestra that plays over 
the ether. Paramount Pictures is 
now making a new flicker called “The 
Marines Have Landed.” . . . For those 
of you who have forgotten, an excerpt 
from Captain Thomason’s “Fix Bayo- 
nets!” bears repeating—“A colonel 
dashed into the quarters of General 
Lejeune quite a bit excited. ‘General . .’ 
but the star-wearer was asleep. The 
colonel awakened him, saying, ‘General, 
we have just received word from the 
front that a regiment of Marines is com- 
pletely surrounded by Germans!’ The 
general blinked and said, ‘Yes? Well, 
I certainly feel sorry for those Germans,’ 
and then went back to sleep...” On 
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Your Mans !! 
Don’t Rasp Your Throat 


With Harsh Irritants 
“Reach for a LUCKY instead” 


Now!—Please!—Actually put your finger 
on your Adam's Apple. Touch it—your 
Adam's Appie—Do you know you are ac- 
tually touching your larynx?—This is your 
voice box—it contains your vocal chords. 
When you consider your Adam’s Apple, 
you are considering your throat—your 
vocal chords. Don't rasp your throat with 
harsh irritants—Reach for a LUCKY in- 
stead—Remember, LUCKY STRIKE is the 
only cigarette in America that through its 
exclusive “TOASTING” Process expels 
certain harsh irritants present in allraw 
tobaccos. These expelled irritants are 


sold to 


sfacturers of chemical com- 
pounds. They are not present in your 
LUCKY STRIKE. And so we say*‘Consider 


your Adam's Apple.” 


“It’s toasted” 


Including the use of Ultra Violet Rays 


Sunshine Mellows—Heat Purifies 


Your Throat Protection—ag irr on—ag g 


_ new Kleanbore Hi-Speeds travel 

faster, shoot straighter and hit harder 
than anything you've ever shot out ofa 
.22—careful tests prove it! Theyre cased 
in brass—the only rim fire cartridges 
made with brass cases like those used 
for high power and military cartridges. 

They are made in all popular .22 sizes 


THE MOST ACCURATE 
22’s EVER PRODUCED 


—Lead Lubricated bullets or Silvadry 
(ungreased) — solid or hollow point. 
They'll boost your target score—stop 
the biggest woodchuck in his tracks. 
You can get them from your Post Ex- 
change. Write for a descriptive folder. 
Address Remington Ammunition Works, 
838 Arctic Street, Bridgeport, Conn. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc., Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 


KLEANBORE 


HI-SPEED .22’s 


© 1981 R. A. Co 


Pasteurized Milk Is Safe Milk! 
Why take a Chance? 


Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 


Farmers Creamery Co., Inc. 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


| Is Your Post Represented in This Month’s 
Broadcast Section? Send in That News! 
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OFFICERS 
BUTTONS 


IN SETS 
Strictly regulation, excep- 
tionally heavy and fine die 
work. Gold plate uncondi- 
tionally guaranteed: 


For White blouse, set. .$3.50 
For Blue blouse, set... 3.00 
For Khaki blouse, set.. 2.50 
For Green blouse, set.. 2.00 


At your Post Exchange 

or Dealers Everywhere 

ANOTHER QUALITY 
PRODUCT 


Hilborn-Hamburger, Ine. 
15 East 26th St., 
New York, N. Y. 


KK 


SUTHERLAND 
Motor Company 
TRIANGLE, VA. 


(Your Authorized Chevrolet Dealer) 


Catering strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service. 


When transferred to or near 
Quantico, you will want a car, 
or up-to-date Service. Give us 
a trial—Phone 351-J, ask for 
Eddie, Ernie or Jimmie. We 
‘all for and deliver your car 
when promised. 

Courtesy and the best of serv- 
ice is our Guarantee. 


EDDIE SUTHERLAND 


MODEL LUNCH 


Service to Service Men 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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board ship the cleats holding the anchor 
cable were called “bitts.” When the 
cable was paid out its full length, it was 
said to have reached the “bitter end”— 
hence the expression... . 4 And this looks 
like the bitter end to a monopoly of the 
reserve section of this “Leatherneck.” 
. So long, mates... . 
—William McK. Fleming. 


Brigadier General Robert 
H. Dunlap 


(Continued from page 8) 


“It was General—then Colonel—Dun 
lap who performed the arduous and deli- 
cate task of restoring order in 1928 in 
the wild northern area of Nicaragua, the 
stronghold of Sandinistas. Unless the 
northern area were pacified, there could 
not be the fair and free election which 
the United States had promised the 
liberals in return for their ending the 
revolution. Colonel Dunlap pacified it in 
time for the election, and to do so he 
himself went out with patrols through 
the dangerous jungles. 

“He had one quality as valuable as 
courage and judgment. He was merci- 
ful. He was constantly on guard against 
inflicting injustice on natives who were 
not actually carrying on hostilities. At 
the time when the situation was most 
serious he issued stringent orders for 
the protection of the life and property of 
all innocent citizens. Pacification did not 
mean to him ruthless suppression. 

“A Marine officer’s duties are often 
those of a social worker and a diplomat 
as well as of a soldier. He should have 
compassion as well as courage. For 
these reasons men who knew General 
Dunlap on the trails and in the villages 
of Nicaragua felt that he was an ideal 
officer of Marines.” 


History and Development of 
Haitian Fire Department 


(Continued from page 9) 


Fire Department for duty, that depart- 
ment is part and parcel of the city of 
Port au Prince. The officers are directly 
under the commandant of the Garde 
d’Haiti but the men are paid by the city. 
New equipment, in the way of apparatus, 
hose, etc., is purchased from city funds. 
Members of the department are placed 
under contract for a period of one year 
and during that time are subject to rules 
and regulations similar to a military 
organization. 

A short time ago twenty-two of the 
thirty firefighters objected to sweeping 
their compound, a small place not exceed- 
ing 50 by 75 feet. Their minds made up, 
it was useless to argue and they were 
subjected to the rules governing them in 
their contract. Members of the Garde 
d’Haiti took their places as firefighters 
and it was not long before a stream of 
would-be fire-killers lined the street in 
front of the station seeking employment. 
Aspirants were immediately handed a 
broom and told to sweep. Not a single 
refusal was encountered and within a 
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very short time twenty-two new firemen 
had been hired and equipped. As far as 
possible, former members of the Garde 
d’Haiti were employed. 

Hundreds of calls have been answered 
by the Fire Department in the past few 
years. Port au Prince seems to experi- 
ence epidemics of blazes and the more 
superstitious insist that large fires run 
in series of three. Perhaps the most 
spectacular of all blazes was the fire 
which wiped out 500 drums of gasoline, 
two carloads of oil and other misceel- 
laneous inflammables on the wharf. A 
sea water pump which had been used to 
combat fires near the wharf was com- 
pletely destroyed. It has never been 
replaced. 

Port au Prince has had its quota of 
large fires, but there are only three cases 
on record within the past ten years 
where the blazes spread to any extent. 
The Bel-Air section of the city suffered 
twice. Located in the northeastern part 
of the city proper and composed entirely 
of wooden homes, Bel-Air fires spread 
like burning dried grass. Gasoline 
stored in a native shack, contrary to 
existing fire laws, was the cause of an 
entire block, consisting of nearly a hun- 
dred houses, being burned to the ground 
in 1926. A fire-bug, suspected of work- 
ing for political interests, sent fourteen 
houses into oblivion by the blaze route 
in 1930. 

The anti-American element blamed 
Americans as instigators of the in- 
cendiary; anti-Borno politicians claimed 
the then incumbent chief executive hoped 
to create a reign of terror prior to his 
leaving office, in fact every faction con- 
nected with politics received some blame. 

Arrested and saved from bodily harm 
when an infuriated mob attempted to 
tear him apart, Eugene Louis, fire-bug, 
caught in the act of setting fire to a 
house on the main street and found with 
kerosene, rags and matches in his pos- 
session, was brought to trial before his 
own people just one year later. Justice 
smoothed the defense for Eugene Louis, 
justice in the person of the prosecutor 
who, after a lengthy discourse, demanded 
he be punished for having deliberately 
set fire to a house in Bel-Air (the other 
thirteen were forgotten) and for setting 
fires in various other places. These lat- 
ter places were enumerated, by dates. 
Unfortunately for justice, but very for- 
tunately for Eugene Louis, it was easily 
proved that he was pondering his acts 
behind the bars in the national peniten- 
tiary when some of the fires he was ac- 
cused of setting were set. Justice had 
merely “framed” itself in the interests 
of the accused. 

A period of terrorism reigned over 
Port au Prince during the months of 
April and May, 1930. The Fire Depart- 
ment had very little rest during that 
period. A terror stricken population 
kept all night vigils at their homes. 
Extra patrols were sent out and numer- 
ous arrests were made. Lighting a 
cigarette in a dark corner was hazardous. 
Two or three natives were unmercifully 
beaten by self appointed vigilantes when 
found in possession of rags, candles, 
kerosene or matches. It was during this 
period that the home of Colonel Richard 
M. Cutts, U. S. Marine* Corps, then Bri- 
gade Commander, was burned to the 
ground, and an effort to fire the home 
of Lieutenant Colonel Jeter R. Hor- 


ton, U. S. Marine Corps, was frustrated 
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when gasoline soaked rags sent forth a 
warning smoke before the actual blaze 
could do any serious damage. Fire 
alarms were turned in at the least sign 
of flame. : 

Tropical, or semi-tropical skies seem 
to make people forget easily, for today 
Eugene Louis, saved by the police from 
massacre at the hands of Haitiens four- 
teen months ago, is back in Bel-Air drink- 
ing clarine and tafia with the same peo- 

le who once wanted his skin. 

The political situation cleared and the 
fires stopped as suddenly as they started. 

Numerous alarms are turned in during 
normal times. 

When fire calls are received now fire- 
men rush to the scene to combat the fire 
and police clear the area of spectators. 

Administered by the Garde d’Haiti and 
paid by the city of Port au Prince, the 
local Fire Department is one of the 
many tributaries of the Garde d’Haiti, 
Haiti’s national army and police force 
under the command of Major General 
Richard P. Williams, Garde d’Haiti, 
Colonel, United States Marine Corps. 


The Marine Corps League 


(Continued from page 31) 


chow and kept washing it down “add 
lib” until near daylight. 

As the party broke up, the boys 
formed into squads and started on the 
well-known “buffalo hunt.” One squad 
scouted through Troy and reported the 
situation well in hand. We stuck to 
Albany with the same result. 

In addition to fanning with my old 
friends from Albany and renewing ac- 
quaintances with Rudy Trow and the 
Worcester Marines, I had the pleasure 
of meeting Carlton Fisher and his Buf- 
falo crew for the first time. They’re a 
fine bunch of scouts and ace-high Ma- 
rines. Vincent McCarthy informed me 
that Dan Meehan, who served with me 
on the outpost at Novaleta, P. I., in 1902 
is a member of the Buffalo detachment. 

Ed Schwind left my room at the Ten 
Eyck at 5:30 Sunday morning and 
promised to see me off in the afternoon, 
but I guess the sand man got him. How- 
ever, Chris Cunningham showed up and 
steered me safely toward the big city. 
Some session. 


Detachment Briefs 


State Commandant Jack Hogle an- 
nounces that the Corporal James Dwight 
Snyder Detachment of Syracuse expects 
to have a large turnout at the National 
Convention in Buffalo and that the or- 
ganization of two more League detach- 
ments in nearby cities is under way. 


Hudson-Mohawk Detachment turned 
out forty-five men in Marine blues in 
the Memorial Day parade and got a big 
hand along the line of march. The Old 
Warrior, under the weather and unable 
to march for the first time in years, 
cheered the boys on from the side lines. 


_ Your correspondent will start on vaca- 
tion July 4th with a motor trip which 
will probably take in Washington, my 
annual pilgrimage to Quantico and a 
visit to the Massachusetts State League 
Convention in Boston with Adjutant and 
Mrs. Chris Wilkinson of New York De- 
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tachment. We will also spend some time 
at the Wilkinson hunting lodge in the 
Catskills. Chris will do the driving 
while I enjoy the scenery. Tough life. 


Dinner Dance 


Organized on June 6, 1923, New York 
Detachment No. 1 of the Marine Corps 
League, which as the Marine Corps Vet- 
erans Association was the rock on which 
the League was built, observed its eighth 
anniversary on Saturday evening, May 
16, with a dinner dance and old timers’ 
night in the main dining room of the 
Knights of Columbus Hotel, 51st Street 
and Eighth Avenue, New York City, with 
an array of distinguished guests. 

Promptly at 9 o’clock Commandant 
Milton Solomon ordered “seats” and the 
night’s programme was under way. 
During the course of an elaborate dinner 
which was served in courses up to 2 
A. M. there was dancing to the strains 
of Bob Fallon’s radio broadcasting or- 
chestra, several vaudeville acts provided 
by talent from local theatres and im- 
promptu stunts by some of the members 
and guests. Just as the party got 
warmed up, about 10 o’clock, eight mem- 
bers of the Hudson-Mohawk Detachment 
arrived from Albany with their wives, 
headed by Commandant Chet Bates, 
Chris Cunningham, Don Jacobs, Leon 
Walker, Jerry Woods, Frank Legnard, 
and Eddie Schwind, dressed in Marine 
blues. They were given a big hand and 
escorted to their table by Mrs. Chris 
Wilkinson, wife of our genial adjutant, 
who was their hostess for the evening. 
Mrs. William Folsom, wife of our hust- 
ling paymaster, was hostess to the Kings 
County delegation of the American 
Legion at another table. 

At the speaker’s table, presided over 
by Commandant Milton Solomon, were 
National Commandant W. Karl Lations, 
who came down from Worcester, Mass., 
to extend his greetings and meet some 
old friends; National Vice Commandant 
Maurice Illch, of the Eastern Seaboard 
Division, who journeyed from Albany to 
do likewise; State Commandant Kenneth 
B. Collings of New Jersey, who crossed 
the Hudson with his charming wife and 
several members of Hudson County De- 
tachment, of which he also is comman- 
dant; Commander Walter Peterson, of 
Old Glory Naval and Marine Corps Post, 
American Legion, and Kings County 
Commander James Johnston, of the 
American Legion. National Comman- 
dant Lations in a brief address com- 
mended the detachment and its officers, 
past and present, for their loyalty and 
progress, outlined the aims of the League 
for the benefit of the guests and on be- 
half of the detachment presented to Past 
Commandant Thomas F. Kilecommons a 
handsome pigskin traveling set in ap- 
preciation of his services to the detach- 
ment during his two years in office. Illch, 
Collings and Peterson confined them- 
selves mostly to wise-cracks and humor- 
ous anecdotes which drew a big hand. 
“The Marine Hymn” had the place of 
honor as usual on the musical programme 
which consisted of all the war songs and 
wound up with “Sweet Adeline,” rendered 
in chorus with much gusto but scant re- 
gard for harmony. The tenors won by 
two city blocks with the basses trailing 
and the baritones pulled up. The ar- 
rangement committee included Frank X. 
Lambert, chairman; Chris Wilkinson and 
Clement P. Naudain. 
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ELECTRICAL - RADIO 


AUTOMOBILE AND MACHINERY 
SUPPLIES 


GENERAL @ELECTRIC 


ALL-STEEL REFRIGERATOR 


National Electrical 
Supply Company 
13286-1330 NEW YORK AVE. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


WHITE BELTS 


Nothing Takes Its Place 


“Imitated but— 
never duplicated” 


A. A. MAILLETT CO., INC. 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


J. V. Presti 


POST TAILOR 
Suits Made to Order 


Suits Cleaned and Pressed 
$1.00 
Work Called for and Delivered 


Phone No. 306 


MARINE BARRACKS 
QUANTICO, VA. 


en 
as H 
de H 
ed 
ty 
un 
st 
re 
le, 
to 
H 
en 
: 
; ; 
ed 
rt : 
ly H 
H 
ne 
to 
nd 
en 
te 
ed 
| 
BOT RUB OFF 
FOR 
to 
a 
‘ 
i 
is 
od 
4 
S. 
y 
d 
| 
if 
n 
y 
: 
i 


Fifty-two 


onditionaly 
GUARANTEED 


Private Peck was a Leatherneck 

And tough as his feet were tender. 

His docs they'd swell and they'd 
hurt like Hell, 

Til he'd cuss in the “hemale” 
gender. 

But when he went lame at a dance. 
his dame 

Told Private Peck an earful, 

Se he used his head—and Cur-A-Ped, 

And his «irl and his feet are 
cheerful. By an ex-Marine. 


t will do the trick. boys. We 
cuarantee it. You'll be a better 
Marine if you use it. It's sold on a 
positive money back guarantee. 

If your post exchange doesn’t have 
it as yet, just address CUR-A-PED, 
West Palm Beach. Florida, enclos- 
ing S0e and a full size tube will be 
sent you postpaid. 


AMERICAN 
FASHION SHOP 


Dependable merchandise for Men, 
Women, and Children. 


337 Potomac Ave. 
Quantico, Virginia 

Suits $23.50 


made to your measurements and 
guaranteed to fit. 


A complete civilian outfit for 
$35.00 
ona 


THREE PAYMENT PLAN 


Subscribers... 


are urged to send in their change 
of address. 


When you move or are trans- 
ferred, let us know at once. This 
will insure your getting each num- 
ber of The Leatherneck promptly. 


THE LEATHERNECK 
Wandering Minstrel 


“Steve” Brodie, the wandering min- 
strel of Burwell H. Clark Detachment of 
Newark, N. J., has been located at last. 
Steve left in a flivver about three months 
ago headed for the West Coast but lin- 
gered in Reno, disappeared for a while 
and now bobs up in Memphis. But Steve 
was ever a busy soul and wherever he is 
there’s bound to be action. Says Steve: 

Hello, Oldtimer (that’s me)—How is 
the “Apple King” feeling these days? 
(“Apple” is my favorite drink.) I trust 
you are well and getting spryer every 
day. (He saw me try to dance one 
night.) I could write you a book and 
tell you why I am out here in the sticks 
but will leave that for some other time. 
(I’ll bet he has an earful—he’s been in 
Reno.) 

I spend a lot of time in Memphis and 
not having anything to do, am trying to 
get the Sims Detachment on the front 
page. This detachment is coming along 
O.K. with a drill team. Though it is 
still young it promises big things. Two 
full squads including yours truly fall out 
every Friday evening and drill like old 
timers. Former Sergeant C. L. Reynolds 
puts the team through its paces and he 
knows his business. 

The detachment will run a dance on 
Thursday evening, June 11th, at East End 
Gardens. I’ve been running small write- 
ups during the past few weeks in the 
Memphis papers. I am enclosing a let- 
ter I sent out to all members recently 
which speaks for itself. I saw the new 
magazine Friday night and it’s a corker. 
The members like it very much. I would 
appreciate your giving the detachment 
a nice write-up. Many thanks. 

Semper Fidelis, 
LEO BRODIE. 

The “pep letter” referred to reads as 
follows: 

Comrade Gyrene: 

You no doubt are aware of the Arthur 
Dudley Sims Detachment, Marine Corps 
League, which exists in Memphis, an or- 
ganization for Marines, regardless of 
where or when they served in that won- 
derful Corps—The United States Marines. 

You can help make it one of the finest 
outfits in Memphis, if you would but 
lend some of your support. 

This detachment meets twice a month 
at the Builders’ Exchange Building, 63 
South Third Street, corner of Union 
Avenue. This meeting room has been 
made possible by the commander, Com- 
rade Miller, who is doing everything pos- 
sible to make this detachment success- 
ful. Meetings are held the second and 
fourth Friday of each month at 8 P. M. 

There are many interesting meetings 
planned for the future but without sup- 
port and co-operation of the Marines in 
this vicinity, little can be done. 

The detachment has a fine ritual, 
which is going to be put into use in the 
very near future, and has also started 
a drill team. Prominent speakers are 
being lined up to help entertain; surely 
one will not only enjoy coming to meet- 
ings but will be able to derive a lot of 
benefit from listening to prominent 
speakers tell us something about this 
old world of ours. 

The detachment intends to run a dance 
at East End next month, so don’t fail to 
come down and get all particulars. 

Now, let’s snap into it and remember 
those old slogans— 
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Semper Fidelis (Always Faithful) and 
Once a Marine—Always a Marine. 


Life History 

To those who have followed this col- 
umn in “The Leatherneck” during the 
past two years, no introduction is neces- 
sary but for the benefit of those who 
have not, we hereby present Horatio C. 
Edgerton, “The Old Warrior” of Hudson- 
Mohawk Detachment of the Marine 
Corps League of Albany, N. Y., who en- 
listed in the Marine Corps in 1876, the 
days of iron men and wooden ships, 
when a Marine got eight dollars a month 
and a horse blanket and butter was a 
delicacy reserved for Sundays and holi- 
days. The Old Warrior has contributed 
many interesting yarns in the past, both 
serious and humorous. He will now offer 
the history of his life in the Marine 
Corps. 

MY STORY 
By H. C. Edgerton 
“The Old Warrior” 

Chapter One 

At the earnest solicitation of friends, 
I have finally consented to tell of my 
experiences as a member of that glorious 
organization known as the U. S. Marine 
Corps. 

To begin with, let me say right now 
that the spirit to serve my country was 
not an ordinary venture for it has run in 
the blood of the members of my family 
from the colonial wars to the present 
day. From that time, in every engage- 
ment in which this country has been a 
participant, some member of the family 
has represented us, with the exception 
of the Mexican War. With a high repre- 
sentative in Washington’s army, two rep- 
resentatives in the War of 1812, a 
brother in the Civil War, myself in the 
Marines, a nephew in the Indian Wars, a 
grand-nephew on the border and another 
in the World War, is it any wonder why 
my name was entered with the Marines? 
It would have been a blot on our history 
if I had been left out. 

There is one thing I do not like to do 
and that is to talk about myself for 
what little was accomplished in my en- 
deavors does not matter but I like to 
glory in the achievements of my younger 
“Gyrenes.” They are the ones who 
should have the credit and they shall 
have. To tell my story right, I will have 
to go back to the days when the move- 
ment was on foot to sever this country 
in two parts. 

The spirit of patriotism was awakened 
in me in a curious manner. It occurred 
at the time when the old 10th Regiment, 
N. Y. N. G., left Albany, N. Y., in Sep- 
tember, 1862. When the regiment ar- 
rived at the front it was designated 177th 
N. Y. Volunteers. My brother was a 
member of Co. G, and as they marched 
down State Street in Albany, I was in 
the line of file closers with a soldier's 
cap on my head. A lieutenant seeing me 
there, ordered me out. I ran home cry- 
ing and on my mother asking me the 
trouble, I said “they would not let me 
go with Frank; but never mind, mother, 
some day I will be a soldier.” The time 
came in November, 1876, when, with two 
companions from this city, we journeyed 
to Brooklyn. : 

I see I am a little ahead of my story 
for all three of us were members of the 
State Militia at the time of our going 
away and it was owing to our experience 
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in that body that saved the day for us 
after we had enlisted. During a con- 
versation between us, we decided to en- 
list. First we wanted to try the Army 
but decided to wait until we arrived on 
the ground. We left Albany on board a 
cattle train bound for New York City, 
traveled through the night of the 21st 
of November, arrived in New York the 
morning of the 22nd, walked from 68th 
Street down to Battery Park with an 
empty stomach, passed the day seeing 
the sights, still on an empty stomach, 
and as evening approached, we com- 
menced to think where we were going 
to bunk for the night. With less than 
half a dollar in the crowd, we gave Con- 
over, one of us, 25 cents to get a room. 
He got one and after dark we all piled 
in that room. Luckily the bed was full 
size but we three slept as innocent as 
babes. 

Morning came and hunger. We put 
our cash, amounting to 20 cents, on the 
table. This same Conover went out and 
got what was called in those days a 
workingman’s loaf of bread. We sat on 
the edge of the bed, ate the bread and 
drank the water that was in the water 
pitcher. Starting out, we made the 
Catherine Street Ferry and crossed over 
to Brooklyn. Wandering around, we 
came across the Marine Barracks on 
Flushing Avenue just as they were at 
guard mount. There were no recruiting 
offices for the Marines in those days, at 
least we did not know of them if there 
were. While standing and watching the 
maneuvers, who should come along but 
“Scarface” Casey, as we called him. He 
was a sergeant attached to the com- 
manding officer’s office. 

Telling us of the great opportunity to 
see the wonders of the world, he invited 
us to see the colonel. We went before 
the colonel, John L. Broome, who ac- 
cepted us and ordered us over to the 
doctor for physical examination. He 
passed all three and we were given until 
5 o’clock that night to decide upon en- 
listing. We reported on time, were 
sworn in by Captain Meeker, and sent 
over for our supper, mess call having 
gone. The cook brought in a hunk of dry 
bread, bowl of tea and said “there’s your 
soldier’s supper.” (To be continued.) 


Future of Corps 


State Commandant Jack A. Hogle of 
Syracuse Has a very decided opinion 
about the outlook for the best fighting 
unit in the world. Jack was interviewed 
recently by a reporter for one of the 
Syracuse evening papers (the clipping is 
before me, but the paper is not desig- 


nated), which quotes him under a 
“spread head” as follows: 
“The Leathernecks abolished? I doubt 


it very much. They’re too necessary,” 
declared Jack A. Hogle, State comman- 
dant of the Marine Corps League, com- 
menting this morning on Maj. Gen. 
Smedley D. Butler’s statement that the 
United States Marines may soon be 
abolished as a unit of the armed forces. 

Major General Butler, the “Devil Dog” 
leader who last winter aroused world- 
wide attention by his Mussolini incident, 
has again shot a rocket in his utterance 
before a group at Beverley, Mass., last 
Monday, saying that the Marine Corps, 
the oldest branch of the United States 
military service, is likely to be abolished. 
If you have a chance, say something 
good for us,” 
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State Commandant Hogle had plenty 
good to say for that unit of the Ameri- 
can defense which has traveled the seven 
seas with the sailors and marched a mil- 
lion valleys with the artillery, pounding 
out an aggressiveness that has won for 
itself many hardy epithets since its or- 
ganization in 1775. 

“They’ve guarded the foreign posses- 
sions of America with a perseverance 
that is the ground work of military or- 
ganization,” stated Hogle this morning. 
“They’ve been a necessary factor on 
every battleship that ever stormed a 
port. There’s no such thing as abolish 
them.” 

Hogle, who served abroad with the 
first contingent of American forces in 
1917 and who later served in the same 
brigade with Major General Butler, mod- 
estly declined to speak of the accom- 
plishments of the “Leathernecks” in the 
World War. He simply said: “There 
must have been a good reason for mak- 
ing them the shock troops.” 

Ex-Sergeant Hogle pointed out that 
the abolition of the Marines seems highly 
improbable on account of the increasing 
activity of the organization. Marine 
Corps League detachments are continu- 
ally growing in number and membership, 
and the interest in the land-and-sea 
method of national defense is high, he 
said. 


James Wray 


We are now holding regular meetings 
and putting some life into the detach- 
ment. Have twelve paid-up members and 
about three new members in sight for 
our next meeting night. 

Our detachment took part in the 
Memorial Day parade in Topeka. The 
new M. C. L. caps arrived in time for 
use in the parade and the detachment 
made quite a showing. We expect to 
have more members and take our place 
again in the Armistice Day parade in 
Topeka. Hope to have a full set of 
colors in the near future. 

We have secured an official M. C. L. 
grave marker and placed it on the grave 
of James A. Wray in Rochester Ceme- 
tery at Topeka. 

Mr. Wray’s father presented us with 
the American flag that accompanied 
James Wray’s body home from France 
after he was killed in action just before 
the Armistice in 1918. 

The following is a complete roster of 
the officers and members of the detach- 
ment, with their addresses: 

Officers: Richard S. Ross, comman- 
dant, 817 Anderson St., Topeka, Kans.; 
Daly C. Morrissey, adjutant, 1187 Clay 
St., Topeka, Kans.; Clarence L. Eastberg, 
chief of staff, 1618 Grove, Topeka, Kans.; 
Chas. P. White, senior vice commandant, 
Deila, Kans.; Chas. E. Reynolds, pay- 
master, Delia, Kans.; John Williams, 
judge advocate, 735 Fillmore, Topeka, 
Kans.; Fred C. Kepfield, chaplain, 2525 
Virginia, Topeka, Kans. 

Other members: John F. Ball, 227 
Clay St., Topeka, Kans.; Leo F. Brown, 
1015, Chester, Topeka, Kans.; Eugene E. 
McCorkhill, 410 Taylor St., Topeka, 
Kans.; Earl E. McComb, care of U. S. 
Postoffice, Topeka, Kans.; Grant Smith, 
2021 Buchanan St., Topeka, Kans. 

Regular meeting nights, second and 
fourth Wednesdays of each month at our 
hall, 811% Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kansas, 
8:00 P. M.—C. E. Reynolds. 


Frank Thomas Co. 


INCORPORATED 


Norfolk, Va. 
United States 
Marine Officers’ 
White and Khaki 
Uniforms at 


Common Sense 


Prices 


INSIGNIA 


HALF A CENTURY 
OF 
QUALITY 
SATISFACTION 
AND 
SERVICE 


N.S.MEYER,.INC | 
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ATTEN---TION! 


Marines travel 
more in one cruise 
than the average 
traveling  sales- 
man travels in a 
lifetime. Totty’s 
Trunks and Bags 
are constructed 
to withstand the 
hard knocks of transport, rickshaw, 
train, or push-cart. They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, 
and as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


Totty Trunk & BagCo. 


PETERSBURG, VA. 
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Fifty-four 


DREYER 
TRADING COMPANY 


24 Stone Street 
New York, N.Y. 


Write for catalogue 


Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


Paris Auto Service Inc. 


Best in Cars—Service Supreme 
Studebaker..Pontiac..Oakland 


Guaranteed Used Cars 


POTOMAC AND VIRGINIA AVENUES 
Phone 307 Quantico, Va. 


Cc. G. PARIS—Selling Autos 
and All Kinds of Insurance at the old stand 


MARINES 


We now have pictures of the late Managua, 
Nicaracua, earthquake disaster. for a 
set of ten or $1.25 for our entire set of 
twenty: all are different and are Post Card 
size. Your order will be filled promptly. 
If at any time there are certain pictures 
that you want, write us. If we don't have 
them we will be clad to tell you where you 
can obtain them if we know. 


Dawson Kraft Shop 
P. O. Box 216, Quantico, Va. 


CHONG BROS. 
CHINESE HAND LAUNDRY 
Quantico, Virginia 
Quick Service 
We guarantee all work 


Telephone 313 


STAR LUNCH ROOM 
QUANTICO, VA. 
Next to Station 
“The Marine’s Headquarters” 
PETER RAFTELIS, PROP. 


Former manager of 
Post Exchange Concession 


JOE’S GARAGE 
Triangle, Virginia 
When in trouble call Joe 
24 Hour Service 
All work guaranteed 


TEL. 300 J 


SUNSHINE LAUNDRY 


“Launderers and Dry Cleaners” 


Post Permit No. 62 


Tel. 4 Tel. 889 
Post News Stand Fredericksburg, 
Quantico, Va. Va. 
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More Jiggs 


Dear Sirs 

Enclosed is a picture’ of Jiggs II with his 
new master, Gun- 
nery Sergeant Morn- 
ingstar Jiggs made 
himself right at home 
on the 155 when we 
told him we wanted 
his picture nothing 
he likes better, un- 
less it is that bar of 
candy the sergeant 
hands him daily, or 
radio music in the 
evening When the 
band begins to play. 
Jiggs puts on a show 
in Morningstar's room 
that equals his out- 
side parades. All the 
old timers know 
Morningstar, as do 
all artillerymen 

It is rumored that 
both Jiggs and ‘Star 
are due for promo- 


tion 
RICHARD HOMRIGHOUS. 


10th Marines, 
Quantico, Va. 


Brennan to Kingsley 


Dear Sir 

In looking over my copy of The Leatherneck 
(February issue, page 33). I read your letter, 
“Reminiscences of an Old Timer.” 

I happen to be the man referred to by you as 
Chaw Brennan. I was delighted to hear you men- 
tion some of the old timers who were at Bremer- 
ton in the old days. I served my full thirty years 
in the Corps and am now on the retired list, en- 
joying myself at present on a furlough here in 
Ireland. You failed to mention some of the most 
famous of the old timers who were at Bremerton 
at that time, namely, Charles Wilson and Distell. 
They wore two hash-marks at that time, but I 
never heard what had become of them. 

After Bremerton I served on the China Sta- 
tions, Guam, and the Philippines, finally finishing 
up as first sergeant in Bremerton in June, 1921, 
and have been traveling ever since 

You were right about James Morgan; he was 
first sergeant at that time. I met him a short 
time ago in Philadelphia where he is married and 
retired 

I wish you good luck and a happy time and I 
do hope to hear from you again 

GEOFFREY (CHAW) BRENNAN. 

Passage East. 

Wasterford, Ireland. 

March, 1931. 


Kingsley to Brennan 


Dear Sir: 

You will find attached a letter I received from 
Chaw Brennan, Ist sergeant, retired, to whom I 
referred in my first letter to The Leatherneck 
(February issue, page 53). You will kindly pub- 
lish his letter along with this to you, as an 
answer to him through the pages of The Leather- 
neck for the benefit of other old timers, that they 
may know the amount of pleasure derived from 
your pages 

My old friend Brennan! I have received a good 
many thousand letters in my day since leaving 
the Marine Corps, but never have I appreciated 
one more than this one from my old buddie, Chaw 
Brennan Somehow this letter got right under 
my skin. Strange as it may seem I visited the 
Bremerton Navy Yard in May. 1921, the first 
time I had been there since 1907. Naturally the 
old yard did not look the same to me, and little 
did I think there might be anyone there that 
would know me 

If you ever get back to this part of the world. 
Brennan. don’t fail to drop in and see me. This 
also applies to any of the boys that might remem- 
ber me 

I have to smile to myself when I read the head- 
ine of your letter, for where else could I expect to 
hear from you but in Ireland; I expect Spud 
Murphy is there, also, if we could locate him 
I notice that you address me, “Sir.” You never 
addressed me that way on the parade cround at 
Bremerton in 1905 Do you remember the big 
lumberjack Swede from Minnesota? Olson was 
his name I can still hear you say, “Squads 
Right. Now, Olson, get those big trilbys of yours 
around there.” 

I remember Sergeant Distell but had forgotten 
his name until you mentioned it. However, I 
can’t recall Charles Wilson. As to what became 
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of any of them I can’t say; you are the only one 
that I have ever heard from, of the old timers 
that were at Bremerton in 1905. You will notice 
in one of my other letters to The Leatherneck ] 
refer to a captain that blew into Bremerton that 
winter whom the boys called Bolo Bill. Who was 
that fellow? In 1908 I was transferred to the old 
U. S. S. “Hartford” at the Boston Navy Yard and 
there was a captain there whom they also called 
Bolo Biil, and Wild Bill, and his name was Will- 
iams. Do you know if they were one and the same 
man? I am not quite clear on it, but I think I am 
right. There was a Corporal Dare at Bremerton 
in 1905 also; he was manager of the ball team. 
There was also a wrestler there that winter, a 
fellow by the name of Clostman whom the boys 
nicknamed Hackensmith; he was a Polish boy and 
a fair wrestler. 

Well, Brennan, old top, to say that I enjoyed 
hearing from you is placing it mildly: I was never 
more pleased over anything in my life, and should 
you by any chance get back to this part of the 
country, I would enjoy still more a visit from you. 

I left the service at the end of four years. very 
much better off for my training and experience. 
I did very well while in the service, and made 
some very dear acquaintances, who offered to get 
me an appointment to Annapolis. 

Since leaving the service I have followed a 
commercial life, and my success as a commercial 
traveler is due to my training and experience in 
the Marine Corps. 

THOMAS J. KINGSLEY 
Pacific Coast Sales Manager, 
Clauss Shear Company. 

Oakland, Calif., 

May 4, 1931 

Sergeant “Spud’’ Murphy is at present stationed 
at the Marine Barracks, Parris Island, S. C., and 
is serving as baggage master at the Port Royal, 
S. C., dock He can be reached by addressing 
him at either Port Royal or Parris Island 
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MB. Quantico, Va.. to Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

lst Lt. Raymond T. Presnell, on June 12th de- 
tached MB, Parris Island. S. C., to Headquarters 
Marine Corps. Washington, D. C 

2nd Lt. George R. Shell, on acceptance of ap- 
pointment as a second lieutenant assigned to 
duty at MB. NYd. Philadelphia, Pa.. to report 
not later than July 15th. 

2nd Lt. James H. Brower, on .acceptance of ap- 
pointment as a second lieutenant assigned to duty 
at MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to report not later 
than July 15th. 

2nd Lt. Jesse C. Harmon, honorably discharged 
on June Ist 
JUNE 5, 1931 

No changes were announced. 

JUNE 6, 1931. 

No changes were announced. 
JUNE 8, 1931. 

Captain John A. Tebbs. on reporting of his 
relief detached Recruiting District of Indianapolis. 
Indianapolis, Indiana, to Nicaraguan National 
Guard Detachment via the SS “‘Venezuela’’ sched- 
uled to sail from New York, N. Y., on or about 
July 9th. 

Chf. Pay Clk. Judson T. Armstrong, on report- 
ing of his relief detached MB, NS, Guantanamo 
Bay, Cuba, to Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash- 
ington, D. C., via first available Government con- 
veyance 

Chf. Pay Clk. John J. Darlington, detached 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., 
to MB. NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, via the USS 
“Kittery” scheduled to sail from Hampton Roads, 
Va.. on or about July 2nd. 

Mar. Gnr. Llewelyn Jenkins dismissed 
JUNE 9, 1931 

Lt. Col. William C. Wise. APM, on reporting of 
relief detached Second Brigade, Nicaragua, to 
Department of the Pacific via first available Gov- 
ernment conveyance. 

Captain Field Harris, detached Air Corps Tac- 
tical School, Langley Field. Hampton, Va., to 
Observation Squadron 9-M, First Brigade. Haiti. 
via the USS “Kittery” scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads, Va., on or about August 6th. 

Captain Harry Paul, relieved from detail as an 
Assistant Quartermaster 

Captain Leo F. S. Horan, detached MB, NYd. 
New York, N. Y., to MB. NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

thf. Qm. Clk. John W. Mueller, retired as of 
July 1, 1931 

The following-named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grades indicated: 

Colonel Percy F. Archer, AQM. 

Lt. Col. Harold B. Pratt 

Ist Lt. James O. Brauer. 
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lst Lt. Robert L. Griffin, Jr. 

ist Lt. Glenn M. Britt. 

ist Lt. Archie V. Gerard 

ist Lt. Edward L. Pugh 
JUNE 10, 1931 

and Lt. John B. Hill, detached MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif.. to MD, USS “Maryland.” 

and Lt. Joseph P. McCaffery, detached NAS, 
NOB, Hampton Roads, Va., to NAS, Pensacola, 
la. 
— Lt. John F. Stamm, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to MD, USS “Saratoga,” to 
report not later than June 25th. 

2nd Lt. Walter H. Troxell, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to MD, USS “Texas,” to report 
not later than June 20th. 
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JUHL. Harvey W., at Chicago, 5-25-31, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

KAPTUR, Arthur L., at Buffalo, 5-25-31, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

KAUFMAN, Isreal, at Washington, D. C., 5-14-31, 
for Headquarters Marine Corps. 

KEHOE, Patrick J., at Washington. D. C., 5-15- 
31, for MB. NYd, New York, N. Y. 

KENDALL. Alfonzo “F."’ at Charleston. W. Va., 
5-7-31. for MB, South Charleston, W. Va. 

KIMMEL, Frederick C., at Chicago, 5-19-31, for 
Aircraft Squadrons, Quantico, Va. 

KINSEY, Gilbert R.. at MB. Puget Sound, 5-11- 
31, for MB. NOB, New Orleans, La. 

LARSEN, Carl O.. at MB, Puget Sound, 5-21-31, 
for MB, NYd, Puget Sound, Washington. 

LEVONSKI, Charles J.. at Managua, 4-21-31, for 
Nicaraguan Guardia Nacional, Managua 

MAGEE. Paul E.. at Philadelphia, 5-16-31, for 
MB, Quantico, Va 

MANNAN, Wilber. at MB, Quantico, 5-21-31, for 
Aircraft Squadrons. Quantico, Va. 

MARTIN, Fred. at Parris Island, 5-21-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

MASON, George. at San Francisco. 5-9-31. for 
Depot of Supplies. San Francisco, Calif 

McGUIRE, Fred E.. at Salt Lake City, 5-21-31, for 
MB, Mare Island. Calif 

McMAHON, Patrick A., at MB, NYd. Washington, 
D. C., 5-22-31, for MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 

MERRITT, Edward P., at Hartford, 5-12-31, for 
MB. Quantico. Va. 

MILLER, Warren S., at New York, 5-25-31, for 
MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 

NELSON, John. at New York, 5-22-31, for MB, 
Quantico, Va 

NICHOLSON, Lorenzo A., at New York, 5-12-31, 
for MB, Iona Island, N. Y. 

OLBERA, Francis W., at Long Beach, 5-9-31, for 
MD, USS “Maryland.” 

OLIVER, Harry M., at Washington. D. C., 5-27- 
31, for Headquarters Marine Corps. 

PADUCH, Benny. at Washington, D. C., 5-25-31, 
for 4th Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

PALMER, James V., at San Diego, 5-11-31, for 
Recruiting District of San Francisco. 

PIERCE, Chase, at Vallejo, 5-1-31, for MB, Ca- 
vite, Philippine Islands. 

RAMSEY, Andy C., at Washington, D. C., 5-25- 
31, for Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C. 

REEVES, Harold, at Vallejo, 5-18-31, for 4th 
Regiment, Shanghai. China. 

RICH, Julius. at Lakehurst, 3-16-31, for MB, 
Lakehurst, N. J. 

ROSS, Earl S., at MB. Puget Sound, 5-16-31, for 
MB. Puget Sound, Washington. 

RUSSELL, Robert, at Lakehurst, 5-16-31, for 
MB, Lakehurst, N. J 

SCHMIDT, Milton L., at Los Angeles, 5-1-31, for 
MB, NYd, Puget Sound, Washinton. 

SCHMUTZLER, Russell T., at Syracuse, 5-26-31, 
for SS, MB. Portsmouth, Va. 

SHEPHARD, Millard T.. at MB, Quantico. Va., 
5-11-31, for Aircraft Squadrons, Quantico. Va. 

SMITH, John A., at New Orleans, 5-27-31, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

SMITH, Mathew V., at Philadelphia, 5-15-31. for 
West Coast 

SNIDER. John S., at Seattle, 5-20-31, for MB. 
NYd. Boston, Mass 

SWANSON, Donald W., at San Francisco, 5-23-31, 
for APM Office. San Francisco, Calif 

SYLVESTER, Alfred. at Port au Prince. Haiti, 
5-14-31, for Constabulary Detachment, Haiti. 

TURNER, Charles E., at Indianapolis. 5-26-31, 
for Central Recruiting Division, Chicago, Ml. 

WALTERS, John, at Philadelphia, 5-19-31. for 
Marine Band, Washington, D. C. 

WILLIAMS, George W., «it Cleveland, 5-25-31, 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

WILSON, Thomas C., at Washington, D. C., 5-13- 

wn for Nicaragua. 

VOLHFERT, Harry H., at New York, 5-19-31, for 
MB, NYd, Norfolk, Va. 
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WYATT, Raymond R., at Norfolk, 5-27-31, for 

Haiti. 

ZIMMERMAN, Wendell T., at Philadelphia, Pa., 

5-21-31, for MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. 

The Marine Corps enlisted an approximate total 
of 489 men last month, of which 92 were ex- 
Marines, 12 ex-Army, 5 ex-Navy, and 380 men 
taking the plunge for their first cruise. 
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as 


father, 421 North Tremont Street, River Falls, 
Wisconsin. 

GROCE, Grady Allen, Private, died May 20, 1931, 
at the Brigade Field Hospital, Port au Prince, 
Haiti Next of kin: Mr. William H. Groce, 
father, Peytonsburg. Kentucky 

MANOUS, Thomas Edward, Private, died May 11, 
1931, of disease. at the U. S. Naval Hospital. 
Norfolk, Portsmouth, Virginia. Next of kin: 
Mrs. T. M. Manous, mother, 256 East Main 
Street. Albermarle, N. C. 

WILLIAMS, Lawton, Private, died May 17, 1931. 
of disease. at the U. S. Naval Hospital. Parris 
Island, S. C. Next of kin: Mrs. Will Williams, 
mother, R. R. No. 1, Olustee, Oklahoma. 

Retired 


DORNEY, Thomas. Sergeant Major, retired, died 
May 4, 1931, at Washington, D. C. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Frank L. Fisher, daughter, 1501 “S’’ Street, 
Southeast, Washington, D. C. 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 

CHAUMONT—-Sailed Balboa 1 June for Corinto. 
Due Corinto 3 June, leave 3 June: arrive San 
Diego 10 June, leave 11 June; arrive San Pedro 
12 June, leave 13 June; arrive San Francisco 14 
June, leave 24 June; arrive Honolulu 1 July, leave 
2 July: arrive Guam 13 July, leave 14 July: arrive 
Manila 19 July, leave 18 August: arrive Guam 23 
August, leave 24 August: arrive Honolulu 2 Sep- 
tember, leave 3 September; arrive San Francisco 
10 Sept. 

HENDERSON-—-Arrived Shanghai 1 June. Will 
sail from Manila 25 June for San Francisco: ar- 
rive Guam 1 July, leave 2 July: arrive Honolulu 
15 July, leave 16 July: arrive San Francisco 24 
July, leave 8 August for the East Coast of the 
United States 

KITTERY—Arrived Port au Prince 3 June. 
Scheduled to leave Port au Prince 4 June; arrive 
Cape Haitien 5 June, leave 6 June: arrive San 
Juan 8 June, leave 8 June; arrive St. Thomas 9 
June, leave 10 June: arrive Hampton Roads 15 
June. Will leave Hampton Roads 2 July for the 
West Indies on the following itinerary: Arrive 
Guantanamo 7 July, leave 8 July; arrive Port au 
Prince 9 July, leave 10 July; arrive Cape Haitien 
11 July, leave 13 July: arrive San Juan 15 July. 
leave 15 July; arrive St. Thomas 16 July, leave 
17 July: arrive Hampton Roads 22 July. 

SIRIUS—Arrived Norfolk Yd. 2 May. Will 
leave Hampton Roads 6 July; arrive Quincy. 
Mass., 8 July, leave Quincy 14 July: arrive Boston 
14 July, leave 22 July; arrive New York 23 July. 
leave 31 July; arrive Philadelphia 1 August, leave 
8 August: arrive Hampton Roads 9 August, leave 
17 August; arrive Guantanamo 22 August, leave 
22 August; arrive Canal Zone 25 August, leave 27 
August; arrive Corinto 30 August. leave 30 Au- 
gust; arrive San Diego 8 Sept.. leave 11 Sept.; ar- 
rive San Pedro 12 Sept., leave 13 Sept.: arrive 
San Francisco 17 September, leave 28 September; 
arrive Puget Sound 1 October. 


NEW DETACHMENTS MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 

SANTA BARBARA DETACHMENT, Santa Bar- 
bara, California. Commandant: Clarence J. Lant, 
1717 Thomas Avenue. 

SAN DIEGO DETACHMENT, San Diego. Cali- 
fornia. Commandant: James Golder, 7629 Gerard 
Avenue, Jolla, California. 

JEFFERSON CITY DETACHMENT, Jefferson 
City. Missouri. Commandant: A Moulton, 233 
East High Street. 

SACRAMENTO DETACHMENT. Sacramento, 
California. Commandant: Lou Davis, 531 Jay 
Street. 

CHATAUQUA REGION DETACHMENT. Com- 
mandant: Fred J. Strassle, Post Office Box 157, 
Cleoreon, N. Y. 

The National Convention of the Marine Corps 
League will be held in Buffalo, N. Y., on Sep- 
tember 17, 18 and 19, under the auspices and 
direction of the OSCAR A. SWAN DETACHMENT 
of Buffalo (Carlton Fisher, commandant). Head- 
quarters for League members will be the Hotel 
Statler. and the convention is open to all Marines 
whether they be members of the League or not. 

Further and more complete information may be 
obtained by writing either Carlton Fisher, 503 
White Building, Buffalo, N. Y.;: W. Karl Lations, 


108 Forest Street, Worcester, Mass., or the editor 


of this publication. 
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SEE THE ARMY AND NAVY 
WHOLESALE JEWELRY 
STORE CATALOG AT YOUR 
SHIP'S SERVICE STORE, OR 
POST EXCHANGE. REPRE- 
SENTING A $2,000,000 STOCK 
FOR THE OFFICERS AND 
ENLISTED PERSONNEL AT 
STRICTLY WHOLESALE 
PRICES. 


ART 
MATERIALS 


National 
7889 


WALTER MORGAN 


COMPANY, INC. 
Everything in the Paint Line 


Art Materials Sign Supplies 
421 Tenth St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 


SNO-WHITE 


A perfect preparation for renewing 
the freshness and beauty of dress 
White Belts, for Canvas Shoes, etc. 
The unique advantages of Sno-White are 
that it is easy to apply, gives im- 
mediate and perfect results, and 
when applied cannot rub off 
or soil other clothing. 
Price 25 Cents 
Prepared by 
F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
Cor. 8th and I Sts. 8S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 


W. L. BEALE 


Full line of Domestic and 
Imported Goods 


FRESH MEATS, FRUITS 
AND VEGETABLES 


Phone 309 Quantico, Va. 


Square Knotters 


EMBERS of the most fascinating rec- 

reational activity in the Service can 
avail themselves of our efficient mail order 
service, no matter where they may be. 
All square knot materials—silk cord, pearl 
buckles, rings, instruction books, sent by 
mail to all parts of the world. 

Send your order direct or write 

for booklet. 


P. C. HERWIG CO. 


Square Knot Headquarters 
49 Sands St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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THE GENERAL AND HIS AIDES | | ey TEX GOODMAN 


Sue MARINES HAVE Laupen./ DURING THE INSPECTION OF THE AIR STATION AT PENSA- 
COLA, FLORIDA, THE GENERAL AND HIS ASSISTANT- PRIVATE ZERO- DECIDED TO TAKE A HOP- 
AFTER ABOUT THREE HOURS OF CONTINIOUS FLIGHT THE PILOT OVERHEARD THE GENERAL 
EXPRESS THE DESIRE TO VISIT THE MARINE BARRACKS AT NEW ORLEANS - LT.Z00M-THE } 
PILOT- BEING AN ACCOMIDATING CUSS- UNHOOKED A TRAP DOOR IN THE BOTTOM OF THE 
PLANE- AND- THE PICTURE AT YOUR LEFT BRINGS THE STORY UP TO DATE / 


‘ULO/LO’ SKIPPER? SERGT OF THE GUARD ALRIGHT SARGE TROT EM 
SPEAKING ---- YESSIR- WHEN | STARTED TO RUN OuT-\'M ANXIOUS TO SEE 
THE FLAG UP-THERE THESE TWO HOMBRES wuz ANYBODY THAT CAN USE A 
\-- FAST ASLEEP RIGHT SMACK ON TOP OF THE FLAG POLE FOR A BUNK 
FLAG POLE--- NO SIR / | HAVENT HAD 
A DRINK SINCE-ER--\WELL A LONG 
TIME ---- THE OLD BOY WITH 
H\THE GOAT WHISKERS CLAIMS HE 
IS A GENERAL SENT DOWN 
Co \ HERE TO MAKE AN INSPECTION- 
HUMORED HIM ALONG -TOLD 
HIM | WUZ THE PRINCE OF 
WHALES- SENT DOWN HERE 
TO RUN A RIDING SCHOOL --- 
OU/SURE I'VE GOT EM IN THE 
BRIG--- HOLD EM TILL YOU 
GET HERE OKE --- Bre / 


COME OX 
GET IN CIRCULATION- 
GET YOUR INSPECTIO 
STARTED? 


HEY / GENERAL / 
LOOK WHAT THEY ARE 
TRYING TO DO 


YOU DURN WHISTLING 
ITS THE 
GENERAL / 


OUTSIDE 


b 
) 


{GIVE EM FIFTEEN MINUTES TO LAY EVERY 
THING THEY OWN OUT ON THIER BUNKS - AND 
FALL OUT ON THE PARADE GROUND - THE 
SERGEANT MAJOR 1S SO EXCITED ~ THAT 

HE'S STANDING IN FRONT OF A MIRROR. / 
YELLIN’-UNCLE- AT HIMSELF RIGHT 


CLOSE UP OF THE 

MAJOR -AS THE OLD / 
MAN POPS OUT THE DOOR: 


| GOT THAT 
BABE SO SCARED 
HE DONT KNOW 
QUANTICO FROM 
JERUSALEM. 


WELL ZERO DID You 
GIVE THE FIRST SGT 
MY MESSAGE / 


GOT A 
FEELING THAT 
THIS IS GOING 


ORLEANS 


COURAGE GEUERAL/ 
REMEMGER THE GATTLE 
OF FREDERICKSBURG. 


TAKING ZEROS 
INSTRUCTIONS 


WHAT 1S 
THIS I'M J 
INSPECTING A MARINE 


SLANKETS / Y 


LITERALLY— 
LAID “EveRy- OUTFIT OR A 
THING’ OuT- 4 


THE TRIGE OF INDIANS: 
INCLUDING We, 


ROOM ORDERLY 
> 


HERE THEY 
COME OUT 
ON THE 
ADE GROUND: 

> 
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“Now, Back In The Old Marine Corps---”’ 


NATIONAL 
ELECTRICAL 


SUPPLY CO. 
SEE CATALOG 


TOTTY 
TRUNKS 
& BAGS 


RESINOL 
SOAP AND 
OINTMENT 


BOYER’S 
SHOE 
POLISH 


PARKER 
PENS 


FARMERS 
CREAMERY 
PRODUCTS 


EMERALD 
ODENCE 
TOOTH 
BRUSHES 


DONTMARK 


WHITE AND 
KHAKI BLANCO 


SOUTHERN 
DAIRIES 
ICE CREAM 


GRANGER 
SMOKING 
TOBACCO 


\¢ AY back in 2080 B.A.(Before 
Advertising), Marines used to hide their 
entire faces behind hirsute cootie nests, 
clean the decks of the Tuscarora with 
holystones, and take their “Saturday 
nites” in buckets of salt water. 


Now. thanks to progress, the 
good old days are gone forever. Some- 
one advertised a razor, and Marines 
shaved off their disguises. Another ad- 
vertised the long-handled scrub brush, 
and our decks are now made ready tor 
inspection with soap and water. A 
third manufacturer advertised modern 
plumbing equipment, and we have our 
daily showers. If these and other im- 
provements had not been brought to 
our attention through the various ad- 
vertising media, Marines would still be 
enjoying antedeluvian standards of 
living and fighting. 


Every year scientists, inventors, 
and manufacturers discover new meth- 
ods, new processes, and new products 
which are intended to raise the stand- 
ards of living—the same as present 
conditions have been raised above those 
in vogue 2080 B. A. Modern improve- 
ments are always presented to the con- 
suming public through advertising— 
How else would we know they existed? 
If you want to keep pace with civilization, 


BUY ADVERTISED GOODS 
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© 1931, P. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, 
Winston-Salem, N.C. 


Smoke a Fre 


SH cigarette 


Millions of men and women are now dis- 
covering a brand new enjoyment since 
Camels adopted the new Humidor Pack. 

The mildness and the flavor of fine 
tobacco vanish when scorching or evapo- 
ration steals the natural moisture out of 
a cigarette. 

Now, thanks to the new Humidor Pack, 


Camels, wherever you find them, are al- 


ways fresh and in perfect mild condition. 


| / 
y 


Factory-fresh Camels are air-sealed in the 
new Sanitary Package which keeps the 
dust and germs out, and keeps the flavor in. 


No harsh, dried tobacco to burn the 
throat. No peppery dust to sting delicate 
membrane—just the cool mild aroma of 
fine tobacco, properly conditioned. 

If you haven’t smoked a Camel recently, 
switch over for just one day, then quit 
them—if you can. 


It is the mark of a considerate hostess, 
by means of the Humidor Pack, to 
“Serve a fresh cigarette.” Buy Camels 
by the carton this cigarette will 
remain fresh in your home and office 
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